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EN, ſome to Bus hos fome to Pleaſure 2 

take; 


But ev'ry Woman is a Hoare's a Rake: 

> Men, ſome to Quiet; . to 2 

2 2 R Strife; ; | 5 

But 2 . be Queen lg. 1 + 
Pope's Moral 2 

adies, like variegated Talips, ſhow, bv | 

Tis to l Changes half their Charms a 
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The ſinking Stone at firſt a Circle makes; 
VOL. II. A E 


43 


| Nor fuch the Sons ef Lapland: Wiſely whey 
Deſpiſe th' inſenſate barbarous Trade of War: 
- They aſk no more than fimple Nature gives: 


Their Rein-Deer form their Riches. Theſe their Ter 


2 Lap. The — Cas) ; 
The trembling Water, by the Motion ſtirr S 
Spreads in a ſecond Circle, then a third 
Wide, and more wide the floating Rings advance, 
nt At tie wat'ry Plain, and to the Margin dance. 
Pope Temple of Fame, 
LAPLANDERS. x 
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They love their Mountains, and enjoy their Storms. | 
No falſe Defires, 'no Pride-created Wants, 
Diſturb the peaceful Current of their Time ; 

And through the reftleſs ever-tortur'd Maze 

Of Pleaſure, on Ambition, bid it rage. 


Their Robes, their Beds, and all their homely Wealth, Pi 
| Supply their wholeſome Fare, and chearful Cups: * 
Obſequious at their-Call, the docile Tribe 7 
Yield to the Sled their Necks, and whirl them ſwift iſ © 
Ober hill and Dale, heap'd into oneExpanſe f S1 
Of marbled Snow, or far as Eye can ſweep + il © 
With a blue Cruſt of Ice unbounded glaa . 
By dancing Meteors then, that ceaſeleſs ſhake | 
A waving Blaze refracted o'er the Heav'ns, Le 
And vivid Moons, and Stars that keener play ; T] 
With doubled Luſtre from the radiant Waſte, 
Even in the Depth of Polar Night, they find 
A wond'rous Day | Enough to light the Chace, At 
Or guide their daring auen de Finland Fair. Pr 
 *Thomjon's Seaſons 
3 > FN LAX 


05 Poetical aue. Lau 3 
LAR K. 5 
Nor ſhall the Mountain Lark the Maſe detain, 
That greets the Morning with his early Strain; 

bwuom, midſt his Song, the twinkling Glaſs betrayrt, 1 

ne. While from each Angle flaſh the glancing Rays, : | 
And in the Sun the tranſient Colours blaze. * JI. 
Pride lures the little Warbler from the Skies, 


The light enamour'd Bird deluded dies. Cay. 
Is it for thee the Lark aſcends and ſings ? 55 | i 
; Joy tunes his TRE Joy mme 


Pope s-Efay on Man. 
T he ole Lark ſalutes ee Ray, | 
And welcomes with his Song the riſing Day. Broome. 
The Lark, that ſhuns an lofty-Boughs to build 
Her annual Neſt, lies filent in the Field: 
But if the Promiſe of a-cloudleſs Day, 
Aurora ſmiling, bids her riſe and play, LEP! 
Then ſtraight ſhe ſhewe, 'twas not for Want of Voice, 
Or Power ta climb, ſhe made ſo low a Choice: 
Singing ſhe mounts, her airy Wings are firetch'd. | | 


T'wards Heav'n, as if from Heav'n her Notes: ſhe 


Foeth's;* © x -** | M aller. 
„ And now the Herald Lark | 
Left his Ground Neſt, high tow'ring to deſcry | 
ann e K her with his Song. 
Milton's Paradiſe Loft. 
LAU R E L. 

Amid the Court a Laurel raſe in Air, 
Preferv'd-for Ages ES 1 ARE | 


—_— — — 4 — — 
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Then made it ſacred to the God of Day. 


4 LAW The Aa Companion: : 


This venerable Plant Latinus found, 
When firſt his Town with riſing Tow'rs he crown'd': * 
Which thence deriv'd her Name, as Records ſay ; 


It chanc'd a Cloud of Bees in gath'ring Swarms 
| Swept thro” the Skies with murm'ring hoarſe Alarms, 
Pour'd in, and ſettling on the topmoſt Bough, 
Stretch d down dependent deep in Air below'; 
In one black length*ning Chain together clung, 
Feet claſp'd in Feet the cluſt ring Nations hung. 
On this exclaims an Augur—1 explore TE 
A foreign Conſort from a diſtant Shore: 
From yon” ſame Point a Stranger Hoſt ſhall come, 
And here their Prince ſhall reign in this Imperial Dome, 
PEE ms * 
L A W. r 
Mark what unvary'd Laws preſerve each bre, 
Laws wiſe as Nature, and as fix d as Fate. 
In vain thy Reaſon finer Webs ſhall draw, 
Intangle Juſtice in her Net of Law, qt 5 
And Right too rigid harden into Wrong 
| Still for the Strong too weak, the Weak too flrong. Sh 
Vet go! and thus o'er all the Creatures ſway, > 


Thus let the Wiſer make the reſt obey; NN 
And, for thoſe Arts mere Inſtinct could afford, | 
Be crown'd as Monarchs, or as Gods ador'd. We 
?  - Pope's Eſay on Man. Th 
LAWYERS. . 135 


Laus bear the dunk but Money has the Pow'r ; - 
The Cauſe is bad, whene'er the Client's poor. 
3 Thoſe 


me. 


. 
- 
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oſe 


Or, Poetical Miſcellany. LEA 5 

zoſe ſtrict-liv'd Men, who ſeem above our World, 

re oft too modeſt to reſiſt our Gold; 83 1. 

zo Judgment, like our other Wares, is ſol(d- . 

and the grave Knight, that nods upon the Laws, 4' 

ak'd by a Fee, hems, and approves the Cauſe. c 

You ſave th' Expence of long litigious Laws, 

here Suits are travers'd, and ſo little won, f 

That he who conquers, is but laſt undone. Dryden, _ 

bo ITS fo AO 125 

There's ſome Peculiar in each Leaf and Grain, 

dome e Fibre, or ſome varying Vein. 
| IS Pope's Moral Eſſays. 
= EARNING. | 

\ little Learning is a dangerous Thing!“ 

Drink deep, or taſte not the Pierian Spring : 

here ſhallow Draughts intoxicate the Brain, 

and Drinking largely ſobers us again. 

ir'd at firſt Sight with what the Maſe imparts, 

n fearleſs Youth we tempt the Height of Arts, 

While from the bounded Level of our Mind _ 

Short Views we take, nor mind the Lengths behind : 

But more advanc'd, behold, with ſtrange Surprize, | 

New diſtant Scenes of endleſs Science riſe ! 

So pleas'd at firſt the tow'ring Alps we try, 

Mount o'er the Vales, and ſeem to tread the Sky: 

Th' eternal Snows appear already paſt, ' 

And the firſt Clouds and Mountains ſeem the laſt: 

But, thoſe attain d, we tremble to ſurvey 

The growing 3 of the lengthen d Way. eh 

A 3 Th' 


6 LET The Euerlaining Companion : 
Th' increafing Profpett tires our wand'ring Eyes, os 
Hills peep o'er Hills, and Alps on Alps ariſe! | : 

| Pope's Eſſay on poi os 
i L E TH ; 
Mean Time the Hero ſaw, with wond'ring Eyes, 
Deep in a Vale, a waving Foreſt riſe: 
Through theſe ſequeſter d Scenes ſlow Lethe glides, 
And in low Murmurs lulls her ſfumb'ring Tides: 
Unnumber' d Ghoſts around the Waters throng, 
And o'er the Brink the Airy Nations hung. 
So to the Meads in glowing Summer pour 
The cluſt'ring Bees, and rifle ev'ry Flow'r : 
O'er the ſweet Lillies hang the buſy Swarms ; | 
The Fields remurmur to the deep Alarms. 


Pitt's LS 
LE FT TE R IP 
Heav'n firſt taught Letters for ſome Wretch's Aid, 
Some baniſh'd Lover, or ſome captive Maid : 
They live, they ſpeak, they breathe what Love inſpires, 
Warm from the Soul, and faithful to its Fires: 
The Virgin's Wiſh, without her Fears, impart, 


Excuſe the Bluſh, and pour out all the Heart; 2 


Speed the ſoft Intercourſe from Soul to Soul, 

And waft a Sigh · from Indus to the Pole. 7 
Pepe s Eliſa to Acer 

Phœnicians firſt, fa ancient Fame be true, 

The ſacred Myſtery of Letters. knew; b 

They firſt, by Sounds in various Lines defign'd, 

Expreſs'd the Meaning of the thinking Mind 

The Pow'r of Words by Figures rude convey'd, 

And uſeful Science everlaſting made. 


{ 


Then 
We od 


Er 


Tl 


es, 


gen Memphis, avs; the pd —.— 
Engrav'd her Precepts and her Arts. in Stone: 


While Animals, in various Order plac'd, 

The learned Ret Are Column grac d. 1 
Nau Lucan. 

| L E v IAT HAN. | 

There hage Leviathan unwieldy moves, 

And through the Waves à living Iſland roves : 

In dreadful Paſtime terribly he ſports, 2 85 

And the vaſt Ocean ſcarce his Weight ſupports ; 

Where-e'er he turns, the hoary Deeps divide; 

He breathes a n * he _ a Tide. 


Broome. : 


Go to the Nile, and, from its fruitful Side, 


| Caſt forth thy Line into the ſwelling Tide : 


With ſlender Hair Leviathan command, 

And ftretch his Vaſtnefs on the loaded Strand. 
Will he become thy Servant, will he own 

Thy lordly Nod, and tremble at thy Frown ? 

Or with his Sport amuſe thy leifure Day, 

And, bound in Silk, with thy ſoft Maidens play * 
At Full my huge ſhall rife, 

Boaſt all his Strength, and ſpread his wond'rous Size. 
Who, great in Arms, e'er ftripp'd his ſhining Mail, 
Or crown'd his Triumph with a ſingle Scale? 
Whoſe Heart ſuſtains him to draw near ? Behold, 
Deſtruction yawns ; his ſpacious Jaws unfold, 
And, marſhal'd round the wide Expanſe, diſcloſe 


Teeth 3 with Death, and crowding Rows on Rows. 


N What 


8 LEV The Entertaining Companion : 
What hideous Fangs on either Side ariſe! 
And what a deep Abyſs between them lies! 
Mete with thy Lance, and with thy Plumbet ſound, 


The one how long, the other how profound. 
His Bulk is charg'd with ſuch a furious Soul, 


That clouds of Smoak from his ſpread Noſtrils roll, 


As from a Furnace ; and, when rous'd his Ire, 
Fate iſſues from his Jaws in Streams of Fire. 

The Rage of Tempeſts, and the Roar of Seas, 
Thy Terror, this thy great Superior pleaſe ; 
Strength on his ample Shoulders fits in State ; 
His well-join'd Limbs are dreadfully complete; 
His Flakes of ſolid Fleſh are ſlow to part ; 

As Steel his Nerves, as Adamant his Heart. 


When late-awak'd, he rears him from the Floods, 


And, ſtretching forth his Stature to the Clouds, | 
Writhes in the Sun aloft his ſcaly Height, 
And ſtrikes the diſtant Hills with tranſient Light; 
Far round are fatal Damps of Terror ſpread, _- 
The Mighty fear, nor bluſh to own their Dread. 
Large is his Front ; and, when his burniſh'd Eyes 
Lift their broad Lids, the Morning ſeems to riſe. 
In vain may Death in various Shapes invade, 
The ſwift wing'd Arrow, the deſcending Blade; 
His naked Breaſt their Impotence defies ; | 
The Dart rebounds, the brittle Faulchion flies. 
Shut in himſelf, the War without he hears, 
Saſe in the Tempeſts of their rattling Spears; 
The cumber'd Strand their waſted Vollies ftrow ; 
His Sport the Rage, and Labour of the Foe. 


His 
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Or, Poetical Miſcellany. LIB 9 
His Paſtimes like a Cauldron boil the Flood, 
And blacken Ocean with the riſing Mud. 

The Billows feel him, as he works his Way; 

His hoary Footſteps ſhine along the Sea ; 2 

The Foam high-wrought, with White, divides the Green, 
And diſtant Sailors point where Death has been. 

His like Earth bears not on her ſpacious Face: 

Alone in Nature ſtands his dauntleſs Race, 

For utter Ignorance of Fear renown'd, _ 

In Wrath he rolls his baleful Eyes around ; 

Makes ev'ry ſwoln, diſdainful Heart ſubſide, 


And holds Dominion o'er the Sons of Pride. 


Young's Paraphraſe on 7. 
LIBER 2 


Fair Liberty, Britannia's Goddeſs, rears 


Her chearful Head, and leads the Golden Years, 

| Pope's Windſor Foreſt. 
Oh Liberty! thou Goddeſs, Heav'nly bright, 
Profuſe of Bliſs and pregnant with Delight x. 7 
Eternal Pleaſures in thy Preſence reign, 
And ſmiling Plenty leads thy wanton Train; 
Eas'q of her Load, Subjection grows more licht, 
And Poverty looks chearful in thy Sight; 
Thou mak'ft the gloomy Face of Nature gay, 


Giv'ſt Beauty to the Sun and Pleafure to the Day. 
1 5 Audiſon s Letter to Lord Halifax, 
Tis quick ning Liberty that gives us Breath, , — 
Her Abſence more than that of Life is Death. | 
The Love of Liberty with Life is giv'n, 1 
And Life itſelf, the inferior Gift of Heav n. Dryden. 
A 5 Happy 


Th' Opinions, and Deſires, and Pleaſares riſe 


Our early Steps with powerful Charms arreſt : 


„ II The Ear lang — : 


06 Britannia! Where the Queen of Arts, 
Inſpiring Vigour, Liberty abroad | 


Walks, uhconfin'd, even to thy fartheſt Corts, 


And ſcatters _— with unſparing Hand. 
| Thomſon 8 aer 


"LEF K 
Nor will Life's Stream for Obſervation ſtay, 
It hurries all too Faſt to mark their Way : 
In vain ſedate Reflections we would make, 
When half our Knowledge we muſt ſnatch, not take: 


Pope's Moral Eſſo 271. 


Say what is Life, and wherefore was it giv'n ? 
What the Deſign, the Purpoſe mark'd by Heay'n ? 
Was it in Luxury to diſfvlve the Span, 

To raiſe the Animal, and fink the Man ? 

In the ſoft Bands of Pleaſure; idly gay, 

To frolic the immortal Gift away ? | 


To tell the tale, or flow ry Wreath to bind, 
Then ſhoot away and leave no Track behind? 


Ariſe no Duties from the Tocial Tye? 

No kindred Virtues from our native Sky? 3 
No Truths from Reaſon, and the Thoughts intenſe, 
Nothing reſult from God but all from Sehſe ? 

| Mrs. Temes, 


Behind the Gate thick glittering on our Eyes : 


Thick as bright Atoms in the ſolar Ray, 


Diverſe their Drap'ry and profuſely gay. 
Theſe tempting Forms, each like a Miſtreſs dreft, 


Soon 


Ws, 


ays . 


don 


Soon as we enter i Life with 1 various Art. 
Of Dalliance they aſſay th' — . 
All promiſe Joy, we ruſh to their Embrace, 
To Bliſs or Ruin here begins our Race. 
Happy, thrice happy, who intruſt their Youth, 
To right Opinions, and aſcend. to Truth ; 
Whom Wiſdom tutors, whom the Virtues hail, 
And with their own ſubſtantial Feaſts regale. 
The reſt are Harlots by their Flatt'ries won, 
In Chace of empty Sciences we run : 
Or Fortune's Vanities purſue, and firay - 
With ſenſual Pleaſure in more dangerous Way. 
See the mad Rounds their giddy Followers tread, 
Deluſion's Cup ſtill working in their Head. 
Juſt as one Shoal of Fools have delug'd thro', 
Succeeding Shoals the buſy Farce renew. 

Scott's Table of Ctbrs. 
Ye Sons of Men with juſt Regard attend, 


Obſerve the Preacher, and believe the Friend, 
Whoſe ſerious Muſe inſpires him to explain, 
That all we act and all we think is vain. 
That in this Pilgrimage of ſeventy Years, 
O'er Rocks of Perils and thro* Vales of Tears 
Deftin'd to march, our doubtful Steps we tend, 
Tir'd with the Toil, yet fearful of its End. 
That from the Womb we take our fatal Shares 
Of Follies, Paſſions, Labours, Tumults, Cares: 
And at Approach of Death ſhall only know | 


The Truths, which from theſe penfive Number flow, 


That we purſue falſe Joy and ſuffer real Woe. 
Prior's Solomon. 


AG | | Life 


' LIF: ve Entertaining Companion : 
Life is not to be bought with Heaps of oy þ# x 
Not all Apollo's-Pythian Treaſnres hold 
Can bribe the poor Poſſeſſion of a Day. e 5 Diad. 
Loſt Herds and Treaſures we by Arms regain, 
And Steeds unrival'd on the duſty Plain ; 
But from our Lips the vital Spirit fled, 


Returns no more to wake the ſilent Dead. Pope s Li. . 


When I conſider Life, tis all a Cheat, 

Vet, fool'd with Hope, Men favour the Deceit: 'Y 
Truſt on, and think To-morrow will repay ; 
To-morrow's falſer than the former Day ; 

Lyes more; and while it ſays we ſhall be bleſs'd, 
With ſome new Joys, cuts off what we poſſeſs'd. 


Strange Coz' nage None would live paſt Years again, | 


Yet all hope Pleaſure, i in what yet remain; 
And from the Dregs of Life think to receive - 
What the firſt ſprightly Runnings. could not give. 
I'm tir'd-with waiting for thy chymic Gold, 


Which fools us young, and beggars us when old. 


Dryden's laune. 


Wien be Lovett di -Soew : 


And when Jove gave us Life he gave us Woe, 


To-morrow ! To- morrow! And To. morrow ! 
Creep in a ſtealing Pace from Day to Day, 
Fo the laſt Minute of revolving Time; 
And all our Yeſterdays have lighted F ools 


To their eternal Homes. 


Life's but a walking Shadow; a poor Player 


Pope's Biad. 


. That 


V. 


hat 


Or, Poetical Miſcellany. - LIF 13 
That frets and ſtruts his Hours upon a Stage, 
And then is heard no more. It is a Tale 

Told by an Idiot, full of Sound and Fury, 8 
Signifying nothing. Shakeſpear's Macbeth. 
What is this Life ! How few their Favourite know ? 
Fond in the Dark, and blind in our Embrace, 

By paſſionately loving Life we make MED 

Lov'd Life unlovely ; hugging her to Death. 

We give to Time Eternity's Regard ; 

And, dreaming, take our Paſſage for our Port. 

Life has no Value, as an End but Means; 

An End deplorable! A Means divine! 

When *tis our all, tis nothing; worſe than nought ; 

A Neſt of Pains ; when held as nothing, much 

Like ſome fair Humouriſt, Life is moſt enjoy'd- 
When courted leaſt ; moſt worth, when diſeſteem'd ; 
Then 'tis the Seat of Comfort, rich in Peace; 

In Proſpect, richer far; important; aweful ! 

Not to be mention'd but with Shouts of Praiſe ! - 

Not to be thought on but with Tides of Joy! 

The mighty Baſis of eternal Bliſs ! 

. Young's Night Thoughts. 
Life, little Stage, is a ſmall Eminence, 
Inch high, the Grave above; that Home of Man, 
Where dwells the Multitude : We gaze around, 

We read their Monuments; we ſigh ; and while 

We ſigh we fink, and are what we deplor'd ; 
Lamenting, or lamented, all our Lot ! 

Is Death at Diſtance ? No, he has been in thee ; 
And giv'n ſure Earneſt of his final Blow. 


Thoſe 


14 LIG The Entertaining Compaition : 

Thoſe Hours, which lately ſmil'd, where are they now ? 

Pall'd to Thought, and ghaſtly ! drown'd, all drown'd 

In that great Deep which nothing diſembogues ; | 

And, dying, they bequeath'd thee ſmall Renown. + 

The reſt are on the Wing; how fleet their Flight 

Already has the fatal Train took Fire ; n 

A Moment, and the World's blown up to thee, 

The Sun is Darkneſs, and the Stars are Duſt. 8 
Young's Night AIG 

That ſolar Shadow, as it meaſures Life, 

It Life reſembles too: Life ſpeeds away 

From Point to Point; tho' ſeeming to ſtand ſtill, 

The cunning Fugitive is ſwift by Stealth: 5 


Too ſubtle is the Movement to be ſeen; | 
Yet ſocn Man's Hour is up and we are gone. | 
| a Gnomons Time. 
Young's Night 7 houghts. 
LTONT.' 
"Hail holy Light! Offspring of Heav'n firſt-born, 
Or of the eternal coeternal Beam: 
Bright EMuence of bright Eſſence increate, 
Or hear'ſt thon, rather, pure ætherial Stream, 
Whoſe Fountain who ſhall tell ! Before the Sun, 
Before the Heav'ns, thou wert ; and at the Voice 
Of God, as with a Mantle, didft inveſt 
The riſing World of Waters dark and deep. 
Won from the Void and formleſs Infinite: 
Thee I revifit now with bolder Wing, 
Eſcap'd the Stygian Pool, tho' long detain'd 
In that obſcure Sojourn ; while in my Flight 


My A A fro e 90% OA twd 
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But Clouds, inſtead, and ever during Dark 


r, Podttenl Abe LIG 5 
Thro utter and thro* middle Darltue borne, at 
With other Notes than ts the Orphean Lyre, 

I fing of Chaos and eternal Night; 

Taught by the Heav'hly Muſe to venture down | 
The dark Defcent, and up to reaſcend, 

Tho! hard and rare: Thee I reviſit ſafe, 

And feel thy ſovereign vital Lamp; bat thou 
Reviſits not thoſe Eyes, that roll in vain 

To find thy piercing Ray, and find no Dawn; ! 
So thick a Drop ſerene has quench'd their Orbe, 
Or dim Suffuſion veil' d. Yet not the more 

Ceaſe I to wander where the Muſes haunt, 

Clear Spring, or ſhady Grove, or fanny Hills 
Smit with the Love of ſacred Song: But chief 
Thee, Sion, and the flow'ry Brooks beneath, 
That waſh thy hallow'd Feet and warbling flow, 
Nightly I viſit: Nor ſometimes forget 

Thoſe other two, equal'd with me in Fate, 

So were I equal'd with them in Renown, 

Blind Thamyris and blind Mzonides, 

And Phineas and Tyreſias, Prophets old: 

Then feed on Thoughts that voluntary move 
Harmonious Numbers, as the wakeful Bird 
Sings darkling, and in ſhadieft Covert hid 

Tunes her nocturnal Note. Thus with the Year 
Seaſons return, but not to me returns 
Day or the ſweet Approach of Ev'n and Mora, 
Or Sight of vernal Bloom or Summer's Roſe, 

Or Flocks or Herds, or human Face divine : 


Surround 


1 6 LIG The Ent Entertaining — 


Surround me; from the chearful Ways of Man 

Cut off; and for the Book of Knowledge fair 

Preſented with a univerſal Blank 

Of Nature's Works, to me expung'd and 10 1 8 
And Wiſdom, at one Entrance, quite ſhut out. 

So much the rather, thou celeſtial Light | 
Shine inward, and the Mind thro' all her Powers | 

Irradiate ; there plant Eyes, all Miſts from thence 

Purge and diſperſe, that I may ſee and tell 

Of . 1 to mortal Sight. 

Milton's Paradiſe Loft. 


| | | : IGHT N ING. | 
Such, while Earth trembles, and Heav'n thunders loud, 

5 Darts the ſwift Lightning from the rending Clond ; 

| | Fierce thro' the Day it breaks, and in its Flight 

1 The dreadful Blaſt confounds the Gazer's Sight ; ; 

We Reſiſtleſs in its Courſe delights to rove, 

ill And cleaves the Temples of its Maſter Jove : 

Alike wheree'er it paſſes or returns, 

With equal Rage the fell Deſtroyer burns; 

Then with a Whirl, full in its Strength, retires 

And recolle&s the Force of all its ſcatter'd Fires. F 

 Rowe's Lucan. 


> WI oO A ty ys. mn A 


9522858 


2 


Quick Les flies when heavy Clouds ruſhon, II. 
And ſtrike like Steel and Flint, or Stone and Stone: {MW O! 
For then ſmall Sparks appear, and ſcatter'd Light In 


Breaks ſwiftly. n and wakes the ſleepy Night. 

Creech's Lucan. Wn, 
The Night a begins to haſte away, « Th 
As if thoſe Fires were Beams of coming Day ; 


As 


Or, Poetical Miſcellany. LIO 57 
\s when ſome dreadful Thunder-clap is nigh | 
he winged Fire ſhoots ſwiftly thra' the Sky, 
Strikes and conſumes e re ſcarce it does appear, 
ind by the ſudden Ill prevents the Fear. 

Dryden's Indian Emperor. 
he diſmal Ligktaiocs all around, - 
Some flying thro' the Air, ſome running on the Ground, 
Some ſwimming o'er the Water's Face, „ 
Fill'd with bright Horror every Place. Coauley. 
As when by Lightnings Jove's ætherial Pow'r 
Foretels the rattling Hail os weighty Show'r,. 
Or ;ends ſoft Snows to whiten all the Shore, 
Or bids the brazen Throat of War to roar ;, , 
By Fits, one Flaſh ſucceeds as one expires,, 
And Heav' n flames chick with momentary Fires. 

Pope's 2 

As where the Lightning 1 runs along the Ground. 
No Huſbandry can heal the blaſting Wound? 
Nor bladed Graſs nor bearded Corn ſucceed, _ 52 
But Scales of Scurf and Putrefaction breed. 5 
Dryden s Hind and Fantber. 


LI LEV. g 
. See, how the Lilly drinks 
The latent Rill, ſcarce oozing thro' the Graſs, 
Of Growth luxuriant ; or the humid Bank, 
In fair Profuſion, decks, 7 bomſon* s Saab 


„Does the dread King, and Terror of the Wood, 
The Lion, from thy Hand expect his Food ? | 


= Stung 


Stung with keen Hunger, from his Den he comes, 
| Ranges the Plains, and o'er the Foreſt roams; 
He ſnuffs the Track of Beaft, he fiercely roars, 
Doubling the Horrors of the midnight Hours; 
With ſullen Majeſty he ftalks away, 
And the Rocks tremble while he ſeeks his Prey: 
Dreadful he grins, he rends the ſavage Brood 
With unſheath'd Paws, and pm the ſpouting Blood, 
Broome. 
So with ker Young amid the Woodland Shades, 
A tim'rous Hind the Lion's Court invades ; 
Leaves in that fatal Laire the tender Pawns, 
Climbs the green Cliff, or feeds the flow'ry Lawns, 
Mean Time return'd with dire remorſeleſs Sway, 
The Monarch yy rends the trembling Prey. 
Pope's Odyſſey. 
As when a Lie, that with Hunger bold, 
Roams grimly round the Fences of the Fold; 
Spies a tall. Goat, the chief of all the Train, 
Or beamy Stag, high ſtalking o'er the Plain ; 
His horrid Mane he rears, he runs, he flies, 
Expands his Jaws, and darts upon the Prize: 
The Prize he rends with a tremendous Roar, 
And n — in a Foam of Gore. 
Pitt's Virgil. 


Here ſtalk'd the ſhaggy 1 80 of the Wood, 
Taught from thy Providence to aſk his Food: 
To thee, O Father! to thy bounteous Skies 
He rears his Mane, and rolls bis glaring Eyes; 
| He 


tl 


2 


git. 


le foams, he roars, he rends the panting Prey. 


Is on the fleecy Flocks, when Hunger calls, 2 


Or, Porticat Sane" 110 13 


e roars, thè Deſurt trembles wide arb d. 8 
d repercuffive Hills ape the Sound. 
| Blacklock. 

> ſome fell Lion, whom the Woods obey, 
oars through the g and demands his Prey. 

Pope's Iliad. 
s when ſome Hunden with a flying Spear | 
rom the blind Thicket wounds the ſtately Deer, 


own his cleft Sides while freſk the Blood diſtils, 


e bounds aloft, and ſcuds from Hills to Hills ; 

ill Life's warm Vapor iſſuing thro' the Wound, 

ild Mountain Wolves the fainting Beaft ſurround ; 
uſt as their Jaws his proſtfate Limbs invade, 
he Lion ruſhes thfongh the Woodland Shade; 

he Wolves, tho' hungry, ſcour difpers'd away; 

he lordly Savage vindicates his Prey: Pope's Iliad. 
o preſs'd with Hunger, from the Mountain s Brow 
deſcends a Lion on the Flocks below ; 
> ſtalks the lordly Savage o'er the Plain, 
1 ſullen Majeſty, and flern Diſdain ; 

n vain loud Maſtiffs bay him from afar, 

nd Shepherds gaal him with an Iron War: 
egardleſs, furious, he purſues his Way, 


Pope's Uiad. 
midſt the Field 4 brindled Lion falls: 


chance ſome Shepherd with 4 diſtant Dart | 
he Savage wounds, he toufes at the Smart; 


20 LOC The Entertaining Companion: 

He foams, he roars, the Shepherd dares not ſtay, 

But trembling leaves the ſcatter'd Flocks a Prey ; 

_ Heaps fall on Heaps, he bathes with Blood the Ground, 
Then leaps victorious o'er the lofty Mound. 

| Pope's Iliad. 

"0 when the lordly Lion 4 bebe his Food, 

Where grazing Heifers range the lonely Wood; 

He leaps amidſt them with a furious Bound, 

Bends their ſtrong Necks, and tears them to the Ground. 

Pope's Iliad, 

So two young Mountain Lions, nurs'd with Blood, 

In deep Receſſes of the gloomy Wood, 

Ruſh fearleſs to the Plain, and uncontroul'd 

Depopulate the Stalls, and waſte the Fold ; 

Till, pierc'd at Diſtance from their native Den, 

O'erpower'd they fall beneath the Force of Men: 


Pope's Liad. 
LOCK. 


This Nymph, to the Deſtraftion of Mankind, 
Nouriſh'd two Locks, which graceſul hung behind, 
In equal Curls, and well conſpir'd to deck, 
With ſhining Ringlets, the ſmooth iv'ry Neck. 
Love in the Labyrinths his Slaves detains, = XP 
And mighty Hearts are held in ſlender Chains. Ye 
With hairy Springes we the Birds betray, 
Slight Lines of Hair ſurpriſe the finny Prey, 
Fair Treſſes Man's imperial Race inſnare, 
And Beauty draws us with a ſingle Hair. 

Th' advent'rous Baron the bright Locks admir'd ; 
He ſaw, he wiſh'd, and te the Prize aſpir 'd. 


Or, Poetica Mi Milan. LOC 21 


2eſolv'd to win, he meditates the Way, 
By Force to raviſh, or by Fraud betray ; 
or, when Succeſs a Lover's Toil attends, 
ew aſk if Fraud or Force attain'd his Ends, 
Pope's Rape of the Lock, 
he Peer now ſpreads the glitt'ring Forfex wide, 
incloſe the Lock; now joins it, to divide: 
v'n then, before the fatal Engine clos'd, | 
\ wretched Sylph too fondly interpos d; 
ate urg'd the Sheers, and cut the Sylph in twain, 
But Airy Subſtance ſoon unites again) | 
he meeting Points the ſacred Hair diſſever 
From the fair Head for ever and for ever. 
Pope's Rape of the Lock. 
Reftore the Lock! ' ſhe cries ; and all around 
Reſtore the Lock ! the vaulted Roofs rebound. 
Not fierce Othello in ſo loud a Strain 
Roar'd for the Handkerchief that caus'd his Pain. 
ut ſee how oft ambitious Aims are croſs'd, 
\nd Chiefs contend till all the Prize is loſt! 
be Lock obtain'd with Guilt, and kept with Pain, 
n ev'ry Place is ſought, but ſought in vain: | 
ith ſuch a Prize no Mortal moft be bleſt, 
do Heav'n decrees, with Heav'n who can conteſt ? 
Some thought it mounted to the Lunar Sphere, 
Since all Things loſt on Earth are treaſur'd there. 
here Heroes Wits are kept in pond'rous Vaſes, 
and Beaus in Snuff. boxes and Tweezer - ceaſestz | 
here broken Vows and-Death-bed Alms are found, 
And Lovers Hearts with Ends of Ribbands bound ; 


*. TIF 


* 


— 
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The Courtier's Promiſes, and fick Man's Prayers, 
The Smiles of Harlots, and the Tears of Heirs $7 
Cages for Gnats, and Chains to yoak a Flea, 
Dry'd Butterflies, and Tomes of Caſviſtry. 

But truſt the Muſe, He ſaw it upward riſe, 
Tho' mark d by none but quick Poetic Eyes: 
(So Rome's great F qunder to the Heav'ns withdrew, 
To Proculus alone confeſs d in View) 
A ſudden Star js ſhot through liquid Air, 
And drew behind a radiant Trail of Hair. 
Not Berenice's Locks firſt roſe ſo bright; 4 

The Heav'ns beſpangling with diſhevel'd Light. 
'The Sylphs behold it kindling as it flies, 
And pleas'd purſue its Progreſs thro! the Skies. 
This the Beau Monde ſhall from the Mall ſurvey, e | 
And hail with Muſic its propitious Ray. 
This the bleſs'd Lover ſhall for Venus take; 
And ſend up Vows from Roſamonda's Lake. 
This Patridge ſoon ſhall view in cloudleſs Skies, 
When next he looks through Galileo's Eyes; 
And hence th' egregious Vizard ſhall. foredoom 
The Fate of Louis, and the Fall of Rome. 
Then ceaſe, bright Nymph ! to mqaurn thy raviſh 
Which adds new Glory to the ſhining Sphere! 
Not all the Treſſes that fair Head can boaſt, 
Shall draw ſuch Envy as the Lock you loſt. 
For, after, all the. Murders of your, Eye, 


{ 


When 


Or, Poetical Miſcellany. LOD 23 
hen thoſe fair Suns ſhall ſet, as ſet they muſt, 
\ nd all thoſe Treſſes ſhall be laid in Duſt ; 
his Lock the Muſe ſhall conſecrate to Fame, 
nd *midſt the Stars inſcribe Belinda's Name. 
Tan 55 Pope's Rape of the Lock, 
LOD ON A changed into a River, 
ere too tis ſung, of old Diana ftray'd, 
and Cynthus Top forſook for Windſor Shade; 
Here was ſhe ſeen o'er Airy Waſtes to rove, 
Seek the clear Spring, or-haunt the pathleſs Grove: 
Here arm'd with filver Bows, in early Dawn, 
Her buſkin'd Virgins trac'd the dewy Lawn. 
bove the reſt a rural Nymph was fam'd, 
hy Offspring, Thames ! the fair Lodona nam'd 3 
(Lodona's Fate, in long Oblivion caſt, 
The Muſe ſhall ſing, and what ſhe ſings ſhall laſt.) 
Scarce could the Goddeſs from her Nymph be known, 
But by the Creſcent and the Golden Tone. 
She ſcorn'd the Praiſe of Beauty, and the Care; 
A Belt her Waiſt, a Fillet binds her Hair : 
A pointed Quiver on her Shoulder ſounds, 
And with her Dart the flying Deer ſhe wounds. 
It chanc'd, as eager of the Chace, the Maid 
Beyond the Foreſt's verdant Limits ſtray d, 
Pan ſaw andlov'd, and, burning with Deſire, 
Purſu'd her Flight, her Flight inereas d his Fire. 
Not half. ſo ſwift: the trembhling Daves can fly. 
When: the fierce Eagle cleaves the liquid Sky; 
Nat half ſo ſwiftly the fierce Eagle moves, | 
When thro' the Clouds he drives the trembling Doves ; 
As 


24 LOD The Entertaining Companion : 
As from the God the flew with furious Pace, 
Or as the God more furious urg'd the Chace. 
Now faiuting, finkiog, pale, the Nymph appears, 


Now cloſe behind his ſounding Steps ſhe hear: 


And now his Shadow reach'd her as ſhe run, 

His Shadow lengthen'd by the ſetting Sun; 

And now his ſhorter Breath, with ſultry Air, 

Pants on her Neck, and fans her parting Hair ; 

In vain on Father Thames ſhe-calls for AS, 3 
Nor could Diana help her injur'd Maid. Ye” 
Faint, breathleſs, thus ſhe pray'd, nor pray'd in vain: | 
% Ah, Cynthia ! ah—tho' baniſh'd from thy Train, 
Let me, O let me to the Shades repair, 
44 My native Shades, there weep, and murmur there. " 
She ſaid, and melting as in Tears ſhe lay, | 

In a ſoft ſilver Stream diſſolv'd away. EC 5 : 0 
'The filver Stream her Virgin Coldneſs keeps, 

For ever murmurs, and for ever weeps; _ 
Still bears the Name the hapleſs Virgin ow. - 

And bathes the Foreſt where ſhe rang'd before. 
In her chaſte Current oft the Goddeſs laves, _ 
And with Celeſtial Tears augments the Waves. 4 
Oft in her Glaſs the muſing Shepherd ſpies 

The headlong Mountains and the downward Skies, 
The watry Landſcape of the pendant Woods, 

And abſent Trees that tremble in the Floods; | 
In the clear azure Gleam the Flocks are ſeen, 
And floating Foreſts paint the Waves with Green; 


Or, Sende; dhe: LOV 15 5" 


o' the fair Scene roll flow the ling'ring Streams, 
en TIE _ along, and foſlrmntothe Thames. 
co agen inge rol 
ONE. no vii: 
now thee, "a Won foreight Mduntars! bred, 
plves gave thee Sack, and ſavage Tygers ſed. 
ou wert from” Aitna's burning Ertrails torn, 
t by fierce Whirlwind, Tad it Thynder born. 
oemmne) ub globe? Pobe's Paforah. 
e free as a r Siebter nomen Ties, eee 
eads his light Wings, and in a Moment flies. 
t Wealth, let Hondur wait the wedded Dame, 
guſt the Deed, and ſacred be her Fame; 
ore true Pafſion-all thoſe Vie vs remove, oy 
e, Wealth, and 1 what are you to Love 5 
TI} Does Eliiſa n ; 
after * we aroft a Wilmot own, 5 f 
e Cordial of Eiſe is Love alone | 
* $1959! 51 apes — Wes 3 
—————— 70 Love an Altarbuilet 
twelve vaſt French Romances, neatiy gilt. 
ere lay three Garters, Half a Pair of Glove: 
d all the Trophies of bis former Loves 7 
th tender Billet-doux le lights the Pyre 
d breathes three am rous Sighs ta raiſe the Fire 
$1610 £18 25790 Hoe i Rape A the Lock. 
Tyrant Love I haſt thou poſſeſtt 
e prudent, learn'd, and eee! 3 21405! v2 
o dom and Wit in vain reklaiſmm 7 3h 
ad Arts but ſoften -us - gh 'feel thy Flame, 2 
VOL., II. B 5 
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Love, ſoſt Intruder, enters her, 
Zut ent' ring learns to be ſincere, Ban ps: 
Oh Love ! thy Genius and thy Force 1 know 
Thy burning Torch, and peſtilentiat Bow : 
From ſome fermented Tempeſt of the Main. 
At once commenc'd thy Being and thy Reign: 
Nurs'd by fell Harpies in ſome burning Wood, . 7 
Inur'd to Slaughter, and regal'd with Rloœgtrt:: 
Relentleſs Miſchief ! at whoſe dire Command -- | 
A Mother ſtain'd with filial Blood her Hand ;. 
Curs'd Boy ! curs d Mother ! which moſt impicus ſay; 
She who tould wound; or he who could betray? ? 
l 
All-bounteous Nature taught the fettile-Bield; 
For all our other Ills a Balm to yields 
But Love, the ſharpeſt Parig the Soul ſuſtains, 
Still cruel Love; incurable remains. Biacilacl. 
On mighty Love ! from thy unbounded Power 
How ſhall the human Boſom reſt ſecure ? 
How ſhall. our Thought avoid the various Snare? — 
Or Wiſdom to of taution d Souls declare 
The diff rent Shapes thoù pleaſeſt to employ, 
When bent to hurt, and certain to deſlroy 7 
The haughty Nymph, in open Beauty dreſt; 
To- day encounters ouf unguarded Dreaſtt: 
She looks with Majeſty, and moves with Seats ; ; 
Unbent her Soul, atid in Misfört ne great, 
She ſcorns the World, and dies the Rage ks 
Here whilſt we take ſtern Manhood for our Guide, 
And ip oar Condtict n 1 
\Charm'd 


(Me 


Or, Poetica! Miſcellany. LOV 2 
arm'd with the Courage in her Action ſhown, - 
e praiſe her Mind, the Image of our own. 
he that can pleaſe, is certain to perſuade z 
o- day belov'd, To-morrow is obey'd. 
e think we fee through Reafon's Optics right, 
or find, how Beanty's Rays elude our Sight: 
truck with her Eye, whitt we appluad her Mind; 
nd, when we ſpeak her great, we wiſh her kind. 
To morrow, cruel Pow'r, thou arm't the Fair, 
ith flowing Sorrow, and diſhevel'd Hair: 
ad her Complaint, and humble is her Tale, 
ler Sighs explaining where her Accents fa'l. 
lere gen'rous Softneſs warns the Honeſt B eaſt, 
e raiſe the Sad, and ſaccour the Diſtreſt ; 
ad whilſt our Wiſh prepares the kind Relief; 
hilſt Pity mitigates her rifing Grief : 
e ſicken ſoon from her contagious Care, 
rieve for her Sorrows, groan ſor her Deſpair; 
nd againſt Love too late thoſe Boſoms arm, 
hich Tears can ſoften, and which Love can warm. 
gainſt this neareſt, crueleft of Poes, . 
'hat ſhall Wit meditate, or Force oppoſe 2 
hence, feeble Nature, ſhall we ſummon Aid, 
by our Pity and our Fear betray'd ? 1 
ternal Rem'dy ſhall we hope to find, TC: 
hen the cloſe Fiend has gain d our treach'rous Mind ; 
ſultiag there does Regſon's s Pow'r deride; 
nd, blind himf: f, conduQs the dazz]'d Guide? 

Pei Sohmen. 

B 2 Love? 


Lies, 
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] ove! why 'tis Joy or Sorrow, Peace or Striſee 
Tis all the Colour of remaining Life: | 
And human Mis'ry mult: begin or ond, 

As he becomes 2 Tyrant, or a Friend. 
|  Prior's Solomon. 
Soft Love, ſpontaneous Tree, its parted Root 
Muſt from two Hearts with equal Vigour ſhoot z | 
Whilſt each delighted and delighting gives 
| Ns pleaſing Extaſy which each receives 
Cheriſh'd with Hope, and fed with Joy, it grows Y 


Its chearful Buds their op'ning Bloom diſcloſe, 

And round the happy Svil diffuſive Odour flows. 

If angry Fate that mutual Care denies, 

The fading Plant bewails its due Supplies; 

Wild with Deſpair, or ſick with Grief, it FRY 
Prior's Solomon. 


Too aptly the aflidted Heathens prove 

The Force, while they erect the Shrines of Love. 

His myſtic Form the Artiſans of Greece © 

In wounded Stone or molten Gold Aer 22 

And Cyprus to his Godhead pays her Vow : 

Faſt in his Hand the Idol. holds his Bow : 

A Quiver, by his Side ſuſtains his Store 

Of pointed Darts ; ſad Emblems of his Pity r. 

A Pair of Wings he has, which he extends 

Now to be gone ; which now again he . 57 790] 

Prone to return, as beſt may ſerve bis wanton Ends. 

Entirely thus I find the Fiend pourtray'd, 

Since firſt, alas! I ſaw the beauteous Maid; 
8 8 I felt 
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felt him ſtrike, and now I ſee him fly; 

ars'd Demon !. oh ! for ever broken lie 

"hoſe fatal Shafts, by which I inward bleed! 

dh ! can my Wiſhes yet o'ertake thy Speed! 
ir'd may'ſt thou pant, and hang thy flagging Wing; 

xcept thou turn'ſ thy Courſe, reſolv'd to bring ; 

he Damſel back, and ſave the Love-fick King. 


Prior 8 8 
:ntaſtic Tyrant of the am'rous Heart : 
ow hard thy Yoke ! how cruel is thy Dart! 
hoſe "ſcape thy Anger who refuſe thy Sway; 
ind thoſe are 1 moſt who moſt obey. 


Pri:r's Solomen; | 
hou ſov'reign Pow! r, whoſe ſecret Will controuls 
he inward Bent and Motion of our Souls! 
hy haſt thou plac'd ſuch infinite Degrees 
etween the Cauſe and Cure of my Diſeaſe ? 
he mighty Object of that raging Fire, 

n which unpity'd Abra maſt expire; 

ad he been born ſome fimple Shepherd's Heir, 
he lowing Herd or fleecy Sheep his Care; ” 

t Morn with him I o'er the Hills had run, 
ornful of Winter's Froſt and Summer's Sun; 
ill aſking where he made his Flock to reſt at Noon. 
or him, at Night, the dear expected Gueſt, 

had with hafly Joy prepar'd . 

nd from the Cottage, o'er the diſtant Plain, 
nt forth my longing Eye to meet the Swain; 5 
C0000. 


nen. 
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|  Wav'ring, impatient, toſs'd by Hope and Fear; 
| Till he and Joy together ſhall appear; 
f And the lov'd Dog declare his Maſter near. 
= On my declining Neck and open Breaſt, 
I ſhould have lull'd the lovely Youth to Reſt ; 
And from beneath his Head, at dawning Day, 
1 With ſoſteſt Care have ſtole my Arm away; 
| To riſe, and from the Fold releaſe the Shcep, 
Fond of his Flock, indulgent to his Sleep. 


Prier* s Solon 


But firſt with trembling Links the Wolf ſhall graze ;: 
Firſt Hawks with Linnets join in ſocial Lays; 
Firſt ſhall the Tyger's ſanguine Thirſt expire, 
And tim'rous Fawns the Lion fierce admire ; 
E're, with her Lute N taught to charm, 
This deſtin'd Heart e're ſoft Melaenis warm. 
Firſt ſhall the finny Nation leave the Flood, 1 
Shadows the Hills, and Birds the vocal Wood. 
The Winds ſhall ceaſe to breathe, the Streams to flow 
E're my Defires another Object know. 
This infant Roſom, yet in Love untaught, 
From Chloe firſt the pleaſing Ardour caught. 
| | Ball 


Ve Stars that ſparkle in the midnight Skies, 
Propitious Love ſhines out in all your Eyes; 
Nor does the Moon the glorious Truth conceal, 
But darts ſoft Glances thro her glaomy Veil. 
The Sun comes forth in Mijeſty above, © 


| And kindles, as he — the Flames of Love; 
Wi 


Or, Patticel- Miſcellany,” 1dr 3 


ith gentle Beams he' warms the i Earth, 
Ind gives ten Thooſand'varivus Forms their Birth, 
hatever Shape thou wear't, thy bright Abode' 
as from Eternity the Mind of God : | 
There thou haft triumph'd in the ſplendid Beight 5 
Of uncreated and eſſential Light; 
he Spring, the Fountain of te Life Divine, - 
he conſtant End of ev'y great Deſign, © 
Spirit of Nature, its informing Soul! 
hon doſt the Pow'rs of Heav'n and Earth controul 1 
All the Degrees of Life and Senſe that riſe, 
In Fields, or Floods, or thro* the ſpacious Skies, 
il feel the Force of thy inſpiring Flame,” 
Ind joy and triumph in thy mighty Name: . 
O thou art all in all! the higheſt End, 1 — 
hat boundleſs Grace and Wiſdom could 1230 2 
And Lengths, and Freadths, and Depths, ad 9 
above, | 

Shall finally be fwattow'd up of Love: Ms bo 4 

o further Changes chen; bur fully beſt, 
The Maker, and Vis kniſh'd Work, ſhall oy 

Mes. Rows, 

Vidorious Love, thou facred Myſtery | 1 ; 
What Muſe, .in mortal Strains, can * of chee! 
We feel th' Effect, and own thy Force diyies, „ 
But vainly would the gfarious Cauſe — 
In Part thy Pow'r in theſe cold Realms is known, ? 12 


5 


#4 
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But, in the bleſs'd celeſtial Seats alone, 
Thy Trigwphs in their ſplendid Heights are ſhown; 
3 4 Thy 


22 L. Ov Ae Entertaining Companion 
Thy gentle Torch, with a propitieus Lichtz. g 4 
Ang ſpadeſo Flame, barns — — bos 
Expreſleſs Pleaſure, and wapſporting Grace. 
With laſting Beauty, ſhine. upon thy Face. 
By ev'ry Tongue thy Charms are there conſeſt. 

And kindle Joys in every heay'oly Breaſt : 

For thee bra $oneh the ſoft melodic aus Strings. 

And Love in glad triumphant Accents ngen -/ 
— Love, N A] their ner 8 0 
Urs. Rown 


80 tike the Chaners 8 Love and War, 047 
That they alone. ir in this diſtingyiſh'd « Arg % ele nl 
In Love, the, Vifors from the;yanquiſh'd u, 11 

They fly that. wound, and they purſus that die. Vall 
Go bid the Needle his dear Norch farſake, % 

To which with trembling Rey rence it doth bead 
80 bid the Stones a Journey upward make; 

Go bid the ambitious Flame no more aſcend; 
And, when theſe falſe ta their old Motions ALE 4 
Then will I,ceaſe, thee, thee alone, to love. u 
Love's an heroic Paſſion, which can find 22 74750 1 
No Room in any baſe degen' rate Mind; 
It kindles all the Soul with Honour Fire, 

To make the Lover. worthy, his Defire, gute 124 Ny 
Spa Cpu of Gren, 
What art thou, Love 1 thou great myſterious Thing? 
From what bid Stock does th y ſtrange Nature ſpring? 
' "Tis thou that mov'lt the World thra' every kart, 
And hold 'ſt che ret. Frame faſt, that ee 
Fron 


7 


' Or, Pottical Miſcellany. LOV 33 

From the due Place and Office firſt ordain'd : 

By thee were ark ves. made, and are ſoltain d. EET 
POINTY " Covoley, 8 

ove, the netvibes Paffion of the Mind, 3 

he ſofteſt Refuge Innocence can find ; 

he ſafe Director of unguided Youth, = 

Fravght with kind Wiſhes and ſecur'd by Trath; 

he cordial Drop, Heav'n in our Cup has thrown; 

To make the nauſeous Draught of Life go down; 

Dn which one only Bleſſing God might raiſe, 

n Lands of Atheiſts, Subſidies of Praiſe ; | 


9 


bot 


7 or none did e'er ſo dull and ſtupid prove, 

et felt a God, and bleſs'd his Power in Love. 
Fall | A 
2 Q | | ci LOVE. | 
nd ; Wn 1 this vaſt Iſle a famous City ſtands, | 
1 hich for its Beauty all the reſt commande. 


uilt to delight the wond'ring Gazer's Eyes, it 
f all the World the great Metropolis; s:: 
all'd by Love's Name, and here the charming God, 
hen he retires to Pleaſure, makes Abode z i. 


is here both Art and Nature ſtrive to ler - 
bat Pride, Expence, and Luxury can do, + 
o make it raviſhing and aweful too. 2 


11 Nations hourly thither do reſort, . 
o add a Splendor to this glorious Court: 
he Young, the Old, the Witty, and the Wiſe, : - 
he Fair, the Ugly, Laviſh, and Preciſe; | 
owards and Brave, the Modeſt and the Loud, 
| r are blended in the Crond. | 

| B 5 From 


34 LO eee eee : 
From diſtant Shores young Kings their Courts x 
To pay their Homage to the God of Love; 
Where all their ſacred aweſul Majeſty, 
Their boaſted and their fond Divinityz  \, 
Loſe their vaſt Force as leſſer Lights are hid, | 
When the fierce God of Day his Beauties ſpread, 
The wond'ring World for Gods did Kings adpre, 
Till Love confirm'd them mortal by bis Pow'r; 
And in Love's Court do with their Vaſſals live, 
Without or Homage or Prerogative : | 

Which the young God, not only blind, moſt a” 
But as defective in his Judgment too. Mrs. Bebn 

Grotto of LOVE. 

Far in Cytheria ſtands a ſpacious Grove, 
Sacred to Venus and the God of Lose; 
Here the luxuriant Myrtle rears her Head, 
Like the tall Oak the fragrant Branches ſpread ; 
Here Nature all her Sweets profuſely pours, 
And paints the enamel'd Ground with various Flow! 
Wide thro'-the'craggy Rock an Arch extends, 
The rugged Stone is cloath'd wich mantling Vines, - 


Ss = 


— 


— 


r YI 4A 3 —— ©0 2 


T5 S na 


2 
was 
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And round the Cave the creeping Woodbine twines The 
Here buſy Cupids, with pernicious Art, on 
Form the ſtiff Bow, and forge the fatal Dart 1 ro 
All hare the Foil ; while ſome the Bellows ply, Ine 


Other. , with Feathers, teach the Shafts to fly: 
Some with joint Force whirl round the tony Wheel, 
Where ſtreams the ſparkling Fire from temper d Steel 


ad with the ware Sree ad, Quiver Al,” 1 
A diff rent Toil another Forge eff“, 
lere the loud — Tops. 
ence is the Fair with Ornament ſupplyd, 
ence ſprung d glitt ring Implements of Pies | 
ach Trike chat adorns the modem Dame, 

irſt to theſe liefle Artis o d ite Frame. 
ere an unſiniſh'dd &amond' Cioffet hay," | 
o which ſoft Lovers Adoration pay ; 
here was the polifh'd cryſtal Bottle ſeen, | | 
bat wich quick sere revives the modiſh Spies. 
ere the yet rude unjointed Snuff-box lies, 

'hich ſerves the rally'd Fop for ſmart Replies ; 
here Piles of Paper role in gilded Reams, 

The future Records of the Lover's Flames. 

ere clouded Canes "ia Heap of Toy xe found, 
Ind inlaid Twetzer-caſes firow the Ground ; 

There ſtands the Toilet, Nurſery of Charme, 
omplxt bnd dagen e e, 
The Patch; the Pomder- box, Pulville Perfumes, 
Pins, Paint, « flat ring Glaſs, and backlent Comba, 
he toilſome Hours in different Labour flide, 
Some work the File, and fois the Orer guide } 
rom the loud Anvil the quick Blow rebounds, ” 
nd their rn Ali aged ant Sond 0 


b f LOVE. 
Behold a Fabric riſing from the Ground, _ 
oe Tine ebe, vs 


82 


" * 


el, 


E 4 


- Lo 7 Wanne Pant 2 
Corinthian Pillars the vaſt Building hold. zie df ans | 
Of poliſh'd. Silver and peruvias Gold: dee 
In four broad. Arches ſpread the ſhining Doom 
The blazing Roofs enlightey' all 1 * wy 
Beneath a ſparkling , Canopy that none 751 
With. Perfian Jewels, like a anne 41 
Wrapp'd in a Robe of pureſt Tyrian + 509i ad 
Cythera's Image met the raviſh d Eye, %h 
Whoſe glowing Features would in Paint beguile- 
So well the Artiſt drew her mimic Smile, |, -, - 
Her ſmiling Eyes confeſs'd a ſprightly Joy pe, 

Upon her Knees reclin'd her wanton Boy Sp £11384"! 
On the bright Walls around her and n 
Were d tan the Statutes and the Arts — "I 


Theſe taught the ſilent Language. of the har <7 ed} 

The broken Whiſper, aud amufing Lye ;. i. 
The careleſs Glance, peculiar to the E air, ne 
And Vows: of Loyers, that diſſolve — "ny i 
The graceful Anger and the rolling Eyes,, -,..- {01 
The praclie d Bluſh.and counterſgit;S. 3 21% he 


The Language proper for pretending, . d 
And fine Deſcription for imagin d Fass of 
The friendly Caution and deſigning. Eaſe, = 
And all the Arts that ruin while they * Wr vnd 
Now enter's d, fallow'd by. a ſplendid; Train, 

A blooming Damſel and a wealthy Swain; = 
The gaudy Youth in ſhining Robes array'd, | 

Behind him follow the unthinking Med. ... - 
Youth in her Check like op'ning Roſes ſprung ns 
Her careleſs * on her Shoulders hung; 


Or, Pottical Miſeellany. . 2 


Her Smiles were chearful asenliv'ning May, | | 
Her Dreſs was careleſs orange a, de A 1%] 


2 7 on 


Mr hen to ſoft Voices and melodious Sound, 
ba) The Dowd ws find, the prkling Glas crows 


The ſprightly Virgin in a Moment ſhines, 7 
n the gay Product of the eaſtern Mines; 


Then Pride comes on with Patches for che in 
und ſpicy arne 3... 65 
Nude Riot in à crimſon Veſt: array'd, | 

Vith ſmooth-fac'd Flattery, like a ads mals; 
oft Pomp and Pleaſure at her Elbow ſand, 
nd Folly ſhakes the Rattles in her Hand 

ut now her ſerble Structure ſeem'd to'ſhike; © 
An Baſis tremble, and its Pillars quake; ADN 8 * 
hep ruſh'd Suſpieion thro' the lofty Gate. 
th Heart-ack ning; led by many * 1 b 


a 2 drawn Pcninrd 5 in her ſhaking Hand. 
. like an Earthquake, ſhook the reeling * 
be Lamps extinguiſh in a purple Flame: 
ne universal C Groan g= heard, and ten 
ee Cries of Women and the Voice of Men:, 
me roar out Vengeance, ſome for Mercy call. 
ſy i Shrieks and Tumults fill the dreadful Hall. 51 
bengch the Spectres vaniſh'd from, my Sight. 
ain the Lamps reſum d af ble Light: 
t chang'd the Place: No Splendor there was w_ 
_ HF: gloomy Walls, that Mirth had 1 never known; 
WH the gay Dome where Pleaſure us d to dwell, 
ppear'd an Abbey and a doleful Cell; 


Her "Mink 


38 Lov The Entertaining Companion :/ 
And here the ſad, the ruin d Nymph was found, 
Her Robe diſorder d and her Locks unbound; _ 
While from her Eyes the pearly Drops of We 
Her blue and trembling Lips prepar'd to breathe _ 
The Sighs, that made her ſwelling Boſom heave. 
Thus ſtupid; with her Grief, ſhe ſat and preſt 

Her Lilly- hand acroſs her penſive Breaſ. 
A Group of ghaſtly Phantoms ſtood behind. 
Whoſe Taſk it is to rack the guilty Mind; 
Wide-mouth'd Reproach, with Viſage rude and thin, 
And hiſſing Scandal made a hideous Din; 
Remorſe that darted, from her deadly Wings, 
Invenom'd Arrows, and a thouſand Sting: 
Then, with pale Checks and with a ghaſtly Stare, 
Peep'd o'er her Shoulder hollow-ey'd Deſpair, ' - 
Whoſe Hand, extended, / bore a bleeding Heart, 
And Death, e e e 

| | LOO aper 
ä 1650 2 0 v E K 8 
1 N to grieve, but cannot what T * 
I mourn the Lover, not lament the Favlt ; 
I view-my Crime, bur kindle at the View, 
Repent old Pleafures, and follicit New. 
Now turn'd to Heav'n, I weep my paſt” 8 
Now think of thee, and curſe my Innocence, | 
Of all Affiction taught a Lover yet, | 
Ti amn . 
EE N Zi 2 
DNS, LOV E 


Or, Podtical Aae Lux 39 
LOVE RCL. 

ie flood and ery d, O you love in vain ! 

y hence, and ſeek the fair Leue Main ; 

here ſtands a Rock, from whoſe impending Granp 

pollo's Fane ſurveys the rolling Deep; __ 

here injur'd Lovers, leaping from above, - | 

heir Flames extinguiſh, and forget to love. 

eucalion once with hopeleſs Fury burn d, 

vain he lov'd, relentleſs Pyrrha ſcorn'd; . 

at when, from hence, he plung'd into the Main, 

eucalion ſcorn'd, and Pyrrha lov'd in vain. 

aſte, Sappho, haſte, from high Leucadia throw _ 

y wretched Weight, nor dread the Deeps below ! 

T0 nnn . | 

ehold ! ä behold! 

ho ſcattes in Exceſs your laviſh Gold. 

on, who the Wealth of frugal Ages wafte, © 

' indulge a wanton ſupercilious'Tafte: © 

or whom all Earth, all Ocean are enplor d, 

o ſpread che ue proud rolupos Board. 

ehold how little thirſty Nature craveas, + 

nd what-a cheap Relief the Lives of Thouſands fave ! 

lo coſtly Wines theſe fainting Legions know, - 

ark'd by old Conſuls many a Year ago. _ 

o waiting Slaves the precious: Juices pour 

rom myrrhine Goblets, or the golden Ores 

jut with pure Draughts they cool the boiling Blood, - 

ind ſeek their Succour from the cryſtal Flood. . 

Rowe's Lucan. 
MAN 


E 


40 MAN The Entertaining Companion : 


| MA N. 

A N, like the gen'rous Vine, ſupported lives; 
The Strength he . is ſrom th" Embrace 
gives. 
On their own Axis, as the Planets ron, | 
Yet make at once their Circle round the Sun ; ; 
So two conſiſtent Motions act the Soul; f 
And one _— itſelf, and one the Whole. 

Pope's Ey on Mat 
Know then thyſelf, preſume not God to ſcan; 
The proper Study of Mankind is Man. 
Plac'd on this Iſthmus of a middle State, 
A Being darkly wiſe, and rudely great; 
With too much Knowledge for the Sceptic Side, 
With too much Weakneſs for the Stoic's Pride, 
He hangs between; in Doubt to act, or reſt ; 107 
In Doubt to deem himſelf a God, or ou 5 
In Doubt his Mind, or Body, to preſer; 
Born but to die, and reas eee | 
Alike in Ignorance, his Reaſon ſach, '* 


[Whether he thinks too little, or too much: WW Þ 
Chaos of Thought and Paſſion, all confas'd; » 'M* 
Still by himſelf abus d or diſabus'd;z © hat 
Created Half to riſe, and Half to fall; de! 
Great Lord of all Things, yet à Prey to all; e 
Sole Judge of Truth, in endleſs Error hurl' d: | on 
The Glory, 185 and Riddle of the World. cou 
Pepe 5 Elin « on Man. 


Then 


ben ba not 8 8 in —— 
y rather, Man's/as perfekt & heought; ; r 
lis Knowledge mea ſur d to his Stute and Place; TT 
lis Time a A and A Point his Space. 
l 376 Pope's Eſay on Main. 
ur Depths who PER or 000 Shallows finds, 
uick Whirls and ſhifting Eddies of er yon 
n human AQions,/regſow:tho* you can, 1 at " 
may be Reaſon; but it 18 not Man 3 N gabe 01A 
is Principle of Adion once explore. 1 
hat Inflant tis his Principle no more.» 
ike following Life thro Creatures you diſſect, 
nme deset - 4 
AAA 11 nk Pope's Moral Ehe:. 
now, God and Numreibaly are the fame: 
Man, the Judgment ſhoots atflying Game, 
Bird of Paſſage ! Gone as ſoon as found. 
ow in the Moon e Pall now nn Ground.” 
- 183 T ene bas :  Popt's — 
e righteous Powerd, ee 1 0 T. 
ecree us to ſpſtain'a Length of Wos; A: 
d, from the Flower of Life, the — 10 
> bloom together, fade away, and die. W ot 
aſs'd in Man, there juſtly is beheld. 
hat thro! the whole Creation has execIl'dy ©! > *- 
de Life and Growth of Plants, of Beaſts PIN 
e Angels Forecaſt and Intelligen e:: 
y, from theſe glorious Seeds what Harveſt flows: 
count our Bleſſings, and compare our Woes. 


es; 


Man. 


10 eee 2 geil 
The Man drag d ont to a0 and fe to bez 1 8 
To be expos d, or rear d as ſhe may pleaſe; _ 
Feel ber Neglect, and pine from her ä 

His tender Eye by too direct a x,, 
Wounded, and flying from uepraftis'd Day 5 5/2 
His Heart aſfaulted by invading Air, 
And beating fervent to the vital War:; a 
To his young Senſe, how various Forms appear, : 
That ſhake his Wonder, and excite his aca 

By his Piſtortions he reveals his Pains; 4 
He by his Tears, and by ks Sightleniaplaan 1. 
Till Time and Uſe affift the infant Wretch, 

By broken Words; and Rudimente of Speech, 

His Wants in plainer Characters to ſhow, 
And paint more perſect Figures of bis Woe, 
Condema'd to ſacrifice his childiſh Years, 
To babbling Ignorance, and empty _ Es 
To paſs the riper Period of his Age, 2 
Acting his Part upon ne Gage)! 0 

To laſtipg Toils expos d, and endleſs Cares, 

Jo open Dangers, and t0 ſecret Snares 
To Malice, which the vengefal Foe-intends, - 
And the more dangerous Love of ſeeming Friend. 
His Deeds examin'd by the People's Will, 
Prone to forget the Good, and blame the Ill: 

Or ſadly cenſur d in their curs'd Debate, 
Wo in the Scorner”:, or the Judge's Seat, 
Dare to condemn the Virtue which they hate. 


| Or, Poctical Miſcellany,” MAN 4 
would he rather leave this frantic Scene 3; © 
d Trees and Beaſts prefer vs Cours wad Mew 7 * 
the remoteſt Wood and lonely Grote © as: 1 
rtain to moet thatwork af Evils, Thought; ? 
ferent Ideas to his Memory brought : 
me intricate, as are the pathleſs Woods: a 
petuous ſome, as the deſcending Floods : l 
ith anxious Doubts, with raging Paſſions torn, 
o ſweet Companion near, with whom to mourn ; 
2 hears the echoing Rock return his Sighs, | 
d ſrom himſelf the frighted Hermit flies. 
Thus, through what Path ſoe'er of Life we ro, 
age companies ont Hate, and Grief our [Love ; - 
ew'd with the preſent Moment's heavy Gloom, 
hy ſeek ye Brightnaſa from the Years to come Þ 
urb'd and hroken like a fick Man's Sleep, 
r troubl'd Thoughts to diſtant ProſpeQs . 
eſirous ſtill, what flies us, to o ertak es 
or Hope is but the Dream of thoſe that wake: 
It, looking back, fe ORR TIED, 

Woes, anew which were we to ſuſtain, =, 
e ſhould refuſe to tread the Path again. 
Il adding Grief, ſtill counting from the Firſt, 
dging the lateſt Evils ftill the Worſt; _ 
ad ſadly finding each progrefiive Hour 

ighten their Number, and augment their Pow'r 1. 
Il by one countleſs Sum of Woes oppreſt, 4 
ary with Cares, and ignorant of Reſtt, 
e find the vital Springs relax d and worn wy 


hag 


dmpell'd our common Impotence to mourn, 
us, thro' the Round of Age, to Childhood we return; 


Reflecting 


/ 


44 MAN The Entertaining. — ; 


Reflecting find, that naked from the Womb | i 
We Yeſterday came forth ; that in the Tomb. 
Naked again we muſt To-morraw lie, / To 
on to —_— to above, and to die. + 9 35 
| | ' Prior*'s Solon Id | 
"TO the mortal Man, who now at laſt 
Has through this doleful Vale of Mis'ry paſt : 
Who to his deftin'd Stage has earry'd on 
The tedious Load, and laid his Burden down; 
Whom the cut Braſs or wounded Marble ſhows 
Victor o'er Life, and all her Train of Woes, 
He happier yet, who privileg'd by Fate 
To ſhorter Labour, and a lighter Weight, 


Receiv'd but Yeſterday the Gift of Breath; | n n 
Order'd To-mortow to return to Death. He 
But ch! beyond Deſcription Happieſt he, s 
Who ne'er muſt roll on Life's tumultous Sea : | 
Who, with bleſs'd Freedom from the gen'ral Doom ns 
Exempt, muſt never force the teeming Womb, Þ 
Nor ſee the Sun, nor fink into the Tomb. © | A 
"Who breathes, muſt ſuffer, aud who thinks, muft mov * 
nd he alone is bleſs'd, who ne'er was born. : 
| d ſv 
444 1 | Prior” 8 Solon 58 
IIluſtrious Wretch ! repine not, nor — * 3 Sgt und 
View not what Heav'n ordains with Reaſon's Exe ; Wl; - 
Too bright the Object is, the Diſtance is too high. 
The Man who would reſolve the Work of Fate, I 
May limit Number, and make crooked ſtraight: we 


Stop thy Enquiry then, and curb thy Senſe; 
Nor let Duſt argue with Omnipctence. 


* 


. ? 4%. | 
Or, Pretical Mela. MAN 4 
i God who mult: diſpoſe, and Man ſuſtain, | * £7 


rn to endure, forbidden to complain. Py . 
y Sum of Life muſt his Decrees fulfill * e 
d that alone is good, which centers in — w ot 


Prior's Solomon, ' 
eat Heav's n! FE frail thy Creature Man is made 1 
du by himſelf inſenſibly betray'd!'' | —- £ 
our own Strength unhappily ſecure; - 

o little cautious of the adverſe Pow'r z 

d, by the Blaſt of Self-opinion mov'd, 

2 with to charm, and ſeek to be belov'd. 
 Pleaſure's flowing Brink we idly ſtray, 

ters as yet of our returning Way; 

ing no Danger, we diſarm our Mind; 

d give our Conduct to the Waves and Wind 2 | 
en in the flow'ry Mead; or Os dete geg * 30 
wanton Dalliance negligentiy laid 1 91 


in . veave the Chaplet, and we erown the Bow * 
a cmiling fee the nearer Waters roll??? gt 
108 | the frog Gufts of raging Paſſion is; % A 


the dire Tempeſt mingles Earth and Skies 7 7 2 14 
„d wiſt into the boundleſs Ocean borne, | A 22277, 8 
r fooliſh Confidence too late we moorn :: 2 ad: 
und our devoted Heads the dikes es 12 
© 3 Wd roms our troubled View ane Lands e * 
i eee e Pur hol. 
e Leaves on Tides the Race of Ea is found, _ 


green in Youth, now with'ring on'the Ground; * 
| Another 


ab MAN be Eutertaining Companion : 
Another Race the following Spring ſupplies, 


| $oflouriſh theſe, when thoſe are paſs'd away. Pop 
And when the little Man was fully form d, 


His ſtiſled Breath, and draw the living Air; 


Then walks alone; a Horſeman now become, 


They fall ſucceſſive, and ſucceſſive riſe : 
80 Generations in their Courſe decay; 


Time was when we were ſow'd; and juſt began, abl 
From ſome few fruitful Drops, to promiſe Man: Ius 
Then Nature's Hand (fermented as it wa) oh 


Moulded to ſhape the foft coagulated Maſs; = 


The breathleſs Embryo with a Spirit warm'd : 
But when the Mother Throes begin to come, 
The Creature, pent within the narrow Room, 
Breaks his blind Priſon, puſhing to repair 


Caſt on the Margin of the World, he lies 
A helpleſs Babe ; but by Inſtin& he cries. 
He next eſſays to walk, but downward preſt, 
Oa four Feet imitates his Brother Beaſt. 
By ſlow Degrees he gathers from the Ground 
His Legs, and to the rolling Chair is bound: if © 


He rides a Stick, awd travels round the Room. 
In Time he vaults among his youthful Peers, 


Strong bon'd, and ſtrong with Nerves, in Pride of Ves T 
He runs with Mettle his fir merry Stage, 5 
Maintains the next, abated of his Rage, " 
But manages his Strength, and ſpares his Age: 


Heavy the third, and ftiff he ſinks apace, | 
And. 4 'tis * all, but creeps along the Rac 
Not 


Or, Poericui Miſcellany. N 47 
V ſapleſs on the Verge of Death he fands. 


templating his former Feet and Hands; | 
, Milo like, his acken'd Sinews ſees, | | 


d wither'd Arms, onee firto cope with Hercules | 
able now to ſhake, muck leſs to tear the Trees, 


us ev'n our Bodies daily Change receive, 
ne Part of what was their's befote, they leave: 


are To-day what Yeſterday they were, 
r the whole Gs Te-motrow will appear. 


B Ovid. 


, why was Man ſo eminefitly rais'd 
id the vaſt Creation? Why ordain'd 

rough Life and Death to dart his piercing Eye, 

th Thöughts beyond the Limits of his Frame; 

that th* Omflipotent might ſend him forth, 

Sight of mortal and immortal Pow'rs, 

on a boundleſs Theatre, to run 

e great Career of Juſtice ; to exalt 

s gen'rous Aim to all diviner Deeds; 

) ſhake each partial Pufpoſe from his Preaft ; 

d thro' the Miſts of Paſſſon and of Senfe, 

d thro' the toffing Tide of Chance and Pain, 

hold his Coarſe utifault'ring, while the Voice 

Truth and Virtue, up the fleep Aſcent | 
Nature, calls him to his high Reward, | | 
' applanditig S mile of Heav'n elſe wherefore burns | 

mortal Boſoms, this unquenched Hope, 3 

hat breathes from Day to Day ſublimer Things, 

d mocks Poſſeſſion? Wherefore darts the Mind 

th ſuch refiffleſs Ardour fo embrace | 


— 


Rac 


Majeſtic 


48 MAN The Entertaining Comanioh. 


Majeſtic Forms ! impatient to be free, ne cial qe} 1 
Spurning the grofs Contreul'of wilful Might: 

Proud of the ſtrong Contention of her Teils: * 
Proud to be daring ? Who but rather turns ot 
To Heav'ns broad Fire his unconſtrained View, 


Than to the Glimm'ring of a waxen Flame? s 
Who that from Alpine Heights his lab'ring Eye r! 
Shoots round the wide Horizon, to ſurvey: - - 
The Nile or Ganges roll bis waſteful Tide Wc n 


Through Mountains, Plains, through Empires, Vlack II 
with Shade, | 
And Continents of Sand ; will turn his * | th: 


To mark the Windings of a ſcanty Rill, . - t a 
That murmurs at his Feet ? The high- born Sou! j* m 


Diſdains to reſt her Heay' n-aſpiring Wing 
Beneath its native Quarry, Tir'd of Earth, 
And this diurnal Scene, ſhe-ſprings aloft | 
Through Fields of Air, purſues the flying Storm J 8 
Rides on the volley'd Lightning thro' the Heav ns, ni. 
Or, yok'd with Whirlwinds and the Northern Blaſty 
Sweeps the long Tra& of Day. Then high | ſhe ſo Il ev 
The blue Profound, and hov'ring o'er the Sun, d i 
Beholds him pouring the redundant Stream 
Of Light; beholds his unrelenting Sway 
Bend the reluQant Planets to abſolve. _ 5 
The Fated Rounds of Time. Thence far effus 4. 
She darts her Swiftneſs up the long Career 4 
Of devious Comets; thro its burning Signs = 
Exulting Circles the perennial Wheel 
Of Nature. and looks back on all che Stars, PRE 
2 Whoſe 


1 4 


oſe blended Light, as with 2 Milky Zone, 
eſts the Orient. Now amaz d ſhe views 


id Fields of Radiance, whoſe unfading Light 
s travel'd the Profound fix thouſand Years ; 

pr yet arrives in Sight of mortal Things. 

'n on the Barriers of the World untir'd 

e meditates th* eternal Depths below; 

Il half recoiling, down the headlong Steep - 


ack 


that Immenſe of Being. There her Hopes 
t at the fated Goal. For, from the Birth 
mortal Man, the Sov'reign Maker ſaid, _ 
at not in humble or in brief Delight, 
dt on the fading Echoes of Renown, | 
_ IHv'r5 purple Robes, or Pleaſure's flow ry Lap, 
; MW Soul ſhall find Enjoyment ; but from theſe 
rning diſdainful to an equal Good, 
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Imperial Waſte, where happy Spirits hold, | 
yond this Concave Heav'n, their calm Abode : 


e plunges; ſoon o'erwhelm'd and ſwallow'd up - 


ty ro! all th' Aſcent of Things inlarge her View, e415 


ars lev'ry Bound at length ſhould diſappear, - 
d infinite Perfe&tion cloſe the Scene. 


Atiaſde s Pleaſures of the Imagination. 


For of all 
' Inhabitants of Earth to Man alone 
ative Wiſdom gave to lift' his Eye 
Truth's eternal Meafures ; thence to frams 
e ſacred Laws of Action and of * 


0, e ee eee _ Diſcetn- 
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50 MAN | The Eutertaining Compaulen: 
Diſcerning Juſtice from unequal Deeds, | 
And Temperance from Folly. 

Hhinfſide's Pleaſures of the * 
How poor, how rich, how abject, how nga 
How complicate, how wonderful is Man ? 
How paſſing Wonder he, who made him ſuch ? 
Who center'd in one Make ſuch ſtrange Extremes, 
From diff rent Natures marvelouſly mix'd, 
Connection exquiſite of diſtinct Worlds 
Diſtinguiſh'd Link in Being's endlefs Chain! 
Midway from nothing to the Deity ! 
A Beam Ztberial, ſully'd and abſforpt ! 
Tho' ſully'd and diſhonour'd, ſtill divine ! 
Dim Miniature of Greatneſs abſolute ! 
An Heir of Glory ! a frail Child of Duſt! 
Helpleſs Immortal! Ioſect infinite 
A Worm! a God! I tremble at myſelf, 
And in myſelf am loft ! at Home a Stranger, 
Thought wanders up and down, ſurpriz'd, aghaſt, 


| And wond'ring at her own; how Reaſon reels! nof 

| O what a Miracle to Man is Mn, ad 
4 Triumphantly diſtrefs'd ! what Joy, what Dread M 
i Alternately tranſported and alarm'd ! Wor x 
| What can preſerve my Life, or what deſtroy? N 
| 0) 


An Angel's Arm can't ſnatch- me from the Grave, 
Legions of . can't conſine me there. 


* Tung Night Thaught 
| Ah 12 benzol to Nature and himſelf | 
| 


Is thoughtleſs, thankleſs, ingonfiſtent Man!“ ime 
Like Children babbling Nonſenſe in their Sports, ell! 
> W 
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Ve cenſure Nature for a Span too ſhort; e 
hat Span too ſhort we tax as tedious too; 
orture Invention, all Expedients tire, 
o laſh the ling'ring Moments into Speed; 
nd whirl us, happy Riddance ! from ourſelves. 
Young's Night Tie. 

an is to-Maw the ſoreſt ſureſt Ill 2 
previous Blaſt foretells the riſing Storm ; 
)'erwhelming Furrets threaten e're they fall; 

olcanoes bellow ere they diſembogue ; 

arth trembles e're her yawning Jaws devour ; 

und Smoak betrays the wide conſaming Fire; 
vin from Man is moſt conceal'd, when near, 

nd tends the n Tidings in the Blow. 

Young's Night T, boughts. 
urn up thine Eye, farvey this e Scene; Hi 
hat are Earth's Kingdoms to yon? boundleſs Orbs, 

of human Souls one Day the deſtin'd Range? 
„ d what yon' boundlefs Orbs to God - like Man? 
| hoſe num'rous Worlds that throng the Firmament, 
Ind aſk more Space in Heav'n, can roll at large 
n Man's capacious Thought, and ſtill leave Room 
or ampler Orbs ; for ne Creations there, 
an ſuch a Soul contract itſelf, to gripe 
Point of no Dimenſion, of no Weight? TIER 
can ; it does; the World is ſuch a Pointe; 
nd, of that Point, how fmall a Part enflaves? 
Young's Night 7 boughts. 


ime Ales, Death urges, Enells call, Heav in invites, | 
cl threatens 3 all exerts in Effort, al ; EY 
W : C 2 More 


o — ——————_—_ I ———_ 
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More than Creation labours !—Labours more ! 


And ardent Energy, ſupinely yawns ? 


As the Storm rock'd to Reſt, throw) Years away? 


When Worlds want Wealth to buy. Bid Day ſtand ſii 


And Fruits, as num'rous as the Drops of Rain, 


Who wears ſweet Smiles, and looks erect on Heav'n, 


52 MAN The Entertaining: Companion : © 


And is there in Creation, what, amidſt 
This Tumult univerſal, wing'd Diſpatch, 


Man ſleeps ; and Man alone; and Man whels Pats 
Fate irreverſible, intire, extreme, | 
Endleſs, Hair-hung, Breeze-ſhaken, o'er the Golph 
A Moment trembles ; drops! and Man, for whom 
All elſe is in Alarm; Man the ſole Cauſe 

Of this ſurrounding Storm ! And yet he ſleeps, 


Throw Empires, and be blameleſs. Moments ſeize 
Heav'ns on their Wings: A Moment we may wiſh, 


Bid him drive back his Carr, recall, retake 
Fate's haſty Prey : Implore, him reimport 
The Period paſt, regive the given Hour. 
Lorenzo, more than Miracles we want 
Lorenzo, O for Yeſterday to come | 

| Young's Night Thought 
But Man, whom Nature form'd of milder Clay, | 
With ev'ry kind Emotion in his Heart, 


And taught alone to weep ; while from her Lap a 
She pours then thouſand Delicacies, Herbs, 


Or Beams that gave them Birth: Shall he, fair Form 


E'er ſtoop to mingle with the prowling Herd, 
And dip his Tongue in Gore? The Beaſt of Prey, 
Blood-ſtain'd, deſerves to bleed: But you, ye Flocks, 

WI 
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hat kive you done ; ye peaceful People, what; 
o merit Death ? You, who have given us Milk 
luſcions Streams, and lent us your own Coat 
gainſt the Winter's Cold? And the plain Ox, | 
© pat harmleſs, honeſt, guiltleſs Animal, 
_ WW what has he offended ? He, whoſe Toil, 
h W:ticnt and ever ready, clothes the Land 
a With all the Pomp of Harveſt ; ſhall he bleed, 
| nd ſtruggling groan beneath the cruel Hands 
| v'n of the Clowns he feeds? And that perhaps 
en the Riot of the Autumnal Feaſt, 
on by his Labour; this the feeling Heart 
ould tenderly ſuggeſt.  Thomſon's Seaſons, 
Good M AN. See Honeſt MAN, 
good Man's Steps are all with Caution trod, 
t once the Charge and Fav'rite of his God: 
nd if he ſlips, (as ſure the beſt may err) 
le's till ſupported by Almighty Care. £ 
| Mrs. Meafeers, | 
ut the e juſt Man no Pow'r on Earth ſhall move : 
lis God is his Support, his Joy, his Reſt, 
Ind to Eternity he ſhall be bleſt. 
hen heavy Judgments ſweep o'er guilty Lands, 
ecure in conſcious Innocence he ſtands; | 
hen Fountains fail, and Earth denies her Grain, 
hen pinching Want and eager Famine reign, 
n his fair Fields ſhall fruitful Harveſts grow, 
Ind his freſh' Springs with cryſtal Streams o'erflow. 
* Mrs. Mafters. 
Ee Some 


g 
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Some Angel guide my Pencil, while I draw 


A Man on Earth devoted to the Skies, 


_ Earth's genuine Sons the Scepter'd and the Slave, 


Theirs, the wild Chace of falſe Felicities ; 


A Madman's Robe; each Puff of Fortune blows 
The Tatters by, and ſhews their Nakedreſs. 
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What nothing leſs than Angel can exceed ; 


Like Ships on Seas while in, above the World. 
With Aſpect mild and elevated Eye, 

Behold: him ſeated on a Mount ſerene, 

Above the Fogs of Senſe and Paſſions Storm ; 

All the black Cares and Tumults of this Life, 

Like harmleſs Thunders breaking at his Feet, 

Excite his Pity, not impair his Peace. 


A mingled Mob! a wand'ring Herd | he ſees 
Bewilder'd in the Vale; in all unlike! 
His full Reverſe in all | what higher Praiſe ? 
What ſtronger Demonſtration of the Right? 
The Preſent all their Care, the Future his, 
When public Welfare calls, or private Want, 
They give to Fame ; his Bounty he conceals. 
Their Virtues varniſh Nature; his exalt. 
Mankind's Eſteem they court; and he his own, 


His, the compos'd Poſſeſſion of the true. 

Alike throughout is this conſiſtent Peace, 

All of one Colour, and an even Thread; 
While party-colour'd Shreds of Happineſs, 

With hideous Gapes between, patch up for them 


He ſees with other Eyes than theirs ;' where they 
Behold a Sun, he ſpies a Deity ; 


What 
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nat makes them only ſmile, makes him adore: 
here they ſee Mountains, he but Atoms ſees ; 

\n Empire in his Balance weighs a Grain :) 

They Things terreſtrial worſhip, as Divine; 

is Hopes immortal blow them by, as Duſt, 

at dims his Sight, and ſhortens his Survey, b 
Vhich longs in Infinite to loſe all Bound. 

Titles and Honours (if they prove his Fate) 

e lays aſide to find his Dignity. 

o Dignity they find in aught beſides ; 

hey triumph im Externals, (which conceal 
an's real Glory) proud of an Eclipſe. FS 
Himſelf too much he prizes to be proud, | 
\nd nothing thinks ſo great in Man as Man: 

00 dear he holds his Int'reſt to neglect 

\nother's Welfare, or his Right invade ; 

heir Int'reft, like a Lion, lives on Prey. 

hey kindle at the Shadow of a Wrong; 

Wrong he ſuſtains with Temper, looks on Heaven, 
or ſtoops to think his Injurer his Foe; 

ought, but what wounds his Virtue, wounds his * 
cover'd Heart their Character defends ; 

\ cover'd Heart denies him half his Praiſe. 

ith Nakedneſs his Innocence agrees ; 

hile their broad Foliage teſtifies their Fall. 

here no Joys end, where his full Feaſt begins: 

is Joys create, their's murder future Bliſs ; 

To triumph in Exiſtence, his alone; 

ind his alone triumphantly to think, 

is true Exiſtence i is not yet begun. 


4 .- His 


Y 
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His glorious Courſe was Yeſterday complete; _ 
Death then was pelcome, yet Life ſtill is ſweet. 
Young's Night T bought, 
M ANKIN D. 
Mankind one Day ſerene and free appear, 
The next they're cloudy, ſullen, and ſevere, 
New Paſſions, new Opinions ftill excite, 
And what they like at Noon, deſpiſe at Night. 
They gain with Labour what they quit with Eaſe, 
And Health for Want of Change becomes Diſeaſe. 
Religion's bright Authority they dare, _ 
And yet are Slaves to ſuperſtitious Fear. {ra 31 
They counſel others, but themſelves deceive,” 
And, tho they' re couzen'd ſtill, they ſlill believe. | 
8 Garth's s Diſpenſer) and 
Genius MANKIND... F 


Which Danger's Path, and which to Safety bears, he 
That ancient Genius of Mankind declare. he 
See him aloft, benevolent be bends, — |} 
One Hand is pointing, one a Roll extends, he 
Reaſon's imperial Code; by Heav'n impreſs'd, Were 
In living Letters on the human Breaſt, ut b 
| Scott's Table of can nd | 
MARINER - 
As to the ſhipwreck'd Mariner, the Shores ns 
Delightful riſe, when angry Neptune roars ; | 
Then, when the Surge, in Thunder, mounts the Sky, | * 


And Gulphs in Crouds, at once the Sailors die: 
If one more happy, while the Tempeſt raves, 
Outlives the Tumult of afflicting Waves; 
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Il pale with Ooze, deform'd he views the Strand, 
Ind, plunging forth, with Tow graſps the Land. 


Pope's Odyſſey. 


tern Pow'r of War ! by whom the Mighty fall, 

ho bathe in * and * the embatt]'d Wall. 
Pope s 2 

ad furious Pow'r, whoſe unrelenting Mind - 

o God can govern, and no Juſtice bind. Pope's /iad; 

Of all the Gods that tread the ſpangled Skies, 

he moſt ynjuſt, moſt odious in our Eyes . 

n human Diſcord is thy chief Delight, 

be Waſte of Slaughter and the Rage of Fight ; 

o Bound, no Law, thy fiery Temper quells, | 

ind all thy Mother in thy Soul rebels. Pope's Liad. 


Plant MARS. 

hence the dire Coaſt we reach, the dreary Plains, 
Vhere Mars, grim God, and bloody Diſcord reigns ; 
he Hoſt in Arms embattl'd ſternly ſtands, - 
he Sword, the Dart, the Dagger, in their Hands. - 
lere no fair Nymphs to filver Sounds advance, 
ut buſkin'd Heroes from the Pyrrhic Dance; | 
ad brazen Trumpets, terrible, from far, 
ith martial Muſic fire the Soul to War. 
lere the lone Bride bewails her abſent Lord, 

he ſterile Nuptials, the deſerted Board ; 
ighs the long Nights, and, frantic with Deſpair, | 
eats her bare Breaſt, and rends her flowing Hair. 

d vain ſhe ſighs, in vain diſſolves in Tears, 7 


Sleep, perhaps, the Warrior Lord appears, 
C 5 A fleet - 


15 


ky, 
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A fleeting Form that glides before her Sight, 
A momentary Viſion of the Night: ; | 
Mean while, regardleſs of her anxious Prayer, 
The hardy Huſband fternly ſtalks to War; 
Our Ears the Clang of ringing Armour rends, 
And the immortal Battle never ends. Sn. 
Temple of MARS. 
In the Dome of mighty Mars, the Red, 
With diff rent Figures all the Sides were ſpread ; 
This Temple, leſs in Form, with equal Conan,” 
Was imitative of the Firſt in Thrace; 
For that cold Region was the lov'd Abode, 
And ſov'reign Manfion of the Warrior God. 
The Landſcape was a Foreſt wide and bare, 
Where neither Beaſt nor human Kind repair; 
The Fowl, that ſcent afar, the Borders fly, 
And ſhun the bitter Blaſt, and wheel about the Sky. 
A Cake of Scurf lies baking on the Ground, 
And prickly Shrubs inſtead of Trees are found; 
Or Woods, with Knots and Knares, deſorm'd and ol, 
Headleſs the moſt, and hideous to behold. - 
A rattling Tempeſt thro' the Branches went, 
That ſtripp'd them bare, and one ſole Way they ber 
Heav'n froze above ſevere, the Clouds congeal, 
And thro' the cryſtal Vault appear'd the ſtanding Hail. 
Such was the Face without; a Mountain flood, 
'Theat'ning from high, and overlook'd the Wood. 
Beneath the low*cing Brow, and on the Bent, 
The Temple ſtood of Mars a: mipotent; 
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he Frame of burniſh'd Steel, that caſt a Glare, 

'rom far, and ſeem'd to thaw the freezing Air. 
freight long Entry to the Temple led, dich 

Jlind with high Walls, and Horror over. head; 
hence iſſu'd ſuch a Blaſt and hollow Roar, | 

\; threaten'd from the Hinge to heave the Door. 

n, thro' that Door, a northern Light there ſhone ; 

was all it had, for Windows there were none. 

he Gate was Adamant ; eternal Frame |! 

Which, hew'd by Mars himſelf, from Indian Quarries 
came; 

he Labour of a God ! 4 all along, 

ough Iron- plates were.clench'd, to make it —_ 

Tun about was ev'ry Pillar there, 

\ poliſh'd Mirrour ſhone not half ſo clear; 

here ſaw I how the ſecret Felon wrought, * 

Ind Treaſon lab'ring in the Traitor's Thought, 

ind Midwife Time the . Plot to Marder 

brought. | 

here the red Anger dar'd the pallid Fear; 

ext ſtood Hypocriſy, with holy Leer, 

oft ſmiling, and demurely looking down, 

ut had the Dagger underneath the Gown. 

b' aſſaſſinating Wiſe, the houſehold Fiend, - 

\nd for the Blackeſt there, the Traitor-friend. 

Pn th' other Side there ſtood Deſtruction bare, 

npuniſh'd Rapiney and a Waite of War: a 

onteſt, with ſharpen'd Knives in Cloyftets n 

ind all with Blood. beſmear'd the holy Lawn, - | 

; C 6 "Look 


. 
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Loud Menaces were heard, and foul — 

And bawling Infamy, in Language baſe, 

Till Senſe was loſt in Sound, and Silence fled ihe Place 

The Slayer of himſelf yet ſaw I there,  ' | 

The Gore congeal'd was clotted in his Hair; 

With Eyes half clos'd, and gaping Mouth he lay, 
And grim, as when he breath'd his ſullen Soul away. 
In Midft of all the Dome Misfortune fate, 

And glooming Diſcontent and fell Debate : 

And Madneſs laughing in his ireful Mood, 

And arm'd Complaint on Theft, and Cries of Blood. 

There was the murder'd Corpſe in Covert laid, 
And vi'lent Death in thouſand Shapes diſplay d. 

The City to the Soldier's Rage reſign d; | 

Succeſsleſs Wars, and Poverty behind. 

Ships burnt in Fight, or forc'd on rocky Shores, 

And the raſh Hunter ſtrangled by the Boars. 

The new. born Babe by. Nurſes .overlaid, 

And the Cook caught within the raging Fire he made. 

All Ills of Mars's Nature; Flame and Steel: 

The gaſping Charioteer beneath the Wheel 

Of his own Carr ; the ruin'd Houſe that falls, 

And intercepts her Lord betwixt the Walls : 

The whole Diviſion that to Mars pertains, 

All Trades of Death, that deal in Steel for Gains, 

Were there; the Butcher, Armourer, and Smith, 

Who forges ſharpen'd Fauchions, or the Scythe : 

The ſcarlet Conqueſt on a Tow'r was plac'd, 

With Shouts and Soldiers Acclamations grac'd. 


There 
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here ſaw I Mars's Ides, the Capitol, 

he Seer in vain foretelling Czſar's Fall; 

he laſt Triumvirs, and the Wars they move, 

ind Anthony, who loſt the World for Love. 

zoſe, and a Thouſand more the Fane al 

heir Fates were painted ere the Man were born. 

un copied from the Heay'ns, and ruling —_ 1 

ff the red Star, in his revolving Courſe. 

he Form of Mars high an Chajice Md | 

Il ſheath'd in Arms, and gruffly look'd the God. 

| " Dryd. _ and Arc, 
M A R YGOLD. 

ark! how this Marygold conceals 

er Zeauty and her Boſom veils - 

low from the dull Embrace ſhe flies 

of Phoebus, when his Beams ariſm 

vt when his Glory he diſplays, 

nd darts around his fiercer Rays, 

Jer Charms ſhe opens, and receives | 

he vigorous God into her Leaves. Drone. 
MATTER. no 

e Matter next, with various Life endow'd, 

reſs to one Center, ſtill the gen'ral Good. 

e dying Vegetables Life ſuſtain, 

ee Life, diſſolving, vegetate again : 

l Forms that periſh, other Forms fupply, | 

y Turns we catch the vital Breath and die) 

ike Bubbles on the Sea of Matter bom, 

hey riſe, they breake, and to that Sea return. 

* s Efay on Man. 
Tranf- 


A 


de. 


Diffus d it riſes in a higher Sphere 


But lies reſplendent Duſt, and ſhining Ore; 3 


62 MAY The Entertaining Canon: 
How ſhall we next, or Barth and eee 
The various Forms of ev'ry Thing we _ Nel, 
That all is chang'd, tho” all is till the ſame, - - ac 
Fluid the Parts, yet durable the Frame 
Of theſe Materials, which have been confeſs'd d 
The priſtine Springs, and Parents of the reſt, 8 
Each becomes other. Water ſtopp'd gives Birth - . 
To Graſs and Plants, and thickens into Earth: 


Dilates its Drops, and ſoftens into Air: 

Thoſe finer Parts of Air again aſpire, 

Move into Warmth, and brighten into Fire 
That Fire, once more, by thicker Air o ercome, 
And downward forc'd, in Earth's capacious Wom 
Alters its Particles, is Fire no more: 


Or, running thro' the mighty Mother's. \ f | " 
Changes its Shape; puts off its old Remains; 

With wat'ry Parts its leſſen'd Force divide z: 
Flows into Waves, andriſes into Tides. Prior's Soloms 


MAY. See SPRING. 412 t:; 7 
For thee, ſweet Month, the om. green Liv i 


OnV 


ene: 


nd 1 


wear, ſm; 
If not the Firſt, the Faireſt of the Year.. tio 414] nd] 
For thee the Graces lead the dancing Hours, , | 
And Nature's ready Pencil paints the Flow'rs. he! 
When thy ſhort Reign is paſt, the fev'riſh Sun bro 
The ſultry n fears, and moves more flowly on. I on- 


Dpa Pal. and fre, ods, 
For 
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or ſprightly May commands our Youth to keep 7 

Wümme 
Sleepz | 

ach gentle Breaſt, with kindly Warmth ſhe moves, 

nſpires new Flames, revives extinguiſh'd Love, THER 

MEAD. 

or is the Mead unworthy of thy Foot, 

all of freſh Verdure, and unnumber'd Flowers, 

he Negligence of Nature, wide and wild ; 

here, undiſpuis'd by mimic Art, the ſpreads 

ſabounded Beauty to the roving Eye. Thom/on's Seaſons. 

| MEDAL. 

mbition figh'd : She found it vain to truſt 

he faithleſs Column and the crumbling Buſt : 

juge Moles, whoſe Shadow ſtretch'd from Shore to 


Shore, 

heir Ruins periſh'd, and their Place no more ! 

onvinc'd, ſhe now contracts her vaſt Deſign, 

nd all her Triumphs ſhrink into a Coin. 

narrow Orb each crouded Conqueſt keeps, - 

encath her Palm here ſad Judæa weeps. — 1 

low ſcantier Limits the proud Arch confine, 

nd ſcarce are ſeen the proſtrate Nile or Rhine; 
ſmall Euphrates thro' the Piece is roll'd, ' 

nd little Eagles wie their Wings in Gold. 

Doe Bpifth duden. 

he Medal, faithful to its Charge of Fame, 

hro' Climes and Ages bears each Form and Name, 

on. N one ſhort View ſubjected to our Eye 

Are. (pods, Emp'rors, Heroes, Sages, Beauties, liv. + 
For | | With 


64 MED The Entertaining Companion : 
With ſharpen'd Sight pale Antiquaries pore, 
'Th' Inſcription value, but the Ruſt adore. 
This, the blue Varniſh, that the Green endears, 
.- The ſacred Ruſt of twice ten hundred Years! 
To gain Peſcennius one employs his Schemes, 
One graſps a Cecrops in Ecſtatic Dreams. 
Poor Vadius, long with learned Spleen devour'd, 
Can taſte no Pleaſure ſince his Shield was ſcour d: 
And Curio, reſtleſs by the Fair-one's Side, 
Sighs for an Otho, and negleQs his Pride. 
| Pope Epiftle to Addifo 
Oh ! 1 mall Britain, conſcious of her Claim, 
Stand emulous of Greek and Roman Fame? 
In living Medals ſee her Wars enroll'd, 
And vanquiſh'd Realms ſupply recording Gold? 
„ Oe Epifle to Addiſ, 


MED TS A... 

Where weſtern Waves on fartheſt Lybia beat, 
Warm'd with the ſetting Sun's deſcending Heat, 
Dreadful Meduſa'fix'd her horrid Seat. | 
No leafy Shade, with kind Protection, ſhields 
The rough, the ſqualid, unfrequented Fields; 
No Mark of Shepherds or the Plowman's Toil, 
To tend the Flocks, or turn the mellow Soil: 
But rude with Rocks, the Region all around, 

Its Miſtreſs and her potent Viſage own'd, 
Twas from this Monſter to afflia Mankind, lis A 
That Nature firſt produc'd the ſnaky Kind: "ws 
On her, at firſt, the forky Tongues appear'd, 
From her the dreadful Hiſſings firſt were heard. 

: | Some 


Or, Poctical Miſcellanj. MEL. 66 
me wreath'd in Folds upon her Temples e ; 1 
zme backward to her Waſte depending long: 

dme with their rifing Creſt her Forchead deck; 

dme wanton play, and laſh her ſwelling Neck. 
nd, while her Hands the curling Vipers comb, 
piſons diſtil around, and Drops of livid Foam. 

one, who beheld the Fury, could complain; 

> ſwift their Fate preventing Death and Pain: 

re they had Time 0 ſear the Change came on, 

d Motion, Senſe, and Life, were loſt in Stone. 

he Soul itſelf from ſudden Flight debarr'd, 

ongealing, in the Body's Fortune ſhar'd. Rowe's Lucan. 


MEEKNESS. 

e ſoſt-eye'd Meekneſs holds a curbing Rein, 
| ger” 5 n WN reſtrain. | 
Scott's Table of Cebes. 
MEL A NC H O Y. 
t o'er the twilight Groves and duſky Caves, 
ong- ſounding Iſles, and intermingled ARE 27 
ack Melancholy fits, and round her throws: - 
Death-like Silence, and a dread Repoſe : 
er gloomy: Preſence ſuddens all the Scene, 
des ev'ry Flow'r, and darkens ev'ry Green; 
eepens the Murmur of the falling Floods, 
d breathes a browner Horror on the Woods. 

| Pope's Ehiſa and Abelard. 
iis Melancholy flatters, but unmans you . 
That is it firſt but Penury of Soul? : 
lazy Froſt, a Numbneſs of the Mind. 


66 MER. The Entertaining Companion: 
That locks up all the Vigour to attempt, 
By barely crying, tis impoſſible !_. Drode's Choi 


MEMORY. | 

Beſt Gifts that Heav'n's Indulgence could below! 
To thee our ſureſt Happineſs we owe ; | 
Thou all the flying Pleaſures doft reftore 

Which, but for thee, bleſt'd Memory, were no 
For we no ſooner graſp ſome frail Delight, 

But ready for its everlaſting Flight; 

E're we can call the haſty Bliſs our own, 

If notretain'd by thee, it is for ever gone. Me. Rou 
| Remember thee! 

I then poor Ghoſt! while Memory holds a Seat 

In this diſtracted Globe. Remember thee! 

Yes, from the Table of my Memory 

III wipe away all trivial fond Records, 

All Saws of Books, all Forms, all Preflures paſt, 

That Youth and Obſervation copy'd there ; 

And thy Commandment, all alone, ſhall live 

Within the Book and Volume of my Brain 

Unmix'd with baſer Matter, Shakeſpear” s Ham 


MERC H ANT. 

So when the Merchant ſees his Veſſel loſt, 

Tho! richly freighted from a foreign Coaſt, 

Gladly for Life, the Treaſure, he would give, 

And only wiſhes to eſcape and live: 

Gold and his Gains no more employ his Mind, 

But, driving o'er the Billows with the Wind, 

Cleaves to one- faithful Plank and leaves the reſt be 

pn 5 Noos Fair Penit 

MEI 


Or, Poetical Miſcellany. 
MERCURY. 
joſe golden Wings that cut the yielding Skies. 
s ample Hat his beamy Locks o'erfpread, 
d veil'd the ſtarry Glories of his Head! 
ſeiz d the Wand that cauſes Sleep to fly, 
in ſoft Slumbers ſeals the wakeful Eye ; 
at drives the Dead to dark Tartarean Coaſts, 
back to Life compels the wand'ring Ghoſts. 


ings on the whiſtling Winds his rapid Way ; 
dw ſmoothly ſteers thro Air his equal Flight, 


d draws 2 nnen the Skies. 


iſt as the Word, the duteons Son of May 
pares, th' Almighty's Orders to obey ; 
ſt round his Feet his golden Wings he bound, 


at ſpeed his Progreſs o er the Seas profound ; 
Farth's unmenſur'd Regions, as he flies, 


yites or chaces Sleep with wond'rous Pow r, 


ro Heaps of op'ning Clouds, the flying God. 
dm far huge Atlas's rocky Sides he ſpies, 
as, whoſe Head ſupports the ſtarry Skies. 


aus, thro* the-parting Clouds, the Son of May 
dw ſprings aloft, and tow'rs th* Ætherial Heighe; 
en wheeling down the Steep of Heav'n he flies, 


Pope's Statius. 


app d in a rapid Whirlwind, down the Skies. 
en graſp'd the Wand ; the Wand that calls the Ghoſts. 
PM Hell, or drives 'em to the Stygian Coaſts, „ De 


d opes thoſe Eyes that Death had ſeiz'd before. 
us arm'd, with Wings of Winds ſublimely rode, 


68 MER The Entertaining Companion: 
Beat by the Winds and driving Rains, he ſhrowds 
His ſhady Forehead in ſurrounding Clouds; 


With Ice his horrid Beard is cruſted o er, 
From his bleak Brows the gaſhing Torrents pour ; 


Out-ſpread his mighty Shoulders heave below 
The hoary Piles of everlaſting Snow. 
Here on pois'd Pinions ſtoop'd the painting God; 
Then, from the Steep, ſhot headlong ta the Flood. 
As the ſwift Sea-mew, for the fiſhy Prey, | 
In low Excurſions ſkims along the Sea, 
By Rocks and Shores, and wings th' aerial Way ; 
_ So, from his kindred Mountain, Hermes flies, 
Between the extended Earth and ſtarry Skies: 
Thus through the parting Air his Courſe he bore, 
And, gliding, ſkim'd e the Lybian Shore. 
Pitt's Vini 
At length he piteh'd upon the Ground, and ſhow'd | 
The Form Divine the Features of a God: 
Then hangs his Mantle looſe, and fits to ſhow 
The Golden Edging on the Seam below ; 
Adjuſts his flowing Curls, and in his Hand 
Waves with an Air the Sleep-procuring Wand : 
The glitt'ring Sandals to his Feet applies, 
And to his Heels the well-trimm'd Pinion ties. 
i Addiſon's on 
The Herald of the Gods; 
His Hat, adorn'd with Wings, diſclos'd the God, 


And in his Hand he bore the Sleep-compelling Rod 
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h as he ſeem'd, when, at his Sire's Commend. £ 

Argus' mann e 
 Dryden's Pal. & Are. 

M E R C . 

Threats the ſtubborn Sinner oft is hard, 

app'd in his Crimes againſt the Storms | prepar 'd; 

„when his milder Beams of Mercy play, 

melts and throws his cumb'rous Cloak away, 

htning and Thunder, Heav'n's Artillery, | 

Harbingers before th' Almighty fly. 

eſe but proclaim his Style, and diſappear ; 

ſtiller Sound ſucceeds, and God is there. Diyden. 

Heav'n has but 

r Sorrow for our Sins, ſweet Mercy ſeems 

darling Attribute, which limits Juſtice ; 

if there were Degrees in Infinite, 

d Infinite would rather want PerfeQion, 

an puniſh to Extent. Dryden s All for Love. 


METALS. 

w thoſe profounder Regions they explore, 

dere Metals ripen in vaſt Cakes of Ore : 

re ſullen to the Sight at large is ſpread 

dull unwieldy Maſ: of lumpiſh Lead; 

re, glimm'ring in their dewy Beds, are ſeen 
e more aſpiring Seeds of ſprightly Tin. . 
Copper ſparkles next in ruddy Streaks, age 

d in the Gloom betrays its glowing Cheeks. 

e Silver then with bright and burniſh'd Grace, 5 
th and a blooming Luftre in its Face; | 


v 
s UC 


0, 


no MET The Entertaining Companion : 

To th' Arms of thoſe more yielding Metals flies, 

And in the Folds of their Embraces lies. 

So eloſe they cling, ſo ſtubbornly retire, 

Their Love's more vi lent than the Chymiſt's Fire. 
| Gerth's Dijj 


MzTEOR. See A U RORA Borealis 
When direful Meteors ſpread through glowing Air 
Long Trails of (Light, and ſhake their blazing Hai 

Pate s Stat 
So ſeeks the Swain by Night his doubtful Way, ch 
Led by th' inſidious Meteor's fleeting Ray; 
Still on, attracted by th' illuſive Beam, | 
He tempts the faithleſs Marſh, or fatal Stream: 
Away with Scorn the laughing Dæmon flies, roa 
While Shades eternal ſeal the Wretch's Eyes. 
|  Blackl 


With Wonder he furveys the upper Air, 

And the gay gilded Meteors ſporting there; 
And lambent Jellies, kindling im the Night, 
Shoot through the Ether in a Trail of Light : 


How riſing Streams in th' azure Fluid blend, R 
Or fleet in Clouds, or in ſoft Show'rs deſcend. on 
Or if the ſtubborn Rage of Cold prevail, d o 
In Flakes they fly, or fall in moulded Hail. s : 

t 


How Honey Dews imbalm the fragrant Mora, 
And the fair Oak with luſcious Sweets adorn, 
How Heat and Moiſture mingle in a Maſs, 
Or belch in Thunder, or in Lightning blaze. 
Why nimble Coruſcations firike the Eye, 

Or bold Tornadoes bluſter i in the Sky ? 


[ thi 
ls tl 
Arm 


Whe 
e we 


Or, Paetical — m 4 
yy 2 prolific Aura upwards: tends, 5 91 
nents, and in a living Show'r defcends ? 
w Vapours hanging on the cow'ring Hills, - 
Breezes ſigh, or weep in warbling Rills? 
zence infant Winds their tender Pinions try, 
| River . their ores Urns apply, 

M 1 5 k FW A 
Way thero-is a Heav'n's expanded Platn, l. 2 1 
ich, when the Skies are clear, is ſeen below, 
| Mortals'by the Name of Milky know; 
Ground-work is of Stars, thro' which the Road 
open to the Thunderer's Abodlde. Dryden. 
r0ad and ample Road, whoſe Duſt is Gold, 
Pavement: Stars, as Stars to us appear, 
in the Galaxy, that Milky Way, 


to a W Zone, rer with Sire 


Ae. : 
MINERVA. it 

in the Mid& the blue-ey'd Virgin flies; 
Rank to Rank ſhe darts her radiant Eyes: 
dreadful Ægis, Jove's immortal Shield, _ 
d on her Arm, and lighten d all che Field ; 
ad the vaſt Orb a hundred Serpents roll d. 
he bright Fringe, and ſcem d to burn in Gald, | 
this each Grecian's:manly Breaſt ſhe warm, 
ls their a and firings 0 
Arms. Sa b 1 1 r 
MIKA CL E. | 
where we ſoa theſe Changes aſten u. 


e we paſs them by, as natural ; 3 
8 Where 


ack 


752 MIR The Entertaining Compunion: 


Where to our Eye more rarely they appear, 
The pompoas Name of Prodigy they bear: 
Let active Thought there cloſe Meanders trace; 
Let human Wit their dubious Bound” ries place. 
Are all Things Miracle ; or. nothing ſuch? 

And prove we not too little, or too;much ?. 
For that a Branch cut off, a wither'd Rod, 

Should at a Word pronounc'd revive and bud; 


Is it more ſtrange, then, that a Mountain's Brow, * 


Stripp'd by December's Froſt, and white with Snow, 
Should puſh, in Spring, ten thouſand thouſand Bud 
And boaſt returning Leaves and blooming Woods! 

That each ſucceſſive Night, from op'ning Fun, 
The Food of Angels ſhould to more be giy n; 

Is this more ſtrange, than that with common Bread 
Our fainting Bodies every Day are fed? 10 
Than that each Grain and Seed, conſum'd in Earth, 
Raiſes its Store, and multiplies its Birth ; 

And from the Handful which the Tiller ſows, 

The labour'd Fields rejoice, and future Harveſt flo 
Then from whate'er we can to Senſe produce, 
Common and plain, or wond'rous and abſtruſe, 
From Nature's conſtant or excentric Laws, 

The thoughtful Soul this gen'ral Inf rence draws, 
That an Effect muſt preſuppoſe a Cauſe 
And while ſne does her upward Flight ſuſtain, 
Touching each Link of the continu'd Chain, 
At length ſhe is oblig d and fore d to ſee 

A Firſt,” a Source, a Life, a Deity ;- 3 
What has for ever _ and muſt for ever be. 


Priori Sol 


MIRRO 


8. Poetica! Ry MIS 7 3 
MIRROU R. 
„ in ſome | pablic: Nee fix'd on highs” * Del 
irrour ſhews the Figures moving by ; 
one by one in ſwift Sucreſſion paſs 
gliding Shadows o'er the poliſh'd ab... '. Pope. | 
ngth all trembling, of herſelf afraid. 5 


er lov'd Glaſs repair'd the weeping Maid, 
with a Sigh addreſs d the alter d Shade. 103 
what art thou, that wear'ſt a gloomy —— 5 
low'ring F orehead, like a Northern Storm; 
ks pale and hollow, as the Face of Woe, /, 
Lips that with no gay Vermilion glow? _ 
re is that Form which this falſe Mirrour told, 
d like the Morn, and ſhould for * 112 
o a Spectre in its Room Pear, 3 
ard with Furrows, and defac d with Tears # b:ik 
cam'ſt thou from the Regions of Deſpair, 
ake my Senſes with, a meagre Stare? 
traggling Horror may thy Phantom be, 
urely not the mimic Shape of me. 
yes the Shade its mourning, Viſage rears, 
when I figh, and anſwers to my Tears: 
who ſhall bow before this wither'd. Shrine, 
Mortal Image, that was late Divine. 
Victim now will praiſe my faded Eyes, 
the gay Baſis for a thouſand Lyes ? Mrs. Leapor, 
MIS T. SF O G. 
iſts and Exhalations that now riſe, 
Hill or ſteamy Lake duſky and grey, 


a TIS 
pL. II, 7 Either | 


* 
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And unobſery'T the Ela ng Orb declines, 
The oon affords us her alternate Ray, 


Yet keeps the Stages of her Monthly Race ; 


And heaves toys. Ocean with alternate Tides. 


Now at Increafe, her gath' ring Beame diſplay | 
A Blaze of Light, and give * ; 


74 MOO The Entertaining Companion : 
Either to deck with Clouds th' uncolour'd Sky, 
Or wet the ſy "Oy mn Show'rs. 
: — 0 et 

M 0 0 N. WL 

So when the Sun's broad Beam has tir'd the Sight, 
All mild aſcends the Moon's more ſober Light ; $ 
Serene in Virgin Modeſty ſhe ſhjnes, 


ef Pope's 5 Moral Za 
And with kind Beams Uiftributes fainter Dy 


Various her ER, _ changeable her Face. 
e Priorꝰs Soln 858 
The Silver Moon ver briny Seas preſides, | 


' Rowne's Lu 
So PI from the 17 Orient ſhone 
The Moon nnen on er Golden Throne. 
8 Pope“ 3 E 
By thy Command the Macs, as Day-light fades, 
Lifts her broad Circle in the deep* ning Shades ; 


Array'd in Glory, and inthron'd i in Light, foul 
She breaks the ſolemn Terrors of the Night ; | oh 
Sweetly inconftant in her varying Flame, ner 
She changes ſtill, another, yet the fame! - - ls 
Now in Decreaſe, by ſlow Degrees the ſhrouds th t] 


Her fading Luſtre zn a Veil of Clouds; | MW" 


n thouſand Stars adorn her glitt'ring Train, 

| when ſhe falls, and rife with her again; 

| o'er the Deſarts of the Sky unfold 

cir burning Spangles -of Sidereal Gold : 

ro' the wide Heav'ns ſhe moves ſerenely bright, 
en of the gay Attendants of the Night; 
above Orb in ſweet Confuſion lies, | 

L wi IRE ET 


4 when the Moon, refullgent Ling of Night, 
r Heav'n's clear Azure ſheds her ſacred Light; 

den not a Breath difturbs the Deep ſerene, | 

d not a Clond o'ercaſts the ſolemn Scene : 

dund her Throne the vivid Planets roll, 

Stars unnumber'd gild the glowing. Pole 

r the dark Trees a yellow Verdure ſhed, 

| tipp'd with Silver ev'ry Mountain's Head: 

n ſhine the Vales, the Rocks in Proſpect rife . 

lood of Glory burſts from all the Skies. 

e conſcious Swains, rejoicing in the Sight, 

the blue Vault, and bleſs the uſeful Light. 
Pope's Iliad. 


ſmooth'd the rough-caſt Moon's imperfe& Mould, 
| comb'd her beamy Locks with ſacred Gold. 
nen, ſaid he, Queen of the mournful Night; 

d, as he ſpoke, ſhe roſe, clad o'er in Light, 

th thouſand Stars attending on her Train; 


Sy 


WS: — > he 


| Or, Poris! Miſcellany. Moo 55 


Broome. 


th her . riſe, with her they ſet again. Coley: 


76 MOR The Entertaining Companion : 
The Moon, 
Riſing 3 in cloudy Majeſty, at length, 
Unveil'd with peerleſs Light; | 
She o'er the Dark her Silver Mantle hw, 
And in her pale Dominions check'd the Night. 
1 5 Milton s Paradiſe L 
Mean while the Moon 
Full orb'd, and breaking through the ſcatter'd Cloud 
Shews her broad Viſage in the crimſon'd Eaſt. 
Turn'd to the Sun direct her ſpotted Diſk, 
Where Mountains riſe, umbrageous Dales deſcend, 
And Caverns deep, as oblique Tubes deſcry NY 
A ſmaller Earth, gives all his Blaze again, d 
Void of its Flame, and ſheds a ſoſter Day. 
Now through the paſſing Cloud ſhe ſeems to ſtoop, R 
Now up the pure Cerulean rides ſublime. = 
Wide the pale Deluge floats, and ſtreaming mild 
O'er the ſky'd Mountain to the ſhadowy Vale. 
While Rocks and Floods refle& the quiv'ring Glean 
'The whole Air whitens with a boundleſs Tide 
Of Silver Radiance trembling round the World. & 


Thomſon” TY of 
MORNING. 8 
The Morn had chac'd the dewy Shades away, W 


And o'er the World advanc'd the Lamp of Day. © 
Pitt's Vil T 
At length the Hill the Nuggiſh Darkneſs fled, 
And cloudy Morning rear'd its low'ring Head. 
3 | Roaue s 


Or, Poetica! Miſcellany. MOR 77 
w roſe the Morning, and the Golden Sun 

th Beams refrated on the Ocean ſhone; 

ar was the Sky, the Waves from Murmur ceaſe, 


d ev'ry ruder Wind was huſh'd'in Peace. 
Rowe's Lucan: 


dw thro' Night's Shade the early Dawning oth 
id changing Skies the coming Sun beſpoke ; 
yet the Moor was dreſs'd in duſky White, 
dr purpled o'er the Eaſt with ruddy Light; 
length the Pleiad's fading Beams gave Way, 
d dull Bootes languiſh'd into Day: 
ch larger Star withdrew his fainting Head, 
id Lucifer from — Phcebus fled. 
| Rowe's Lucan. 


ght Sol had drove the ſable Clouds away, 
d chear'd the Heavens with a Stream of Day ; 
de Woodland Choir their little Throats prepare, 
. new Carols to the Morning Air. 
Mrs. Leapor. 


t ſee the Sun- Be ams bright to Labour warn, 
d gild the Thatch of Goodman Hodge's Barn. 

. Gay. 
e Saffron Morn, with early Bluſhes ſpread, 
dw roſe refulgent from Tithonus Bed; 
ith new-born Day to gladden Mortal Sight, 
d gild the Courts of Heay'n with ſacred Light. 
| Pope's Odyſſey. 
E early Lark, the Meſſenger of Day, 
luted in her Song the Morning grey ; 

| D 3 And 


78 MOR The Eutertaining Companion : 
And ſoon the Sun aroſe with Beams ſo bright, 
That all the Horizon laugh'd to ſee the joyous Sight 
He with his tepid Rays the Roſe renews, 
And licks hos dropping Leaves, and dries the Dew. 
Dryaden's Pal. & 4 
Now Day's bright Beams the various Earth diſcloſe, 
And o'er the fading Stars * Sun aroſe. 
Rowe's Late 


Twas ebbing Darkneſs paſs'd the Noon of Night, hi 
And Phoſphor on the Confines of the Light nd 
Promis'd the Sun ; e're Day began to ſpring, 0 
The tuneful Lark already ſtretch'd her Wing, fe 
And, flick'ring on her Neſt, made ſhort Eſſays t 

ſing. Dryden Pal. & Arc. nd 
Aurora now, fair Daughter of the Dawn, nd 
Sprinkled with roſy Light the dewy Lawn ; - 
And now the roſy Meſſenger of Day | 
Strikes the blue Mountains with her Golden Rayon” © 
Pepe s n 

Night rolls the Hours away: nd 

The redd'ning Orient ſhews the coming Day; he 
The Stars ſhine fainter on th' Etherial Plains, nd 
Ard of Night's Empire but a Third remains. *C 

Pope's Iii 

Dim Night her ſhadowy Cloud with8raws ; the MIhe 
Wak'd by the circling Hours, with roſy Had .f 
'Unbarr'd the Gates of Light. Milton's Paradiſe II! 
The ſtarry Lights above are ſearce expir'd, 0 

7 


And ſcarce the Shades from open Plains retir'd ; 


I 


Or, Poctical Miſeellaw. MOR ” 
he tuneful Lark has hardly ſtreteh d her Wing, 
nd warbling Linnets juſt begin to fing; 
or yet induſtrious Bees their Hives forſalee, 
or ſkim the Fiſh the Surface of the Lake. 
or yet the Flow'rs diſcloſe their various Hue, 
t fold their Leaves oppreſs'd with hoary Dew ; 
lue Miſts around conceal the neighb'ring Hills, 
nd duſky Fogs hang o'er the murm'ring Rills ; 
'hile Zephyr faintly fighs among the Trees, 
nd moves the Branches with a lazy Breeze. 
0 jovial Pipe reſounds along the Plains, 
ife in their Hamlets _ the drowſy Swains. 
| Mys. Rows. 


ad now went forth the Mort array'd in Gold, 
nd from before her vaniſh'd gloomy Night, . 
ot thro' with Orient Beams. Milton's Paradiſe Loſt. 
he lengthen'd Night elaps'd, the Morning ſhines 
rene, in all her Dewy Beauty bright, 
afolding fair the laſt Autumnal Day. | 
nd now the mounting Sun diſpels the Fog ; "WM 
he rigid Hoar Froſt melts before his Beam ; 5 
nd hung on ev'ry Spray, on ev'ry Blade 
{ Graſs, the Myriad Dew Drops twinkle round. 
th OO L111,  Thomſou's Seaſans. 
SY meek-ey'd Morn appears, Mother of Dew, 

t firſt faint gleaming in the dappled Eaſt: _ 
p ill far o'er Ether ſpreads the wid'ning Glow . 

nd, from before the Luſtre of her Face, 

hite break the Clouds away. With quicken'd Step, 

rown Night retires, Young Day pours in apace, 
D4 And 


Ray 
; Jiu 
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And opens all the Lawny Proſpect mide. 
The dripping Rock, the Mountain's miſty Top, 
Swell on the Sight, and brighten with the Dawn. 
Blue, thro' the Duſk, the ſmoaking Currents ſhine ; 
And from the bladed Field the fearful Hare 
Limps, aukward : While along the Foreſt Glade 
The wild Deer trip, and, often turning, gaze 

At early Paſſengers. Muſic awakes, 

The native Voice of undiſſembled Joy; 

And thick around the Woodland Hymns ariſe. 
Rous'd by the Cock, the ſoon - clad Shepherd leaves 
His moſſy Cottage, where with Peace he dwells; 
And from the crouded Fold in Order drives 


His Flocks to taſte the Verdure of the Morn. 
| Thomſon 8 Seaſ⸗ mo 


Now Morn, her roſy Steps in th' Faſtern Clime ſh 
Advancing, * the Earth with Orient Pearl. ow 
Milton's Paradiſe 1 hil 
| Behold what Streaks 
Of Light embroider all the cloudy Eaſt. 
Night Tapers are burnt out, and jocund Day 
Upon the Mountain Top ſits gaily dreſs'd, 
While all the Birds bring Muſic to his Levee. 
| © Chakeſprare's Romeo and Jul 
Wiſh'd Morning's come, and now upon the Plains, 
And diſtant Mountains, where they feed their Floc 
The happy Shepherds leave their homely Huts, 
And with their Pipes proclaim the new. born Day. 
The luſty Swain comes with his well“ fill'd Scrip 
Of healthful Viands, which when Hunger calls, 


dne t 
ling 
Wn 1 
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Vith a Content and Appetite he eats, 
o follow in the Field his daily Toil, 

nd dreſs the grateful Glebe that yields him Fruits. 
he Beaſts that under the warm Hedges ſlept, 
nd weather'd out the cold bleak Night, are up; 
nd, looking tow'rds the neighb'ring Paſtures, raiſe 
heir Voice, and bid their Fellow Brutes Good-mor- 

row : 1 Fr 

e chearful Birds too on the Tops of Trees 
ſſemble all in Choirs, and with their Notes 


lute and welcome up the the riſing Sun. 
Otway's Orphan. 


MOUNTAIN. 
is proud Head the airy Mountain hides 


mong the Clouds; his Shoulders and his Sides 
ſhady Mantle clothes ; his curling Brows 

own on the gentle Stream, which calmly flows ; 
hile Winds and Streams his lofty Forehead beat, 
e common Fate of all that's high and preat. 

Nigh the dull Shore a ſhapeleſs Mountain ſtood, 
nat with a dreadful Frown ſurvey'd the Flood. 
fearful Brow no lively Green put on; 

d friſky Goats bound o'er the ridgy Stone. 

Garth's Diſpenſary. 
when a Fragment from a Mountain torn, | 
raging Tempeſts or by Torrents borne, 
ſap'd by Time, or looſen'd from the Roots, 
dne through the Void the rocky Ruin ſhoots ; 
lling from Crag to Crag, from Steep to Steep, 


wn fink at once the Shepherd and the Sheep, 
Dryden's Virgil. 
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C 
When the freſh Spring in all her State is crown'd, 
And high luxuriant Grafs o'erſpreads the Ground, 
'The Lab'rer with the bended Scithe is ſeen, 


Shaving the Surface of the waving Green ; 
Of all her native Pride diſrobes the Land, 


And Meads lie waſte before his ſweeping Hand: I 
While with the mounting Sun the Meadow glows, "i 
The fading Herbage round he looſely throws; BY 
But, if ſome Sign portend a laſting Show'r, hs 
Th' experienc'd Swain foreſees the coming Hour: * 
His Sun- burnt Hands the ſcatt'ring Fork forſake, Ln 

And ruddy Damſels ply the ſaving Rake; hi 

In riſing Hills the fragrant Harveſt glows, "WM 

And * * the Fields in equal Rows. 3 

MUR RAI N. - 

Here ſprung of old, by ſickly Gales begot, * 

A Plague with all the Fires of Autumn fraught, oF 


Which flew the Beaſts that range the Field or Wood, r p 
Defil'd the Freſhneſs of the cryſtal Flood, 
And ſcorch'd with baleful Breath the graſſy Food. 
Strange Kind of Death! for when the parching Pu | 
Had ſhrunk the Limbs, and throbb'd in ev'ry Vein, Maut « 
A pois' nous Humour flow'd from all the Frame, 
Till ev'ry Bone one putrid Maſs became, | nil 
Before the Shrine in Snowy Fillets dreſt, N 
And holy Bands, the conſecrated Beaſt 
Fell, and prevented oft the ling'ring Prieſt. nd! 
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if he ſunk beneath the fatal Stroke, 
oon the Shrine his Entrails fail to ſmoke. 
o more miſled by many a doubtful Sign, 
he Prophet can the dark Event divine; 
Thich ſcarce the Knife with the red Tincture recks, 
or the thin Gore the ſandy Surface ſtreaks. 
er flow'ry Meads, or at the plenteous Stall, 
lifelefs Heaps the Calves and Heifers fall. 
he gentle Dogs run mad; the ſick ning Swine 
ant with thick Coughs, with ſwelling Quinſies pine, — 
he Victor Horſe, forgetful of his Food, 
he Palm renounces, and abhors the Flood: 
y Fits he ſtamps the Ground with eager Feet, 
hile from his Body burſts a doubtful Sweat, 
hat ſtood in icy Drops as Death appear'd ; 
is parch'd Hide to the Touch is rough and hard. 
heſe Signs at firſt his future Fate preſage, 
t as the ſpreading Peſt improv'd its Rage ; 
ith ſanguine Beams fierce glow'd his ardent Eyes, 
ad heav'd his ſtruggling Breath with Groans and Sighs; 
f Blood black Torrents from his Noftrils ſprung, 
© the ſwoln Palate clove his furry Tongue. 
dme have at firſt with ſhort Succeſs apply d, 
ur'd thro' an Horn Lenæus purple Tide; 
ut ſoon freſh Fuel to the growing Flame 
gave, and Death the Medicine became: 
hile, with bare Teeth, their Limbs all bath'd in Gore, 
v'n in the bittereſt dying Pangs they tore. 
crown, ye Gods! a pious People's Pray 'r, 
nd let the Bad alone ſo dire an Error ſhare ! A 
96 . Lo! 


Nor yet from Rock's delicious Streams that roll, 


By ill-pair'd Buffaloes, to 1 8 b 
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Lo! while he'toils the calling Yoke beneath, 
Foaming black Blood, the Bullock finks in Death, 
The penſive Hind the Brother Steer relieves, 
Who faithful for his loſt Companion grieves, 
And the fix'd Share amid the Furrow leaves. 

Mean time, nor graſſy Mead, nor lofty Grove, 
The mournful Mate's afflicted Mind can move; ea, 


As Amber clear, can ſooth his ſorrowing Soul: 


His Flanks flow looſe, his Eyes grow dim and dead; hir 


And low to Earth he hangs his heavy Head. 
Ah! what avails his ceaſeleſs uſeful Toil ! 
What boots it to have turn'd the ſtubborn Soil ? 
Yet ne'er choice Maſſie Wines debauch'd his Taſte, 
Ne'er did he riot in the rich Repaſt; 
His Food is leafy Brouze, and Nature's Graſs, 
His Draught freſh Rills that thro' the Meadows paſs, 
Or Torrent ruſhing from the rocky Steep 
Nor Cares diſturb his ſalutary Sleep. 

"Then Cars were drawn, while fail'd the accuſtel 


Kine, 


And Men with Harrows toil'd to till the Plain, 
And- with their Nails dug in the Golden Grain ; 


The rattling Waggons galling Yoke ſuſtain'd, k 
And up the rocky Steep laborious ſtrain'd: nce 
The wily Wolf, no more by Hunger bold, nd 
Wicb ſecret Step explores the nightly Fold. e 
Deers herd with Hounds, and leave their Sylvan Sei, Hut g 


And ſeek with Man to find a ſafe Retreat. 
Os Thick 
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ick on the Shores, like Shipwreck Corſes caſt, 
ppear the finny Race of- Ocean vaſt; | 
h' affrighted Phocz to the Rivers haſte. 

is Cave no more to ſhield the Snake avails, TW: 
h' aſtoniſh'd Hydra dies, erecting all his Scales. 
'n their own Skies to Birds-unfaithful-prove, 

eadlong they fall, and leave their Lives above. 

or Change of Paſture could Relief impart ; © 
eſtructive proves each vain, Attempt of Art: 

hiron, Melampus, healing Herbs explore, 

athers of ſacred Medicine, no more 3 

iſiphone, from Hell let looſe to Light, 

fore her drives Diſeaſes and Afright ; 

ill Day by Day more huge the Fiend appears, 

ill high to Heav'n her horrid Head ſhe rears; 

hile lowing loud, and many a mournful Bleat, 

he with'ring Banks and hanging Hills repeat : 

t length whole Herds to Death at once ſhe ſweeps, _ 
igh in the Stalls ſhe piles the loathſome r 

ue Spectacle! till ſage Experience found 

o bury my the Carrion in the Ground, 
 Wartou's Virgil. 
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e, 


ſs, 


tom 


y, Virgins, ſeated round the Throne divine, 
knowing Goddeſſes ! immortal Nine! 
nce Earth's wideRegions, Heav'n's unmeaſur'd Height, 
nd Hell's Abyſs, hide nothing from your Sight ; 
e wretched Mortals ! loſt in Doubts below, | 
eit ut gueſs by N and but boaſt we know. 
| Daughters 
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Daughters of Jove afliſt ! inſpir d by you, 
The mighty Labour dauntleſs 1 purſue, _ 
£ Pope's I 
The Muſe, by Fate's ern Plan deſign 'd, 
To light, exalt, and humanize the Mind ; 
To bid kind Pity melt, juſt Anger glow ; 
To kindle Joy, or prompt the Sighs of Woe ; 
To ſhake with Horror, rack with tender Smart, 
And wok the fineſt Strings that rend the Heart. 
Blacklid | 
Ye Nymphs of dels begin the Song: 
To Heav'nly Themes ſublimer Strains belong. 
The moſſy Fountains, and the Sylvan Shades, 
The Dreams of Pindus, and th' Aonian Maids 


| 45 D 

Delight no more O thou my Voice inſpire, 
Who touch'd Iſaiah's hallow'd Lips with Fire! | 
Pope's Meſſi 50 


Deſcend from Heav'n, Uracia! ! by that Name, 
If rightly thou art call'd, whoſe Voice divine 


Following, above th' Olympian Hills I ſoar ; 5 
Above the Flight of Pegaſæan Wing: | = 
The Meaning, not the Name, I call, for thou, K. 
Nor of the Muſes nine, nor on the RF 0 R 


Of old Olympus dwell'ſt; but Heav'nly- born. | 
Before the Hills appear'd, or Fountains flow'd, 
Thou with eternal Wiſdom didſt converſe; 
Wiſdom, thy Siſter, and with her didſt play 
In Preſence of the Almighty Father, pleas d 
With thy Celeſtial Song: Upheld by thee, * 
Into the Heav'n of Heav'ns I have preſum'd, 


a 
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earthly Gueſt, and drawn Empyreal Air, 

y Temp'ring : With like Safety guided * 
urn me to my native Element: | 

from this flying Steed unrein'd (as once 
lerophon, tho* from a lower Clime) 

mounted, on the Aleian Field I fall, 

oneous, there to wander, and forlorn, 

f yet remains unſung, but narrower bound, 
thin the viſible diurnal Sphere; 
nding on Earth, not wrapp'd above the Pole, 
bre ſafe I fing with mortal Voice, unchang'd 

d hoarſe or mute, tho” fallen on evil Days, 

evil Days tho' fallen, and evil Tongues ; 
Darkneſs, and with Danger compaſs'd round, 
nd Solitude. Yet not alone, while thou 

ſits my Slumbers nightly, or when Morn | 

rples the Eaft ; till govern thou my Song, 
rania, and fit Audience find, tho' few ; 

it drive far off the barbarous Diſſonance 
Bacchus and his Revellers, the Race 

f that wild Rout that tore the Thracian Bard 
Khodope, where Woods and Rocks had Ears 

o Rapture, till the ſavage Clamour drown'd 

oth Harp and Voice; nor could the Muſe defend 
er Son. So fail not thou, who thee implores : 
or thou art Heav'nly, ſhe an empty Dream. | 
Milton's Paradiſe bit. 


M USIC. 
dear how Timotheus various Lays ſurpriſe, 
Ind bid alternate Paſſion fall and riſe ; 


While, 


— 
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While, at each Change, the Son of Lybian Jove 
Now burns with Glory, and then melts with Love, 
Now his fierce Eyes with ſparkling Fury glow, | 
Now Sighs ſteal out, and Tears begin to flow : 
Perſians and Greeks like Turns of Nature found, 
And the World's Victor flood ſubdu'd by Sound. 
"Twas at the royal Feaſt for Perſia, won n 

Buy Philip's warlike Son; 

Aloft, in aweful State, 

The Godlike Hero ſate, 
On his imperial Throne. 
| His valiant Peers were plac'd around, 
Their Brows with Roſes and with Myrtles bound, 

(So ſhould Deſert in Arms be crown'd.) 
The lovely Thais, by his Side, 
Sate like a blooming Eaftern Bride, 

In Flow'r of Youth and Beauty's Pride. 
Happy, happy, happy Pair ! , 

None but the Brave, none but the Brave, 

None but the Brave deſerves the Fair. 
Timotheus, plac'd on high 
Amid the tuneful Choir, 
With flying Fingers touch'd the Lyre; 
The trembling Notes aſcend the Sky, 
And Heav'nly Joy inſpire, 
The Song began from Jove, 
Who left his bliſsful Seats above, 
(Such is the Power of mighty Love!) 
A Dragon's fiery Form bely'd the God : 
Sublime in radiant Spires he rode, 
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When he to fair Olympia preſs'd ; 
And while he ſought her ſnowy N | 
Then round her {lender Waiſt he eurl'd, 
d ſtamp'd an Image of . a Sovereign of the 
World; 
The liſt'ning Crowd admire the lofi Sound, 
A preſent Deity ! they ſhout around, 
reſent Deity ! the vaulted Roofs rebound. 
With raviſh'd Ears 
The Monarch hears, 
Aſſumes the God, 
Affects to nod, 
And ſeems to ſhake the Sphere. 
e Praiſe of Bacchus then the ſweet Muſician ſung, 
Of Bacchus ever fair and ever young. 
'The jolly God in Triumph comes; 
Sound the Trumpets, beat the Drums; 
Fluſh'd with a purple Grace, 
He ſhews his honeſt Face. | | 
ow gives the Hautboys Breath ; he comes ! | he comes! 
Bacchus ever fair and young, 
Drinking Joys did firſt ordain : 
| Bacchus's Bleſſings are his Treaſure, 
Drinking is the Soldier's Pleaſure, 
Rich the Treaſure, | 
Sweet the Pleaſure; 
Sweet is Pleaſure after Pain. 
Sooth'd with the Sound, the kisg grew vain, 
Fought all his Battles o'er again, 
nd thrice he routed all his Foes, and thrice he flew as 
Slain, The 
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The Maſter ſaw the Madneſs riſe. 


His glowing Cheeks, his ardent Eyes; 


And, while he Heav'n and Earth defy'd, 
Chang'd his Hand, and check'd his Pride : 


He choſe a mournful Muſe, 
| Soft Pity to infuſe : | 


He ſung Darius great and good. 


By too fevere a Fate, 
Fall'n, fall'n, fall'n, fall'n, 
Fall'n from his high Eſtate, 
And welt'ring in his Blood; 
Deſerted, at his utmoſt Need, 
By thoſe his former Bounty fed ! 
On the bare Earth expos'd he lies, 
With not a Friend to cloſe his Eyes. 
Wich downcaſt Looks the joyleſs Vater ſate, 
Revolving, in his alter'd Soul, 
The various Turns of Chance below : 


And now and then a Sigh he ſtole, | 


And Tears began to flow. 

'The mighty Maſter ſmil'd to ſee 

That Love was in the next Degree; 

"Twas but a kindred Sound to move, 

For Pity melts the Soul to Love. 

Softly ſweet in Lydian Meaſures, ' 
Soon he ſooth'd his Soul to Pleaſures ; 

War, he ſung, is Toil and Trouble, 

Honour but an empty Bubble; 

Never ending, ſtill beginning; 
Fighting till, and ſtill deſtroy ing; 
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If the World be worth thy Winning, 

Think! O think it worth enjoying 
Lovely Thais fits befide thee; | 
Take the Good the Gods provide thee, 
many rend the Skies with loud Applauſe ; 
Love was crown'd ; but Mufic won the Cavlſe. 
Prince, unable to conceal his rein. | 


Gaz'd on the Fair, 

Who caus'd his Care, 
And ſigh'd and look'd, ſigh'd and look'd, 
Sigh'd and look'd, and ſigh'd again. 
length with Wine and Love at once oppreſs'd, 
2 vanquiſh'd Victor ſunk upon her Breaſt, 
Now ſtrikes the golden Lyre again, 
A louder yet, and yet a louder Strain; 
Break his Bands of Sleep aſunder, 
d rouſe him like a rattling Peal of Thunder. 
Hark, hark, the horrid Sound © 
Has rais'd up his Head ; 

As awak'd from the Dead, 

And amaz'd.he ſtares round. 
| Revenge! Revenge! Timotheus cries, 

See the Furies ariſe! | 

See the Snakes that they rear, 

How they hiſs in their Hair, 
And the Sparkles that flaſh in their Eyes! k 

Behold a ghaſtly Band, 

Fach a Torch in his Hand! 


LY —— —ͤ— — — — 


There 
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There are Grecian Ghoſts that in Battle were ſlan 
And unbury'd remain, 
Inglorious, on the Plain ; 
Give the Vengeance due 
| To the valiant Crew : 
Behold how they toſs their Torches on high, 
Dy How they point to the Perfian Abodes, 
And glitt'ring Temples of their hoſtile Gods 
The Princes applaud with a furious Joy, 
And the King ſeiz'd a Flambeau, with Zeal to del 
Thais led the Way, 
To light him to his Prey; | 
And, like another Helen, fir'd another Troy. 
Thus long ago, 
E're heaving Bellows learn'd to Wow, 
While Organs yet were mute, 
Timotheus to bis breathing 1 8 
And ſounding Lyre, 
Could ſwell the Soul to Rage, or kindle ſoft Dev 
2 5 f 


Deſcend, ye Nine! deſcend and fing ; 
The breathing Inſtruments inſpire, - 
Wake into Voice each ſilent String, 
And ſweep the ſounding Lyre ! 
In a ſadly-pleaſing Strain, 
Let the warbling Lute complain: 
Let the loud Trumpet ſound, 
Till the Roofs all around 
The ſhrill Echoes rebound : 


II. 
in more lengthen'd Notes and ſlow, 
deep, majeſtic, ſolemn Organs blow. 
Hark ! the Number ſoft and clear, 
Gently ſteal upon the Ear; 
Now louder, and yet louder riſe, 


% 


Till, by Degrees, remote and ſmall, 
The Strains decay, 
And melt away, 
In a dying, dying Fall. 
III. 
vſic, Minds an equal Temper know, 
ſwell too high, nor fink too low. 
the Breaſt tumultous Joys ariſe, 
ic her ſoft aſſuaſive Voice applies; 
Or, when the Soul is preſs'd with n, 
Exalts her in enliv'ning Airs. 
riors ſhe fires with animated Sounds, 
rs Balm into the bleeding Lover's nen 
Melancholy lifts her Head, 
Morpheus rouſes from his Bed, 
{ Sloth infolds her Arms and wakes, 
Liſt'ning Envy drops her Snakes; 
eſtine War no more our Paſſions wage, 
d giddy Factions hear away their Rage. 
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And fill with ſpreading Sound the Skies; 
ing in Triumph now ſwell the bold Notes, 
oken Air, trembling, the wild Muſic floats ;_ 


IV. But 
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But when our Country's Cauſe provokes to Arm; 
How martial Muſic ev'ry Boſom warms ! | 
So, when the firſt bold Veſſel dar'd the Seas, 
High on the Stern the Thracian rais'd his Strains; 
While Argos ſaw her kindred Trees 
Deſcend from Pelion to the Main. 
Tranſported Demi-Gods ſtood round, 
And Men grew Heroes at the Sound, 
Inflam'd with Glory's Charms : 
Each Chief his ſev'nfold Shield diſplay'd, 
And half unſheath'd the ſhining Blade: 
And Seas, and Rocks, and Skies rebound, ] 
To Arms, to Arms, to Arms ! 
But when thro' all th' Infernal Bounds, 
Which flaming Phlegeton ſurrounds, | 
Love, ſtrong as Death, the Poet led 
| To the pale Nations of the Dead, 
What Sounds were heard, 5 
What Scenes appear'd, 
Oer all the dreary Coaſt! 
Dreadful Gleams, 
Diſmal Screams, 
Fires that glow, 
Shrieks of Woe, 
Sullen Moans, 
Hollow Groans, 
And Cries of tortur'd Ghoſts ! 
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k he ſtrikes the golden Lyre; 
the tortur'd Ghoſt reſpire, 
See ſhady Forms advance 
hy Stone, O Syſiphus, ſtands ſtill, 
xion reſts upon his Wheel, 
And the pale SpeQres dance 
uries ſink upon their iron Beds, 
nakes uncurl'd hang liſt' ning round their Heads. 
| VI," e 
zy the Streams that ever flow, - 
y the fragrant Winds that blow 
O'er th' Elyſian Flow'rs; 
3y thoſe happy Souls who dwell 
n yellow Meads of Aſphodel, 
Or Amaranthine Bow'rs ; 
By the Hero's armed Shades, 
Glittering thro' the gloomy Glades ; 
By the Youths that dy'd for Love, 
and'ring in the Myrtle Grove, 
Reſtore, reſtore Eurydice to Life : 
Oh ! take the Huſband or return the Wife ! 
He ſung, and Hell conſented Fr 
To hear the Poet's Prayer! 
Stern Proſerpine relented, 
And gave him back the Fair. 
s Song could prevail o'er Death and o'er Hell, 
A Conqueſt how hard and how glorious ? 
Tho' Fate had faſt bound her 
With Styx nine Times round her, 
Yet Muſic and Love were victorious. 
3 VII. But 
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But ſoon, too ſoon, the Lover turns his N 
Again ſhe falls, again ſhe dies, ſhe dies! 
How wilt thou now the fatal Siſters move? 
No Crime was thine, if tis no Crime to love. 
| Now under hanging Mountains, 
Beſide the Fall of Fountains, 
Or where Hebras wanders; - 
Rolling in Mzanders, _ 
All alone, 
Unheard, ene 
He makes his Moan; 
And calls her Gboſt, 
For ever, ever, ever loſt ! 
Now with Furies ſurrounded, 
Deſpairing, confounded, _- 
He trembles, he glows, 
Amidſt Rhodope's Snow: 
See, wild as the Winds, o'er the Deſart * flies; ; 
Hark ! f Hæmus reſounds with the Bacchanals Cri 
Ah ſee, he dies! 
Vet, even in Death 3 he ſung, 
Eurydice ſtill trembled on his Tongue, 
Eurydice the Woods, 
| Eurydice the Floods, ) 
Kerydica the Rocks, and hollow Meumaing _ 
VIII. apa 


Muſic the fierceſt Grief can his 
And Fate's ſevereſt Rage diſarm : 


can ſoften Pain to Eaſe,, . 
make Deſpair and. Anguiſh "ITY 
oys below it can improve, 
zntedate the Bliſs above. 
divine Cecilia found, | 
o her Maker's Praiſe confin'd the Sound. 
the full Organ joins the tuneful Quire, 
e immortal Pow'rs incline their Ear; 
on ſwelling Notes our Souls aſpire, 
ſolemn Airs improve the ſacred Fire; 
d Angels lean from Heav'n to hear. 
pheus now no more let Poets tell, 
bright Cecilia greater Power is giv'n ; 
[vumbers rais'd a Shade from Hell, 
''s 'ift the Soul to Heav'n, Pope's Odeon Cecilia's Day. 
ore my Soul a Charm in Muſic finds, 
has Charms alone for peaceful Minds. 
Pope's Sappho to Phaon. 
ke thy Bent, my Soul, another Senſe 
ze, add Muſic to Magnificence. 
if Harmony may Grief controul, 
*r of Sound prevail upon the Soul. 
our Seers and Poets have confeſt, 
Muſic's Force can tame the furious Beaſt, 
ame the Wolf, or foaming Boar, reſtrain 
age; the Lion drop his creſted Main 
ive to the Song; the Lynx forget 
rath to Man, and lick the Minftrel's Feet, 
©, alas! leſs ſavage yet than theſe ? 
uſic, ſure, may human Cares appeaſe, Prior's Sol. 


L. II. E The 
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And ſought his mournful Mind with Muſic to ref 


He call'd, figh'd, ſung ! his Griefs with Day be 
Nor were they finiſh'd with the ſetting Sun. 


By Godlike Poets venerable made. 


And, with juſt Marches, Verſe and Mufic make. 
Such was God's Poem, this World's new Eſlay ; 


And artleſs War from thwarting Motions grew, 


The unhappy Huſband, Huſband now no more, 
Did on his tuneful Harp his Loſs deplore, 


On thee, dear Wife, in Deſarts all alone, 


j 


Ev'n to the dark Dominions of the Night! 
He took his Way, thro' Foreſts void of Light; 
And dar'd amidſt the trembling Ghoſts to fing, 
And ftood before th' inexorable King. 

| Dryden s J. 


I ſeem thro' conſecrated Walks to rove, : 
I hear ſoft Muſic die along the Grove: 
Led by the Sound, I roam from Shade to Shade, 


Pope's Wind/or 
Tell me, O Maſe! ! (for thou, or none canſt tell) 
The myſtic Pow'rs that in bleſs'd Numbers dwell, 
At firſt, a various unform'd Hint we find 
Riſe in ſome God-like Poet's fertile Mind, 
Till all the Parts and Words their Places take; 


So wild and rude in its firſt Draught it lay : 
'Th' ungovern'd Parts no Correſpondence knew, 


Till they to Number and fix'd Rules were brovy 
By the eternal Mind's poetic Thought : 

Water and Air he for the Tenour choſe, | 
Earth made the Baſe, the Treble Flame aroſe. 
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' ative Moon a quick briſk Stroke he gave, | 
Saturn's String a Touch more ſoft and grave: 
Motions, ftraight and round, and ſwift and flow, 
ſhort and long, were mix'd and woven ſo, 
in ſuch artful Figures ſmoothly fall, 
nade this decent meaſur'd Dance of. all. 
this is Mufic. Convley, 
breathing Flute's ſoft Notes are heard around, 
the ſhrill Trumpets mix their ſilver Sound: 
vaulted Roofs with echoing Muſic ring; 
e touch the vocal Stop, and thoſe the trembling 
String. 
thus Amphion tun'd the warbling vie 
Joab the founding Clarion could inſpire ; 
ſerce Theodamus whoſe ſprightly Strain 
Id ſwell the Soul to Rage, and fire the martial Train. 
| Piope's January and May, 
Man may juſtly tuneful Strains admire; 
Soul is Muſic, and his Breaſt a Lyre : 
yre, which, while its various Notes agree, 
ys the Sweets of its own Harmony. 
rough Hatred with ſoft Love is join d, 


N 


ſprightly Hope with grov ling Fear combin d, 

orm the Parts of our harmonious Mind. 

it raviſhes the Soul, what charms the Ear, 

uſic, tho' a various Dreſs it wear. | 

ity is Muſic too, tho' in Diſguiſe; Y 
ine to ſtrike the Ear, it ſtrikes the Eyes, | 
 thro' em, to the Soul the filent Stroke conveys. 

E 2 Tis 
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Tis Muſic Heav'nly, ſuch as in a Sphere, 
We only can admire, but cannot hear. 

Nor is the Pow'r of Numbers leſs below, 
By them all Humours yield, all Paſſions bow, 
And ſtubborn Crouds are chang'd, yet know not he 
Let other Arts in ſenſeleſs Matter reign, 
Mlimic in Braſs, or with mix'd Juices ftain ; 
Muſic, the mighty Artiſt, Man can rule, 

As long as it has Numbers, he a Soul, 

And much as Man can thoſe mean Arts controul. 
If Muſic be the Food of Love, play on; x 

That Strain again; it had a dying Fall; 

Oh! it came o'er my Ear like a ſweet Sound 

That breathes upon a Bank of Violets, 

Stealing, and giving Odours. Shakeſpear's Twelfth 


Muſic has Charms to ſooth a ſavage Breaſt, 
To ſoften Rocks, and bend a knotted Oak: 


I've read that Things inanimate have mov'd, 
And, as with living Souls, have been inſpir'd 
By magic Numbers, and perſuaſive Sound. 

| _ Congreve's Mourning br 
Tet there be Muſic, let the Maſter touch 

The ſprightly String, and ſoftly -breathing Flute; 
Till Harmony rouſe ev'ry gentle Paſſion ! 

Teach the cold Maid to loſe her Fears in Love, 
And the fierce Youth to languiſh at her Feet. 
Begin ! ev'n Age itfelf is chear'd with Muſic, 

It wakes a glad Remembrance of our Youth, 


Calls back paſt Joys, and warms us into 'Tranſpott 
Rowe's Fair Pris 


N. NATU) 
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O build, to plant, whatever you intend, 

To rear the Column, or the Arch to bend, 
ſwell the Terras, or to fink the Grot; 
all, let Nature never be forgot. 
treat the Goddeſs like a modeſt Fair, 
Yr over-dreſs, nor leave her wholly bare; 
t not each Beauty ev'ry-where be ſpy'd, 
here Half the Skill is decently to hide. 
e gains all Points, who pleaſingly confounds, 
rpriſes, varies, and conceals the Bounds. 
Pope's Moral _ 
nerring Nature, full divinely bright, 
ne clear unchang'd and univerſal Light, 
fe, Force, and Beauty muſt to all impart, 
t once the Source, and End, and Teſt of Art. 
t, from that Fund, each juſt Supply preſides, 
orks without Show, and without Pomp befides : 
1 ſome fair Body, thus the ſecret Soul 
"ith Spirits feeds, with Vigour fills the Whole; 
ach Motion guides and ev'ry Nerve ſuſtains, | 
tlelf unſeen, but in Effect remains. Pore. 
Tnow, Nature's Children all divide her Care; ; 
he Fur that warms a Monarch warm'd a Bear. 
Pope's Eſſay on Man. 
lor think in Nature's State they blindly trod; 
he State of Nature was the Reign of God. | 

Pope's Efſay on Mam. 

E z For 
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For potent Nature loves a various Act, 
Prone to enlarge, or ſtudious to contract: 
New forms her Work too ſmall, now too immenſe, 
And ſcorns the Meaſures of our feeble Senſe. 
The Object ſpread too far, or rais'd too high, 
Denies its real Image to the Eye: 
Too little it eludes the dazzled Sight, 
Becomes mix'd Blackneſs, or unparted Light, 
Water and Air the various Form confound ; 
The Straight looks crooked, and the Square grows roi 
Thus, while with fruitleſs Hope, and wearied Py 
We ſeek great Nature's Pow'r, but ſeek in vain; 
Safe ſits the Goddeſs in her dark Retreat, 
Around her, Myriads. of Ideas wait; 
And endleſs Shapes, which the myſterious * 
Can take or quit, can alter or retain: 
As from her loſt Purfuit ſhe wills to hide 
Her cloſe Decrees, and chaſten human Pride. 
Prior s 
Nature all o'er is conſecrated Ground, 
Teeming with Growths Immortal and Divine. 
Young's Night Thought 
Read Nature; Nature is a Friend to Truth; 
Nature is Chriſtian, preaches to Mankind, 
And bids dead Matter aid us in our Creed. 
Yourg's "ou T hovgit 
But who can paint 
Like Nature ? Can Imagination boaſt, 
Amid its gay Creation, Hues like her's? 
Or can it mix them with that matchleſs Skill, 


— 


loſe them in each other, as appears 
v'ry Bud that blos ?  Thomſor's Seaſons. 


nle, 
bent, and bluſhing inwards ; nor Jonquils, 
potent Fragrance; nor Nareiſſus fair, 

o'er the ſable Fountain hanging ſtill ; 

r broad Carnations, nor gay ſpotted Pinks ; 

r ſhower d from every Buſh, the Damaſk-roſe. 
nite Numbers, Delicacies, 'Smells, 

th Hues on Hues Expreſſion cannot paint, 

e Breath of Nature, and her endleſs Bloom. 


NECTARINE, 
t ſee, to emulate theſe Cheeks of thine, 


neath their Leaves the ruddy Peaches glow, 

d the plump Figs compoſe a gallant Show. 
ith gaudy Plums ſee yonder Boughs recline, 

nd ruddy Pears in yon' Eſpalier twine. 

here humble Dwarfs in pleaſing Order ſtand, 
[hole wo Product _ to court thy Hand. 
Mrs. * 
. N E E DLE. 

was thus, if ancient Fame the Truth anfold, 


f the ſame Parent · ſtone, together drew 
ts myſtic Virtue, and at firſt eonſpir d, 5 
Vith fatal Impulſe quiv'ring to the Pole; 


hen, tho' disjoin'd by Kingdoms, tho' the Main 
oll d its broad Surge betwixt, and diff rent Stars 
E 4 Beheld 
* 
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Hyacinths, of pureſt Virgin White, ol 


' Thomſon's Seaſons. 


| you' fair Tree, the blaſking Nec rins ine: 


wo faithful Needles, from th* informing Touch ht 
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Beheld their wakeful Motions, yet preſerv'd 
Ihe former F riendſhip, and remember d flill . 
The Alliance of their Birth: Whate'er the Line 
Which one poſſeſs d, nor Pauſe, nor Quiet knew 
The ſure Aſſociate, e're with trembling Speed 
He found its Path, and fix'd unerring there. 
| , Akinſide's Pleaſures of the Imaginati 


NEPT UN E. ee 
Neptune, the Ruler of the Seas profound, 


Whoſe liquid Arms the mighty Globe — 


Pepe sl 
Neptune, the hoary Monarch of the Deep ! ! 


Strong God of Ocean thou ! whoſe Rage can make 
The ſolid Earth's eternal Baſis ſhake. Pope's Ii 
Where'er the Sun's refulgent Rays are caſt, 
58 Pow'r is honour'd, and thy Fame ſhall laſt. 
Pope's let C 
His finny Train Saturnian Neptune joins ; le 
Then adds the foamy Bridles to their Jaws, ay 
And to the looſen'd Reins permits the Laws. 


High on the Waves his azure Car he guides, bu 
Its Axle thunders, and the Sea ſubſides, _ di 
And the ſmooth Ocean rolls her ſilent Tide“. Air 
The Tempeſts fly before their Father's Face; hi 
Trains of inferior Gods his Triumph grace; filvi 
And monſter Whales before their Maſter play, ela 
And Choirs of Tritons crowd the wat'ry Way. Star 


The marſhal'd Pow'rs in equal Troops divide, 
To Right and Left; the Gods, his better Side 


Incloſe, and on the Worſe the Nymphs and NereiWit R 
ride.  Dryaen's Virgil 
| | NI HT 
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NIGH T. i 


en the ſtill Night, with peaceful Poppies crown 'd, 

d ſpread her ſhady Pinions o'er the Ground, 

| lumb'ring Chiefs of painted Triumphs dream, 

ile Groves and Streams are the ſoft Virgin's Themes 

e Surges gently daſh againſt the Shore, _ 

ks quit the Plains, and Galley Slaves the Oar ; 

p ſhakes 1 its downy Wings o'er martial Eyes. 
Garth's Diſpenſary. 

Night i in ſilent State begins to riſe, 

| twinkling Orbs beſtow the unclouded Skies; 

borrow'd Luſtre growing Cynthia lends, 

on the Main a glitt'ring Path extends ; 

ions of Worlds hang in the ſpacious Air, 

ch round their Suns their annual Circles ſteer. 

t Contemplation elevates my Senſe, 

le I ſurvey the Works of Providence. _Gay. 

aweful Night begins her ſolemn Round, 

all the Majeſty of Darkneſs crown'd ! 

buſy Nature lies diffus'd in Sleep, 

d in the Land, and lull'd the peaceful Deep; 

Air of Wind diſturbs the drowſy Woods, 

hiſpers murmur from the filent Floods ; 

filver Moon ſheds down a trembling Light, 

glads the melancholy Face of Night: 

Stars in Order twinkle in the Skies, | 

fall in Silence, and in Silence riſe. Broome. 

Night; and, weary with the Toils of Day, 

It Repoſe the whole Creation lay. 

E 5 The 


** 


ake 
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The Murmurs of the Groves and Surges die, 
The Stars roll folemn thro' the glowing Sky; 
Wide o'er the Fields a brooding Silence reigns, 
The Flocks lie ſtretch'd along the flow'ry Plains; 
The furious Savages that haunt the Woods; 
The painted Birds and Fiſhes of the Floods : 
All, all, beneath the general Darkneſs ſhare, 
In Sleep, a ſoft Forgetfulneſs of Care. Pitt's Yin 
Now had the Sun roll'd down the beamy Light, 
And from the Caves of Ocean ruſh'd the Night; 
With one black Veil her ſpreading Shades ſuppref 
7 Face of Nature, and the Frauds of Greece. 
Pitt's V 
„is Night, dead Night, and weary Nature hs, 
So faſt as if ſhe never were to riſe: | 
No Breath of Wind now whiſpers thro' the Trees; 
No Noiſe at Land, nor Murmur in the Seas ; 
Lean Wolves forget to howl at Night's pale Noon 
No wakeful Dogs bark at the filent Moon; 
Nor ftay the Ghofts that glide with Horror by, 
To view the Caverns where their Bodies lie; 
The Ravens perch, and no Preſapes give, 
Nor to the Windows of the Dying cleave: 


'The Owls forget to ſeream ; no midnight Sound pobt, 
Calls drowſy Echo from the hollow Ground. ok! 
In Vaults the waking Fires extinguiſh'd lie; an! 
The Stars, Heav'n's Oy; wink and feem to de®” 
Lee's Th le tc 


Twas Dead of Night, when weary Bodies cloſe 
Their Eyes, in balmy Sleep and ſoft Repoſe. 
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Winds no longer whiſper'd thro' the Woods, 

murmuring Tides diſturb the gentle Floods 13 

Stars in ſilent Order mov'd around; 132 

1 Peace, with downy Wings, was n on the 
Ground. 

Flocks, and Herds, — party. alerts W 

ich haunt the Woods, or ſwim the weedy Pool, 

h'd on the quiet Earth, ſecurely la. 

getting the paſt Labaurs of the Day. Dey Firgil. 

Things are huſh'd, as Nature's. ſelf lay dead, 

Mountains ſeem to nod their drowſy Heads; j 

little Birds in Dreams their Songs repeat, 

d ſleeping Flow'rs beneath the night Dew ſweat ; 

n Luſt and Envy fleep. 'Dryden's Indian Emperar. 

ſee! the Night diſplays her ſtarry Train, 

filver Dews impearl the glitt'ring Plain; 

awful Horror fills the gloomy Woods, 

] bluiſh Miſts riſe from the ſmoaky Floods. Broome. 

vas when bright Cynthia with her ſilver Car, LP 

oft ſtealing from Endymian'a Bed; - 

d call'd forth ev'ry glitt ring Star, 

ind up the Aſcent of Heav'a ae Had bod 
led. 45 5 

ght, with all her negro Train, 

hol Poſſeſſion of the Plain; 

an Hearſe ſhe rode reclin'ds, 

wn by Screech-owls flow and blind: 

ſe to her with printleſs heat: 

pt Stillneſs in a * 


ce 


fe 


Vou could not ſee a Sight, 


The weaker Light unwillingly declin'd, 
Soon as with Ps Gels the Ev'ning ag 


While Winds lay huſh'd i in ſubterranean Beds. 
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Next to her deaf Silence was ſeen, 
Treading on Tip- toes oer the Green 
Softly, lightly, gently ſhe trips, 46 e 
Still holding her Fingers ſeal'd to her Lips - 31 


You could not hear a Sound, 
But what confeſs'd the Night, 

And Horror deepen'd round. * AN .. UM 
Now, deep in Ocean ſunk the Liwp © of Light, 
And n the ny Veil of Night, 
55 Pope's Il 
The 3 Sun, as learned Poets write, | 
Forſook the Horizon and roll'd down the Light; 
While glitt'ring Stars his abſent Beams ſupply, 
And Night's dark Mantle overſpreads the Sky. 

12:49 £4 Pao's January and | 

The e Night bath to ſpread her gloomy Veil, 
And call'd the counted Sheep from ev'ry Dale; g =” 


And to 0 pro vailing n the TRE World ref 


Begun to whiſper thro' the murm'ring Trees, 
And Night had wrapp'd in Shades the Mountain He 


2 . Garth's Difpenſa 
Night, ſable Goddeſs ! 1 ho hos Ebon * 
In rayleſs Majeſty, now ftretches fort! 
Her Leaden Scepters .o'er a ſlumb'ring World. 


Silence, how dead ! and Darkneſs, how profound 
— 
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Eye nor liſt' ning Ear an Object finds ; 

ation ſleeps. Tis as the general Pulſe 
Life ſtood ſtill, and Nature made a Pauſe ; 
awful Pauſe! prophetic. of her End. | 
Young's Night 7 "To Ta 


1 like a Widow i in her Weeds, the Night, 
id her glimm'ring Tapers, filent ſits! 
# ſorrowful, how deſolate ſhe weed 
petual Dews, and ſaddens Nature's Scene. 

0 Doung s Night Thoughts, 
] ſee, Day's amiable Siſter ſends 
Invitation in the ſofteſt Rays 
mitigated Luftre ; courts thy Sight, 
ich ſuffers from her Tyrant Brother's Blaze. 
ht grants thee the full Freedom of the Skies ; 
rudely reprimands thy lifted Eye ; 
h Gain and Joy ſhe bribes thee to be wiſe ; 
ht opes the nobleſt Scenes full Weight, 
| deep Reception, in th? intender'd Heart; 
ile Light peeps thro' the Darkneſs like a Spy ; 
| Darkneſs . its Grandeur by the Light. 

| Young's Night Thoughts: 

o turns his Eye on Nature's Midnight Face, | 
muſt enquire— What Hand behind the Scene, 
at Arm-Almighty put theſe wheeling Globes 
Motion, and wound up the vaſt Machine ? 
d rounded in his Palm theſe ſpacious, Orbs ? 
0 bowl'd them flaming through the dark Profound, 
Tous as glitt'ring, Gems of Morning Dew, 


nd! parks from populous Cities in a Blaze, 


Ne | And 
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And ſet the Boſom of old Night on Fire? 
8 her Deſert, and made Horror ſmile PF 
| Young's Night The or 
Say gentle Night! whoſe modeſt Maiden Beams 
Give us a new Creation, and preſent 
The World's great Picture ſoften d to the Sight: 
Nay, kinder far, far more indulgent ftill: 
Say, thou, whoſe mild Dominion's Silver Key 
Unlocks our Hemiſphere, and ſets to View 
Worlds beyond Number ; Worlds conceal'd by Dy, 
Behind the proud and envious Star of Noon. mi 
Can'ſt thou not draw a deeper Scene ?—and ſhew 
The mighty Potentate, to whom belong 
Theſe rich Regalia pompouſly diſplay d, 
To kindle that high Hope ? Like him of UE 
I gaze around, L n on ev v'ry Side. 


| Young's Night Thang! 

Night is fair Virtue' « inert Friend, © re 
The conſcious Moon, thro? ev'ry diſtant Age, han 
Has held a Lamp to Wiſdom, and let fal! ee 

On Contemplation's Eye, her purging Ray. 

The fam'd Athenian, he who woo'd from Heav'n her 

Philoſophy the fair, to dwell with Men, 0 ſo 

And form their Manners, not inflame their Pride; 

While o'er his Head, as fearful to molet atu! 

His lab'ring Mind, the Stars in Silence ſlide, ad! 

And ſeem all gazing on their future Gueſt, y M 

See him ſolliciting his ardent Suit, ſtay 

N a: 


In private Audience: all the live-long Night, 
Rigid in Thought, and motionleſs he ſtands ; ” 
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quits his Theme; or Poſture, till the Sun | 
Je Drunkard riſing roſy from the Main!) 
urbs his nobler intellectual Beam, 
| gives him to the Tumult of the World. 
|, precious Moments ! ftol'n from the black Waſte 
murder'd Time! Auſpieious Midnight! hail ! 
World excluded, ev'ry Paſſion huſh'd, 
d open'd a calm Intercourſe with Heav'n, 
e the Soul fits in Council; ponders paſt, * 
deſtines future Action; ſees, not feels, | 
multuous Life ; and reaſons with the Storm ; 
her Lyes anſwers, and thinks down her Charms. 
Young's Night Thoughts. 
Theſe Thoughts, O Night ! are thine; 
om thee they came like Lovers ſecret Sighs, 
hile others flept. So Cynthia, Poets feign, 
Shadows veil'd ſoft ſliding from her Sphere, 
r Shepherd chear'd ; of her enamour'd leſs, 
han I of thee ; and art thou fill unſung, 
neath whoſe Brow and by whoſe Aid I fing ? 
mortal Where ſhall I begin? 
here end? Or how ſteal Muſic from the Spheres, 
o ſooth their Goodneſs? - * 
O majeſtic Nioht, 
ature's giant Anceſtor, Day's elder born! 
nd fated to ſurvive the tranſient Sun 
y Mortals and Immortals ſeen with Awe ! | 
ſtarry Crown thy Raven Prow adorns ; | 
in azure Zone thy Waiſt ; Clouds in Heav'n's Loom, | 
rought through Variety of Shape and Shade, 


In 


Thuy flowing Mantle form, and Heav'n trial 


Drawn o'er my Labours paſt, ſhall cloſe the Scene, 


Tanes Iweeteſ her Love-labour'd Song. 
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In ample Folds of Drapery Divine, 


Voluminouſly pour thy pompous Train. 

Thy gloomy Grandeurs (Nature's moſt auguſt, 
Inſpiring Aſpe& !) claim a grateful Verſe ; _ 
And, like a ſable Curtain ſtarr'd with Gold, 


Young's Night Tboigt 
Ev'ning yields m 
| The World to Night ; ; not in her Winter Robe 
Of maſly Stygian Woof, but looſe array'd he 
In Mantle dun. A faint erroneous Ray, 0 
ch; 


Glanc'd from th' imperfe& Surfaces of Things, 
Flings half an Image on the ſtraining Eye ; 
While wav'ring Woods, and Villages, and Stream, 
And Rocks and Mountain Tops, that long retain'd 
Th' aſcending Gleam, are all one ſwimming Scer 
Uncertain, if beheld. = Thomſon's Szaj 
Now black and deep the Night begins to fall, 
A Shade immenſe. Sunk in the quenching Gloom, 
Magnificent and vaſt, are Heav'n and Earth. 
Order confounded lies, all Beauty void ; 
Diſtinction loſt ; and gay Variety; 
One univerſal Blot: Such the fair Pow'r 
Of Light, to kindle and create the Whole. 
 Thomſon's Seaſin 


N 4 GHTINGALE, 
The warbling Bird 


|  Mikton' s Paradiſe LI. 
She 
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all Night long her am'rons Deſcant ſings, e 
5 her thick warbled Notes the Summer long. 
Milton's Paradiſe Loft. 
loſe in Poplar Shades, her Children gone, | 
Mother Nightingale laments alone: 
Pee Neſt ſome prying Churl had found, and thence 
Stealth convey'd th' unfeather d Innocence. 
he ſupplies the Night with mournful Strains, 
melancholy Muſic fills the Plains. 
Dryden' 8 — 
hen the Nightingale to Reſt removes, 
Thruſh may chaunt to the forſaken Groves; 
charm'd to Silence, liſtens while ſne ſings, 
all the aerial Audience clap their Wings. Pope. 
k ! the Night Warbler, from yon' vocal Boughs, 
Is ev'ry Valley with melodious Woes. 
through the Air her Rounds the Swallow takes, 
portive ſkims the Level of the Lakes. Broome. 
NIL E. | | 
n in the Crab the humid Ruler ſhines, 
o the ſultry Lion near inclines ; 
e ſix d immediate o'er Nile's latent Source, 
ikes the wat'ry Stores with pond'rous Force; 
can the Floods bright Maia's Son withſtand, 
eaves, like Ocean, at the Moon's Command; 
aves aſcend, obedient as the Seas, 5 
reach their deſtin'd Height by juſt Degrees: 
to its Bank returns th' enormous Tide, 
Libra's equal Scales the ny and Night divide. 
Lf | | = Antiquity, 
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Antiquity, unknowing and deeeiv d,. 
In Dreams of Ethiopian Snaws belier d. Fails 
From Hills they taught how melting Currents ran, 
| When the firſt Swelling of the Flood began 
But, ah ! how vain the Thought ! no Boreas there 


le 

In icy Bands conſtrains the wint'ry Year. (s 

But ſultry Southern Winds eternal-reign, a 

And ſcorching Suns the ſwarthy Natives ſtain. ſh 

Yet more, whatever Flood the Froſt congeals, ea 
Melts as the genial Spring's Return he feels, | 


While Nile's redundant Waters never riſe,” ts | 
Till the hot Dog inflames the Summer Skies : CE 
Nor to his Banks his ſhrinking Stream confines, | Ne 
Till high in Heav'n th' Autumnal Balance ſhines. 
 Uglike his wat'ry Brethren he preſides, 

And by new Laws his liquid Empire guides. 
From dropping Seaſons no Increaſe he knows, ſect 
Nor feels the fleecy Shaw'rs of melting Snows. ugh 


His River ſwells not idly, e're the Land Cut: 
The timely Office of his Waves demand; di 
But knows his Lot by Providence defign'd, ro 
To cool the Seaſon, and refreſh Mankind. | 1 

Whene'er the Lion ſheds his Fires around, ſpey 


And Cancer burns Syena's parching Ground ; ges t 
Then at the Pray'r of Nations comes the Nile, ¶ ce 


And kindly tempers up the mould'ring Soil. hene 
Nor from the Plains the cov'ring God retreats, NI 
Till the rude Fervour of the Skies abates ; ta 
Till Phcebus into milder Autumn fades, POurs 


And Meroe projects her length'ning Shades. 
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let inquiring Sceptics aſk the Cauſe ; | 
Jove's Command, and theſe are Nature's Laws. 


hers of old as vainly too have thought . | 
eftern Winds the ſpreading Deluge brought ; 
le at fix d Times for many a Day they laſt, 
ſs the Skies, and drive a conſtant Blaſt; | 
ted Clouds united Zephyrs bring, Fr 
ſhed huge Rains from many a dropping Wing, | 
eave the Flood, and ſwell th' abounding Spring. 
hen the airy Brethren's ſted faſt Force 
ts the ruſhing Current's downward Courſe, 
Eward he rolls indignant to his Head; 
e oer the Plains his heapy Waves are ſpread. 
have believ'd that ſpacious Channels go 
ugh the dark Entrails of the Earth below; 
gh theſe by Turns revolving Rivers paſs, 
ſecretely pervade the mighty Maſs;  _— 
ugh theſe the Sun, when from the North he flies, 
cuts the glowing Ethiopic Skies ; 
diſtant Streams attraQs their liquid Stores, 
thro' Nile's Spring th' aſſembled Water pours; 
ile o'erburthen'd diſembogues the Load, 
{pews the foamy Deluge all abroad. 
ges there have been too who long maintain'd, 
Ocean's Waves thro' porous Earth are drain'd ; 
hence their Saltneſs they no longer keep, 
dw Degrees ſtill freſh'ning as they creep: 
ita Period Nile receives them all, 


pours em looſely ſpreading as they fall. 


- 


The 
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The Stars and Sun himſelf, as ſome have ſaid, 
By Exhalations from the Deep are fed ; 
And, when the Golden Ruler of the Day 
Through Cancer's fiery Sign purſues his Way, 
His Beams attract too largely from the Sea. 
The Refuge of his Draughts the Nights return, 
And more than fill the Nile's capacious Urn. 
Were I the Dictates of my Soul to tell, 
And ſpeak the Reaſons of the wat'ry Swell ; 
To Providence the Taſk I would aſſign, 
And find the Cauſe of Workmanſhip divine. 8 
Leſs Streams we trace, unerring to their Birth, 
And know the Parent Earth which brought em fon 
While this, as early as the World begun, 
Ran thus, and muſt continue thus to run; 
And, ſtill unfathom'd by our Search, ſhall own 


No Cauſe but Jove's commanding Will alone. 
| Rowwe's ſha1 


NON. 


Now when the Height of Heav'n bright Phcebus 
And level Rays cleave wide the thirſty Plains; 
When Heifers ſeek the Shade and cooling Lake, 
And in the middle Pathway baſks the Snake ; 
O lead me, guard me from the ſultry Hours, 
Hide me, ye Forefts, in your cloſeſt Bowers : 
Where the tall Oak his ſpreading Arms intwines, 
And with the Beech a mutual Shade combines; 
Where flow the murm' ring Brook's inviting D 


Where bordering Hazle overhangs the Streams, ae 
—_ 0 


Or, Poetical Miſcellany. NOO 


1 the moſſy Couch my Limbs I caſt, 


raging Noon; and, vertical, the Sun 
s on the Head direct his forceful Rays. 


ſweep, a dazzling Deluge reigns ; and all 
n Pole to Pole is undiſtinguiſh'd Blaze. 

ain the Sight, dejected to the Ground, 

ps for Relief ; thence hot aſcending Steams 
keen Reflection pain. Deep to the Root 
egetation parch'd, the cleaving Fields 
ſlippery Lawn an acid Hue diſcloſe, 
Fancy's Blooms, and wither ev'n the Soul. 
0 no more returns the chearful Sound 
ſharp'ning Scithe ; the Mower finking heaps 


] ſcarce a chirping Graſhopper is heard 


dus 


very Streams look languid from afar ; - 
thro' th' unſhelter'd Glade, impatient, ſeem 
hurl into the Covert of the Grove. 


e, 


und the adjoining Brook, that purls along 
vocal Grove, now fretting o'er a Rock, 
ſcarcely moving thro' a reedy Pool, 

v ſtarting to a ſudden Stream, and now 
ty diffus'd into a limpid Plain; 


ſe rolling Current, winding round and round, 
frequent Falls makes all the Wood reſound; 


ev'n at Noon the Sweets of Ev'ning taſte. 


Heav'n and Earth, far as the ranging Eye 


o'the dumb Mead. Diſtreſsful Nature pants, 
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Gay. | 


him the humid Hay, with Flow'rs perfum'd ; 


Thomſon's Seaſons. 


A yari- 
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A various Groupe the Herds and Flocks compoſe, 


True Eaſe in Writing comes from Art, not Chances 


"Tis not enough no Harſhneſs gives Offence ; 


Rural Confufion ! On the grafly Bank 

Some ruminating lie; while others ſtand 

Half in the Flood, and often bending fip 

The circling Surface. T etl E 
NUMBERS. 


As thoſe move eaſieſt who bave learn'd to dance. 


The Sound muſt ſeem an Echo to the Senſe : 
Soft is the Strain when Zephyr gently blows, 
And the ſmooth Stream in ſmoother Numbers flow 
But when loud Surges laſh the ſounding Shore, 
The hoarſe rough Verſe ſhould like the Torrent ror 
When Ajax ſtrives ſome Rock's vaſt Weight to thn 
The Line too labours, and the Words move flow; 
Not ſo, when ſwift Camilla ſcow'rs the Plain, 
Flies o'er the unbending Corn, and ſkims alony 
Main. 5 Pope's Eſſay o on Critid 


NUNNER Y. 


Oh! ſhut me in a Cloyſter: There, well pleas'd, the 
Religious Hardſhip I will learn to bear, 
To faſt and freeze at Midnight Hours of Pray'r: th 


Nor think it hard, within a lonely Cell, | ab 
With melancholy ſpeechleſs Saints to dwell ; lets 
But bleſs the Day I to that Refuge ran, Spe 
Free from the Marriage Chain, and from that Me! 
Man. Rowwe's Fair Pi 0 
Some ſolitary Cloyſter will J chuſe, | als 


And there with holy Virgins live immur'd : 
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le my Attire, - and ſhort ſhall be my Sleep ; : 

by the melancholy Midnight Bell 

e hoard up ev'ry Moment of my Life, 

ngthen out the Payment of -my Tears. 

ig and Tears, and Penitence and Pray'r, 

do dead Sancho Juſtice ev'ry Hour: 

v'n fierce Raymond at the laſt ſhall ſay, 

let her die, for ſhe has griev'd enough. 
OR 3 e Friar. 


OAK. 


8 two tall Oaks they riſe, 
Their Roots in *, their Heads amidſt che 
Skies; 
ſe ſpreading Arms, with leafy Honours crown'd, 
id the Tempeſt, and protect the Ground: 
on the Hills appears their ſtately Form, 
, W'bcir deep * ever brave the Storm. 
Pope's Liad. 
the Field with Cere Bounty ſpread, ; 
ars ſome ancient Oak his reverend Head; 
lets and ſacred Gifts his Boughs adorn, 
Spoils of War, by mighty Heroes worn. 
ie firſt Vigour of his Root now gone, 
ands dependent on his Weight alone; 
dare his naked Branches are diſplay d, 


wich his leafeleſs Trunk he forms a Shade: 
| 55 
3 | 
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Yet tho' the Wind his Ruin daily threat, 
As ev'ry Blaſt would heave him from his Seat ; 
Tho' thouſand fairer Trees the Field ſupplies, 
That rich in youthful Verdure round him riſe ; 
Fix'd in his ancient State, he yields to none, 


And wears the nn. of the Grove alone. 
Rome's Ln 


As o'er the * Alps 1 ſublimely ſpread, 
Some aged Oak uprears his rev'rend Head; 
This Way and that the furious Tempeſts blow, 
To lay the Monarch of the Mountains low; 
Th' Imperial Plant, tho' nodding at the Sound, 
Tho? all his ſcatter'd Honours firew the Ground, 
Safe in his Strength, and ſeated in the Rock, 
In naked Majeſty, defies the Shock : 4 
High as the Head ſhoots tow'ring to the Skies ; 
So deep the Root in Hell's F oundation lies. 
Pitt s Vt 

As the tout Oak, when round his Trunk the Vine 
Does in ſoft Wreaths and am'rous F oldings twine, 
Eaiy and flight appears] the Winds from far 
Summon their noiſy Forces to the War: 
But, tho' ſo gentle ſeems his outward Form, 
His hidden Strength out braves the hardeſt Storm. 
Firmer he ſtands, and boldly keeps the Field, 
Shewing ſtout Minds when unprovok'd are mild. 

| Hai 


0 | CEAN. 
Ocean ! thou dreadful and tumultous Home 
Of Dangers, at eternal War with Man! 


Or, Poetical Miſcellany. OMB 121 
; Capital, where moſt he domineers, 

Ii his choſen Terrors frowning round; 
h lately feaſted high at Albion's Coſt, 
p'ning and loud roaring till for more 
ithful Mirror, how dot thou refle& 
elancholy Face of human Life! 


Young's Night Thoughts. - 
OMBR E. 3 


a now, whom Thirſt of Fame invites, 

o encounter two advent'rous Knights; 

bre ſingly to decide their Doom; 

ells her Breaſt with Conqueſt yet to come. 
it che three Bands prepare in Arms to join, 
zand the Number of the ſacred Nine. 

s ſhe ſpreads her Hand, th' aerial Guard 

d, and fit on each important Card: 

riel, perch'd upon a Matadore, | 
ach, according to the Rank they bore ; 
Iphs, yet mindful of their ancient Race, 

s when Women, wond'rous fond of Place. 

, four Kings in Majeſty rever'd, 

oary Whiſkers and a forky Beard ; ITS 
dur fair Queens, whoſe Hands ſuſtain a Flow'r; 
preſſive Emblem of a ſofter Pow'r ; 

Lnaves in Garbs ſuccinct, a truſty Band, 

n their Heads, and Halberts in their Hand; 
rty-colour'd Troops, a ſhining Train, 

forth to combat on the Velvet Plain. 

L. II. 1 The 


Tine 
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The ſkilful Nymph reviews her Force with 
Let Spades be Trumps! the ſaid, and Trumps the 
Now move to war her ſable Matadores, 
In Show like Leaders of the ſwarthy Moors; 
Spadillio firſt, unconquerable Lord! | 
Led off two captive Trumps, and ſwept the Boy 
As many more Manillo forc'd to yield, 
And march'd a Victor from the verdant Field, 
Him Baſto follow'd, but his Fate more hard, 
Gain'd but one Trump, and one plebeian Card, 
With his broad Sabre next, a Chief in Years, 
The boary Majeſty of Spades appears, 
Puts forth one manly Leg, to Sight reveal'd; 
The reſt his many. colour'd Robe conceal'd. 
The Rebel Knave, who dares his Prince engage, 
Proves the juſt Victim of his Royal Rage. 
Ev'n mighty Pam, that Kings and Queens oe 
And mow'd down Armies in the Fights of Lu; 
Sad Chance of War ! now deſtitute of Aid, 
Falls undiſtinguiſn'd by the Victor Spade! 
Thus far both Armies to Belinda yield; 
Now to the Baron Fate inclines the Field. 
His War like Amazon her Hoſt invades, 


Th' Imperial Conſort of the Crown of Spades. f. 
The Clubs black Tyrant firſt her Victim dy'd, N 
Spite of his haughty Mien and barb'rous Pride: Ne w 
What boots the regal Circle on his Head, 

His Giant Limbs in State unwieldy ſpread ; 

That long behind he trails his pompous Robe, 


And, of all Monarchs, only graſps the Globe? 
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he Baron now his Diamonds pours apace; bs 

embroider'd King, who ſhews but half his Face, 

his refulgent Queen, with Pow'rs combin d 

broken Troops, an eaſy Conqueſt find. 

bs, Diamonds, Hearts, in wild Diſorder ſeen, 

h Throngs promiſcuous ſtrow the level Green. 

15, when diſpers'd, a routed Army runs, 

Aſia's Troops, and Afric's ſable Sons, 

h like Confuſion diff rent Nations fly, 

various Habit, and of various 3 0 

pierc'd Battalions diſunited fall, - 

eaps on Heaps; one Fate o 'erwhelms them all. 

he Knave of Diamonds tries his wily Arts, 

| wins (O ſhameſul Chance !) the Queen of Ran. 

his the Blood the Virgin's Cheek for ſook, 

vid Paleneſs ſpread oer all her Look; 

ſees and trembles at the approaching 111, 

in the Jaws of Ruin and Codille. 

| now (as oft in ſome diſtemper'd State) 

one nice Trick depends the gen'ral Fate, 

Ace of Hearts ſteps forth ; the King unſeen + 

k'd in her Hand, and mourn'd his Captive Queen : 

ſprings to Vengeance with an eager Pace, 

d falls like Thunder on the proſtrate Ace. 

Nymph exulting fills with Shouts the Sky ; 

e Walls, the Woods, and long Canals reply. 

Peoape's Raye of the Lock. 

| 0 PINIO N. | 

7 comes | meek-ey'd, array'd in grave Attire ; 

right Opinion, join'd with good Deſire, 

* Handmade 


es, 
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Handmaids of Truth; with thoſe an adverſe Pair, 
(Falſe Wiſdom's Minions, that deceiving Fair) 
Attend her ſolemn Step; the Furies fle: 
Come forth, ſhe calls, come forth to Liberty, 

Guilt-harraſs d Thrall; thy future Lot decide, 
And, pond' ring well, ele& thy future Guide. 
Momentous Option ! chuſing right, he'll find 
A ſov'reign Med'cine for his ulcer'd Mind : 
Led to true Wiſdom, whoſe Cathartic Sov! 
Recovers and beatifies the Soul, 
Miſguided elſe, a Counterfeit he'll gain, 
Whoſe Art is only to amuſe the Brain : 
From Vice to ſtudious Folly now he flies, 
From Bliſs Rill erring, ſtill betray'd by Lies. 

Scott's Table Fe 
Opinion s Foot is never, never found ; 
Where Knowledge dwells, 'tis interdified Ground: 
At Wiſdom's Gate th' Opinions muſt reſign | 
'Their Charge ; thoſe Limits their Employ confine. 
Thus trading Barks, ſkill 'd in the wat'ry Road, 
To diſtant Climes convey their precious Load, 
Then turn their Prow, light bounding o'er the Mi 
And with new Traffic ſtore their Keels again. 
| Scott's Table of 


O 5 P RESSION. 
It is not hard for one that feels no Wrong, 
For patient Duty to employ his Tongue : 
Oppreſſion makes Men mad, and from their Breil 
All Reaſon and all Senſe of Duty wreſts. 


of 


Or, Poetical H cello. ORC 725 


Gods are ſaſe, when under Wrongs we groan, 
becauſe we cannot reach their Throne. 

| Princes then, who are but Gods of Clay, 

ik they may ſafely with our Honour play ? 
Halli. 


ur, 


OR Cc H ARD. 

ain you tempt me, while our Orchard bears 

g keeping Ruſſets, lovely Cath'rine Pears! 
mains and Codlings, wheaten Plums enow, 
the black Damſens toad the bending Bough. 
Pruning Knives our fertile Branches teaze, 

le your's muſt grow but as the Maſters pleaſe : 
grateful Trees our Mercy well repay, | 
rain us Buſhels at the riſing Day. Mrs. Leapor. 
ce from the buſy Joy-reſounding Fields, 
hearful Error, let us tread the Maze 

\utumn unconfin'd ; and tafte, reviv'd, 
Breath of Orchard, big with bending Fruit. 
dient to the Breeze and beating Ray, 
the deep loaded Bough a mellow Shower 
nant melts away; the juicy Pear 

in a ſoft Profuſion, ſcatter'd round. 

arious Sweetneſs ſwells the gentle Race, 
Nature's all-refining Hand prepar'd ; | 
temper'd Sun, and Water, Earth, and Air: 
ver changing Compoſition mix'd. 

b, falling frequent through the chiller Night, 
fragrant Stores, the wide projected Heaps 
Apples, which the luſty-handed Year, 
umerous, o'er the bluſhing Orchard ſhakes. 
F 3 A various 


Th' amphibious Monſter ranges all the Shores, 
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A various Spirit, freſh, delicious, keen, 
Dwells in their gelid, Pores ; and active points | 
The * Cyder for the thirſty Tongue. 
| Themſon's ee 
O S T R I C H. 
Who in the cruel Oſtrich has ſubdu'd 
A Parent's Care, and fond Inquietude ? 
While far ſhe flies, her ſcatter'd Eggs are found, 
Without an Owner, on the ſandy Ground; 
Caſt out on Fortune, they at Mercy lie, 
And borrow Life from an indulgent Sky ; 
Adopted by the Sun in Blaze of Day, 
They ripen under his prolific Ray. | 
Unmindful ſhe, that ſome unhappy Tread 
May cruſh her Young in their neglected Bed. 
What Time ſhe ſæims along the Field with Speed, 
She ſcorns the Rider, and purſuing Steed. 
Young's Paraphraſe an 
E ay 
Would you preſerve a num'rous finny Race, | 
Let your fierce Dog the rav'nous Otter chace : 


Darts through the Waves, and ev'ry Haunt explot 
Or let the Gin his roving Steps betray, 
And ſave from hoſtile Jaws the ſcaly Prey. 


P. PAINI 
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| Fo.” 
PAINTER. 


) when the faithful Pencil has deſign d 

Some bright Idea of the Maſter's Mind, 

re a new World leaps out at his Command, 
ready Nature waits upon his Hand; 

n the ripe Colours ſoften and unite, 

ſweetly melt into juſt Shade and Light: 

n mellowing Years their full Perfection give, 
each bold Figure juſt begins to live: 

t:each'rous Colours the fair Arts betray, 

| all the bright Creation fades away. Pope. 
ill how faint by Precept is expreſt 

living Image in the Painter's Breaſt? 

nce endleſs Streams of fair Ideas flow, 

ke in the Sketch, or in the Picture glow ; 

nce Beauty, waking all her Forms, ſupplies 
Angel's nee or Bridge water's Eyes. 


2 


Pepe, 


PAINT 1 N G. 

n would I Raphael's Godlike Art rehearſe, . 

d ſhew th' immortal Labours in my Verſe ; 

ere, from the mingled Strength of Shade and Light, 

ew Creation riſes to my Sight ; 5 

b Heav'nly Figures from his Pencil flow, 

warm with Life his blended Colours glow. 1 5 

Aaliſon's Letter to Lord Halifax. 
Fa | While 


—— — — 


— rn mn — 


A pictur'd Tablet, o'er the Portal rais'd, 
| Attack'd our Eye; in Wonder loſt we gaz'd. 


The nether Area open'd at a Gate, 


Within a Group of Female Figures ſtood, 
In motley Dreſs, a ſparkling Multitude. 
Without, in Station at the Porch, was ſeen 


Ober her broad Shoulders hangs his horrid Shield; 
Dire, black, tremendous ! round the Margin roll , 
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While Saturn's Fane with ſolemn Step we trod, 
And view'd the votive Honours of the God; 


The Pencil there ſome ſtrange Device had wrouph, 
And Fables, all his own, diſguis'd the Thought, 
Nor Camp it ſeem'd, nor City ; the Deſign, 
Whoſe Moral mock'd our Labour to divine, 
Was a wall'd Court, where roſe another Bound, 
And higher ſtill a third ſtill le” ning Ground. 


Where a vaſt Crowd impatient ſeem'd to wait, 


A venerable Form, in Act and Mien, | 
Like ſome great Teacher, who with urgent Tongee 
Authoritative warn'd the running Throng. 

| Scott's Table of (tt 


PALLAS. 
Pallas, mean while, her various Veil unbound, 
With Flow'rs adorn'd, with Art immortal crown'd; 
The radiant Robe her ſacred Fingers wove, 
Floats in rich Waves, and ſpreads the Court of Jo 
Her Father's Arms her mighty Limbs inveſt : 
Jove's Cuiraſs blazes on her ample Breaſt : 
Deck'd in ſad Triumph for the mournful Field, 


A Fringe of Serpents hiſſing guards the Gold; 
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re all the Terrors of grim War appear, 
re rages Force, here tremble Flight and Fear; 
re ſtorm'd Contention, and here Fury frown'd ; 
d the dire Orb portentous Gorgon crown d. 
xe maſſy Golden Helm ſhe next aſſumes, 
hat dreadful nods with four o'er-ſhading Plames ; 
vaſt, the broad Circumference contains 
hundred Armies on a hundred Plains. 
e Goddeſs thus th' imperial Car aſcends, 
ook by her Arm, the mighty Jav'lin bends, 
nd'rous and huge ; that, when her Fury burns, 
dud Tyrants humbles, and whole Hoſts o'erturns. 
Pope's Iliad. 
PASSION 8. 
ſions, like Elements, tho' born to fight, 
, mix'd and ſoften'd, in his Work unite : 
ere tis enough to temper and employ ; 
t what — Man, can Man deſtroy. | 
Pope” s Eſay on * 
Paffons fierce lapſe | es 
uſes the Mind's whole Fabric ; with Supplies 
daily Impulſe keeps th' elaſtic Pow'rs AD 
enſely pois'd, and poliſhes anew 
that Collifion all the fine Machine: 
e Ruſt would riſe, and Foulneſs by Degrees 
Eumb'ring choak at laſt what Heav'n deſign'd 
ceaſeleſs Motion and a Round of Toil. 
 Akinfide's Pleaſures of the Imagination. 
F 5 Ruling 


130 PEA 7 8 e 
Kuling PASSION. . 


As Man, perhaps, the Moment of his Breath, 
Receives the lurking Principle of Death; | 
The young Diſeaſe that muſt ſubdue at length, 
Grows with his Growth, and ſtrengthens with 
Strength: LE. 
So caſt and mingled with his very Prame; 
The n n its ruling Paffion came. 
5 Pope s Efjay en 
Search then the ruling Paſſion: There alone 
The Wild are conſtant, and the Cunning known; 
The Fool conſiſtent, and the Falſe fincere; - 
Prieſts, Princes, Women, no Diſſemblers here. 
This Clue, once found, unravels all the reſt, 
The Proſpect clears,, and Wharton ſtands eonfeſt. 
7 Pope's Moral I. 
In Men we various ning Paſſions find? 
In Women two almoſt divide the Kind: 
Thoſe only fix'd, they firſt or laſt obey, 
The Love of Flat. and the Love of Sway. 
- 27 Pope s Moral I 
5 E A C E. | 


And thou fair Peace, from the wild Ploods of W 
Come, Dove-like, and thy blooming Olive bear 
Tell me, ye Victors, what ſtrange Charms ye find 
In Conqueſt, that Deſtruction of Mankind ! 
VUnenvy'd may your Laurels ever grow, 
That never flouriſh but in human Woe ; 
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never Earth the Wreath triumphal bears, 


| drench'd in Heroes Blood, or Orphans Tears. 
* 


1. 


P E AC Oc K. 
OW nch the Peacock ! what bright Glories run 
om Plume to Plume, and vary in the Sun! 
proudly ſpreads them to the Golden Ray, 
ves all his Colours, and adorns the Day ! 
ith conſcious State the ſpacious Round diſplays, 
id my 3 amid the waving Blaze. 
Young's Paraphraſe on Jb. 
While the Peacock ſpreads 
3; every-colour'd Glory to the Sun, 
id ſwims in radiant Majefty along. 
 Thomſor's Seafens. 
PET 13 T I ONS. 
Place there is, betwixt Earth, Air, and Seas, 
here from Ambroſia Jove retires for Eaſe. 
ere in his Seat two ſpacious Vents appear, 
| this he ſits, to that he leans his Ear; 
i hears the various Vows of all Mankind; 
me beg an Eaſtern, ſome a Weſtern Wind: 
| vain Petitions mounting to the Sky, 
ith Reams abundant, this Abode ſapply ; 
mus'd he reads, and then returns the Bills, 
gn'd with that Ichor which from Gods diſtills. 
Pope's Dunciad. 
PHEASANT. 
e from the Brake the whirring Pheaſant ſprings, 
nd mounts exulting on triumphant Wings : | 
F6 # Short 


l; 


Fj 
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Short in his Joy ; he feels the fiery Wound, vic 

Flutters in Blood, and panting beats the Ground. 

Oh ! what avail his gloſly, varying Dyes, 

His Purple Creſt, and Scarlet-circled Eyes; 

The vivid Green his ſhining Plumes unfold, - 

His painted Wings, and Breaft that flames with Gol{W"er 
| Pope's Winder Fri © 


PHILOSOPHY. 


With thee, ſerene Philoſophy, with thee, 
And thy bright Garland, let me crown my Song 

Effuſive Source of Evidence and Truth ! 

A Luftre ſhedding o'er th' ennobl'd Mind ; 
Stronger than Summer Noon, and pure as that, 
Whoſe mild Vibrations ſooth the parted Soul, 
New to the Dawning of Celeſtial Day. 

Hence through her nouriſh'd Pow'rs, enlarg'd by the 

She ſprings aloft with elevated Pride, 


Above the tangling Maſs of low Defires, Fu 
That bind the flutt'ring Croud ; and Angel-wing'd, 
The Height of Science and of Virtue gains, thi: 


Where all is calm and clear; with Nature round, 
Or in the Starry Regions, or th' Abyſs 

To Reaſon's and to Fancy's Eye diſplay'd: 

Ine firſt up tracing from the dreary Void, 

The Chain of Cauſes and Effects to him, 


| | 0 liv 
The World-producing Eſſence, who alone mbel 
Poſſeſſes Beings; while the laſt receives y the 

The whole Magnificence of Heav'n and Earth, hem 


And every Beauty delicate and bold, | 
| „„ Obvios 


rious or more remote, with livelier Senſe 

fuſive painted on the rapid Mind. 

utor'd by thee, hence Poetry exalts 

r Voice to Ages ; and informs the Page 

ch Muſic, Image, Sentiment, and Thought, 
ver to die ! the Treaſure of Mankind ! 

cir higheft Honour, and their trueſt Joy 

ithout thee what were unenlighten'd Man! 
Savage roaming through the Woods and Wilds, 
Queſt of Prey, and with th' unfaſhion'd Fur 
ugh clad ; devoid of every finer Art, 

d Elegance of Life. Nor Happineſs 

meſtic, mix'd of Tenderneſs and Care, 

or moral Excellence, nor ſocial Bliſs, | 

or guardian Law were his; nor various Skill 
turn the Furrow, or to guide the Tool 

chanic ; nor the Heaven- conducted Prow 
Navigation bold, that fearleſs braves 

te burning Line, or dares the wint'ry Pole, 
ther ſevere of infinite Delights ! 

thing, ſave Rapine, Indolence, and Guile, 

id Woes on Woes, a ſtill revolving Train 

hoſe horrid Circle had made human Life 
aan Non-exiſtence worſe: But, taught by thee, 
urs are the Plans of Policy and Peace ; 

0 live like Brothers, and conjunctive all 
Mmbelliſh Life. While thus labor'ous Crouds 
the tough Oar, - Philoſophy directs 

he ruling Helm; or like the liberal Breath 
potent Heaven, inviſible, the Sail 


'd, 


Swells 
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And Notion quite abſtract; where firſt begins 


Happy the Man ! alone thrice happy he, 


Thro' all the Alarms of Death and Hell below. 


Swells out, and bears th' inferior World along, 
Nor to this evaneſcent Speck of Earth 
Poorly confin'd, the radiant Tracts on high , . 
Are her exalted Range; intent to gaze 
Creation thro' ; and, from that full Complex 
Of never-ending Wonders, to conceive 
Of the ſole-Being right, who ſpoke the Word, 
And Nature mov'd compleat. With inward View, 
Thence on the ideal Kingdom ſwift ſhe turns 
Her Eye; and inſtant, at her powerful Glance, 
Th' obedient Phantoms vaniſh or appear; 
Compound, divide, and into Order ſhift, 
Each to his Rank, from plain Perception up 
To the fair Forms of Fancy's fleeting Train ; - 
To Reaſon then, deducing Truth from Truth; 


The World of Spirits, Action all, and Life unfette 
| and unmix d. T Thomfon's Suu 


Who can, thro' groſs Effects, their Cauſes ſee; 
Whoſe Courage from the Deeps of Knowledge pr 
Nor vainly fears inevitable Things; 

But does his Walk of Virtue calmly go 


Comuley's Vir 
He, tho' from 3 remote, to Heaven could mc 
With Strength of Mind, and tread the Abyſs abore; 
And penetrate, with his interior Light, 
Thoſe upper Depths which Nature hid from Sight. 
And what he had obſerv'd and learn'd from thence, 
Lov'd, in familiar Language, to diſpenſe. 
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Croud with ſilent Admiration ſtand. 
heard him as they heard their God's Command. 
en he diſcours d of Heaven's myſterious Laws, - 
World's Original, and Nature's Cauſe ; 
1 what was God, and why the fleecy Snows 
Silence fill, and rattling Winds aroſe : 
at ſhook the ſtedfaſi Earth, and whence begun 
Dance of Planets round the radiant Sun : 
hunder was the Voice of angry Jove ; 
Clouds, = Nitre pregnant, burſt above. 

| Dryaen's Ovid. 
e few whoſe Lamps ſhone brighter, have been led, 
dm Cauſe to Cauſe, to Nature's ſecret Head; | 
d found that one firſt Principle muſt be: 
what, or who, that univerſal He; 
ether ſome Soul, encompaſſing this Ball, 
made, unmov'd, yet making, moving all; 
various Atoms interfering dance, Eg 
ap'd into Form, the noble Work of Chance; 
this great All was from Eternity; | 


ev'n the Stagyrite himſelf could ſee; 

d Epicurus gueſs'd as well as he. 

blindly grop'd they for a future State, 

d raſhly judg d of Providence and Fate. 

t leaſt of all could their Endeavours find 

hat moſt concern'd the Good of human Kind 3 

r Happineſs was never to be found, a 
t vaniſh'd from them like enchanted Ground. 

ie thought Content the Good to be erjoy d 3 

is every little Accident deſtroy d. 


88 36 PHI The Entertaining Companion: 
The wiſer mad Men did for Virtue toil; - 


A thorny, or, at beſt, a barren Soil: 


In Pleaſure ſome their glutton Souls would keep: 
But found their Line too ſhort, the Well too deey; 


And leaky Veſſels, which no Bliſs could keep. 
Thus anxious Thoughts in endleſs Circles roll, 
Without a Center where to fix the Soul. 

In this wild Maze their vain Endeavours end ; 

How can the Leſs the Greater mam eee 

Or finite Reaſon reach Infinity ? 

For what could fathom God were more than he. 
| | Dryaden's Rel. 


PE all her os Nature's Face they view'd, 
And, as they diſappear'd, they till purſu'd. 
Wrapp'd in the Shades of Night the Goddeſs lies; 
Yet to the Learn'd unveils her dark Diſguiſe, 
But ſhuns the groſs Acceſs of vulgar Eyes. 


They find her dubious now, and then as plain; y9 
Here ſhe's too ſparing, there profuſely vain. enc 

Here ſhe unfolds the faint and dawning Strife ene 

Of infant Atoms, kindling into Life, ly A 

How ductile Matter new Meanders takes, y 1 
And ſlender Trains of twiſting Fibres makes: 

And how the Viſcous ſeeks the cloſer Tone, 

Buy juſt Degrees to harden into Bone; mw F 
Whilſt the more looſe flow from the vital Urn, He 
And in full Tides of purple Streams return; by of 
How lambent Flames from Life's bright Lamp irie, d a 

dy 


And dart in Emanations thro' the Eyes; 
es E 
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w from each Sluice a gentle Torrent pours, 

lake a fev'riſh Heat with ambient Showers; 
ence their mechanic Powers the Spirits claim ; 
w great their Force, how delicate their F rame ; 
the ſame Nerves are faſhion'd to ſuſtain 

- preateſt Pleaſure and the greateſt Pain: 

y Bilious Juice a golden Light puts on, 

| Floods of Chyle in filver Currents run. 

w the dim Speck of Entity began 

work its brittle Being up to Man; 

how minute an Origin we owe . 

og Ammon, Cæſar, and the Great Naſſau. 

y paler Looks impetuous Rage proclaim, 

| way chill Virgins redden into Flame; 

Envy oft' transforms with wan Diſguiſe, 

d why gay Mirth fits ſmiling in the Eyes. 
Ice why Lucrece ; or Sempronia Fire; 

y dedley rages to ſurvive Defire ; - 

ence Milo's Vigour at the Olympics ſhown ; 
hence Tropes to Finch, or Impudence to Sloan 3 
Atticus polite, Brutus ſevere ; 

y Methuen muddy, Montague why clear. 

nce tis we wait the wond'rous Cauſe to find, 

w Body acts upon impaſſive Mind; 

5 Fumes of Wine the thinking Part can fire, 
Hopes revive, and preſent Joys inſpire; 

hy our Complexions oft' our Souls declare, 

d how the Paſſions in the Features are ; 

» Touch and Harmony ariſe between 

'poreal Subſtances and Things unſeen. 


ariſe 
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With mighty Truths myſterious to deſcry, | 
Which 1 in the Tomb of diſtant Cauſes lie. | 
Garth's Diſper/a 

'Tis it ſafely to behold from Shore 
The rolling Ship, and hear the Tempeſt roar : 


Not that another's Pain is our Delight ; 
But Pains unfelt produce the pleafing Sight. * 
Tis pleaſant alſo to behold from far £1 (a 


The moving Legions mingled in the War : 
But much more ſweet the lab'ring Steps to guide pu 
To Virtue's Heights with Wiſdom well ſopply'd; 


And all the Magazines of Learning fortify'd ; te. 
From thence, to look below on human Kind, ta 
Bewilder'd in the Maze of Life, and blind. tan 
O wretched Man! in what a Miſt of Life, ile! 
Inclos'd with Dangers, and with noiſy Strife, | Be 
He ſpends his little Span ; and over-feeds le! 
His cramm'd Deſire with more than Nature need lar 
For Nature wiſely ſtints our Appetite, wilt! 
And .craves no more than undiſturb'd Delight; wi 
Which Minds unmix'd, with Cares and mn be 
A Soul ſerene, a Body void of Pain. | 


| Dryden's L. 
But, jul as children are ſurpriz'd with Dread, 
And tremble in the Dark, ſo riper Years, 
Ev'n in broad Day. light, are poſſeſs'd with Fears, 
And ſhake at Shadows fanciful and vain, 
As thoſe which in the Breaſts of Children reign. 
Theſe Bugbears of the Mind, this inward Hell, 
No Rays of outward Sunſhine can diſpel ; 


Or, Poetica! Miſcellany. PHIL 19 


ature and right Reaſon muſt diſplax | 
| r Beams ae | bring the darkſome Soul to 
00 Day. 8 Dryden' s Lucret. | 


Pythagorean PHILOSOPHY. 
irſt the Taſte of Fleſh from Table drove, 

argu'd well, if Arguments could move. 

lortals ! from your Fellows Blood abſtain, 

taint your Bodies with a, Food profane : 

le Corn and Pulſe by Natare are beſtow'd, 

planted Orchards bend their willing Load; 

a; e labour'd Gardens wholeſome Herbs produce, 
teeming Vines afford their gen'rous Juice : 

tardier Fruits of cruder Kinds are loſt, 

tam'd with Fire, or mellow'd by the Froſt : 

ile Kine to Pails diſtended Udders bring, 

| Bees their Honey, redolent of Spring : 

ile Earth not only can your Needs ſupply, 

laviſh of her Stores, provide for Luxury; 

uiltleſs Feaſt adminiſters with Eaſe, 

I without Blood is prodigal to pleaſe. 

d Beaſts their Mouths with their ſlain Brethren an 3 
| yet not all, for ſome refuſe to kill: 

ep, Goats, and Oxen, and the nobler Steed, 
Browze, and Corn, and flow'ry Meadows feed. 

rs, Tigers, Wolves, the Lion's angry Brood, 

om Heav'n indu'd with Principles of Blood, 

wiſely ſunder'd from the reſt, to yell 

Foreſts, and in lonely Caves to dwell, 

here ſtronger Beaſts oppoſe the Weak by Might, 

d all in Prey and purple Feaſts delight. 


ds! 


O im- 
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O impious Uſe-! to Nature's Law oppos d, 
Where Bowels are in other Bowels clos'd : 
Where fatten d by their Fellow's Fat they thrive, 
 Maintain'd by Murder, and by Death they live. 
"Tis then for Nought that Mother Earth provides 
The Stores of all ſhe ſhews, of all ſhe hides, 
If Men with fleſhy Morſels muſt be fed, 
And chaw with bloody Teeth the breathing Brea: 
What elſe is this but to devour our Gueſts, : 
And barbarouſly renew Cyclopean Feaſts ? 
We, by deſtroying Life, our Life ſuſtain, 
And gorge th' ungodly Maw with Meats obſcene. Men 
Not ſo the golden Age, who fed on Fruit, 
Nor durſt with bloody Meals their Mouths pollute, 
Then Birds in airy Space might ſafely move, 
And tim'rous Hares on Heaths ſecurely rove: 
Nor needed Fiſh the guileſul Hooks to fear ; 
For all was peaceful, and that Peace fincere, 
Whoever was the Wretch (and curs'd be he) 
That envy'd firſt our Food's Simplicity; 
Th' Eſſay of bloody Feaſt on Brutes began, 
And after forg'd the Sword to murder Man: 
Had he the ſharpen'd Steel alone employ'd 
On Beaſts of Prey, that other Beaſts deſtroy d: 
Or Man invaded with their Fangs and Paws, 
This had been juſtified by Nature's Laws, 
And Self- defence; but who did Feaſts begin 
Of Fleſh, he ftretch'd Neceſſity to Sin: 
To kill Man-killers Man has lawful Pow'r; 
Not the extending Licenſe to devour. Dryden's © 
| 1 2H GN. 
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 _PHOCNIX. | | 
all receive their Birth from other Things, 
om himſelf the Phoenix only ſprings ; 
horn, begotten by the Parent Flame, 
ich he burn'd, another and the ſame: 
not by Corn or Herbs his Life ſuſtains ; 
he ſweet Eſſence of Amomum drains ; 
watches the rich Gums' Arabia bears, 
e yet in tender Dew they drop their Tears. 
his five Centuries of Life fulfill'd) 
eſt on oaken Boughs begins to build, 
rembling Tops of Palm : And firſt he draws 
Plan with his broad Bill and crooked Claws, 
ire's Artificers; on this the Pile | 
rm'd, and riſes round: Then with the Spoil 
aſſia, Cinnamon, and Stems of Nard, 
Softneſs ſtrew'd beneath, his Funeral Bed is rear'd ; 
ral and Bridal both; and, all around, 
Borders with corruptleſs Myrrh are crown'd. 
this incumbent, till Atherial Flame | 
catches, then conſumes the coſtly Frame; 
ſumes him too as on the Piles he lies ; 
liv'd on Odours, and in Odours dies. 
infant Phenix from the Former ſprings, 
Father's Heir, and from his tender Wings 
| off his Parent Duſt ; bis Method he purſues, 
i the ſame Leaſe of Life on the ſame Terms renews. 
en grown to Manhood, he begins to reign, 
d with Riff Pinions can his Flight ſuſtain ;, 
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He lightens of its Load the Tree. that bore, 
His Father's royal Sepulchre before, 
And his own Cradle; this, with pions Care, Fr 
Plac'd on his Back, he cuts the buxom Air, 
Seeks the Sun's City, and his ſacred Church, 
And decently u down his Burden in the Pei 


Os VF tran 


By Chace, our ur long liv'd Fathers onal Sls Fog 
Toil ſtrung the Nerves, and purify'd the Blood; 
But we, their Sons, a pamper'd Race of Men, 
Are dwindled down to threeſcore Years and ten, 
Better to hunt in Fields for Health ynbought, 
Than fee the Doctor for a pois'nous Draught; 
The Wiſe for Care on Exerciſe depend, 
God never makes his Work for Man to mend. 


Palace ff PICUS. 
High o'er the Town, ſurrounded by a Wood, 
Old Pieus' venerable Palace ſtood, 9 755 
Auguſt and aweful! Proudly roſe around, 
A hundred Columns, and the Structure crown'd. 
Here Kings receiv'd the Types of Royal Pow'r, 
The Crown and Scepter, and the Robes they won 
This was their Temple, this their Court of State, 
Here at their ſacred Feafts the Fathers ſate. 
And in long Orders, as their Thrones they fill d, 
On offer'd Rams their annual Banquets held 
Before the Gates a venerable Band, 
In Cedar carv'd, the Latian Monarchs fland. 

| 84h 
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zus there, who preſs'd the foaming Wine, | 
nds the Hook that preſs'd the gen'rons Vine; 
Front old Italus and Saturn grace, 
hoary Janus with his double Face; 
many an ancient Monarch, proud to bear 
cir dear Country's Cauſe the Wounds of War. 
g on the Pillars, all around appears | 
ow of Trophies, Helmets, Shields, and Spears, 

ſolid Bars, and Axes keenly bright, 
Naval Beaks, and Chariots ſeiz d in Fight; 
h his divining Wand in ſolemn State, 
Robes ſuccin the Royal Picus ſate. 
ce in his Car of old he ſwept the Field, 
| till the Hero graſps the ſhining Shield. 
n beauteous Circe loy'd, but lov'd in vain; 
Enchantreſs Dame rejected with Diſdain, 
nsform'd the hapleſs Monarch, in Deſpair, 
ing'd to a n Bird, and ſent to flit in Air. 
Pitt's * 
P r L . 
ares the Pilot, when his Ship is toſt 
roubled Seas, and all its Steerage loſt; 
gives her to the Winds, and in Deſpair 
ks his laſt Refuge in the Gods and Pray 'r. 
| Addiſen's Ovid. 


PLA G U E. 
e riſing Vapours choak the wholeſome Air, 
d Blaſts of noiſome Winds corrupt the Year, 
e Trees devouring Caterpillars burn; 
b'd was the Graſs, and blighted was the Corn: 


2. 
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Nor ſcape the Beaſts, for Sirius from on high 
Wick STII Heats infeſts the Sky. ; 


Drydan L pd 
What need Cavantion theſe inclement Skies, . Wi 
Where, frequent o'er the fick'ning City, r. al 
The fierceſt Child of Nemeſis Divine, - Wn” 


Deſcends ? From Ethiopia's poison'd Woods, 
From ſtifled Cairo's Filth and fetid Fields, 
With Locuſt Armies putrifying heap'd, 
This great Deſtroyer ſprung ; her aweful Rage 
The Brutes eſcape : Man is her deftin'd Prey, pet 
Intemperate Man ! And o'er his guilty Domes WH" 
She draws a cloſe incumbent Cloud of Death ; gn 
Uninterrupted by the living Winds, 
Forbid to blow a wholeſome Breeze, and ſtain'd 


With many a Mixture by the Sun, ſuffus d, Pl 
Of angry Aſpe&. Princely Wiſdom then wi 
Dejects his watchful Eye; and, from the Hand ſee 
Of feeble Juſtice, ineffectual, drop kn 
The Sword and Balance: Mute the Voice of Joy, in 
And huſh'd the Clamour of the buſy World. aft 
Empty the Streets, with uncouth Verdureclad ; hi 
Into the worſt of Deſarts ſudden turn'd in 
The chearful Haunt of Men: Unleſs eſcap'd oth 
From the doom'd Houſe, where matchleſs Horror ni fur 


Shut up by barbarous Fear, the ſmitten Wretch, 
With Frenzy wild, breaks looſe, and, loud to H 


Screaming, the dreadful Policy arraigns, Pla 
Inhuman, and:unwiſe, the ſullen Door, Ne 
Vet uninfected on its cautious Hinge ln 


+ 3 ; | feu ol. 


2 
ng to turn, abhors Society. | 
ndants, Friends, Relations, Love himſelf, 
gd by Woe, forget the tender Tye, 
weet Engagement of the feeling Heart. 
ain their ſelfiſh Care; the circling Sky, 
wide enliv'ning Air is full of Fate ; 
ſtruck by Turns, i in ſolitary Pangs 
fall, unbleſs'd, untended, and unmourn d. 
o'er the proſtrate City black Deſpair 
xds her Raven Wings; while to complete 
Scene of Deſolation, ſtretch'd around, 
grim Guards ſtand denying all Retreat, 
give the flying Wretch a better Death. 
# M N 8 Fe 
| . A N E 1. 


Planet, ſhining in his proper Sphere, 

with juſt Speed his radiant Voyage ſteer; 
d ſees his Lamp with diff rent Luſtre crown'd; 
knows his Courſe with diff rent Periods bound; 
in his Paſſage through the liquid Space, 
aſtens nor retards his Neighbour's Race. 
| ſhine theſe Planets with ſubſtantial Rays, 
innate Luſtre gild their meaſur'd Days? 


N 


0), 


furtive Beams, and Glory not their own, | 
dervants to that Source 9 the Sun ? 


r 7 


Planets of. each jo oak ne, 
| Neighbours ; mutual Amity prevail 
Interchange of Rays receiv'd, rety 


* — 


Or, Poetical Miſcellany. PLA 145 


o they, as, your Schemes, I think, have a 
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Enlight'ning and enlighten'd ! all at once Pu 
AttraQting and attracted ! Patriot like, e. 
None fins againſt the Welfare of the Wael 4 


But their reciprocal unſelfiſh Aid 
Aﬀords an Emblem of a filial Love. jo 
Young' $ Night The al 
p LANTS. Y 


Why does one Climate and one Soil endue 
The bluſhing Poppy with a Silver Hue; 
Yet leave the Lilly pale, and tinge the Violet Hu: Pl 
Why does the fond Carnation love to ſhoot 
A various Colour from one Parent Root ; Sn 
While the fantaſtic Tulip ſtrives to break ine 
In twofold Beauty, and a parted Streak ? 15 
The twining Jaſmine, and the bluſhing Roſe, 
With laviſh Grace their Morning Scents diſcloſe: * 
The ſwelling Tuberoſe and Jonquil declare 
The ſtronger Impulſe of an Ev'ning Air. 

Whence has the Tree, reſolve me, or the Flow, 
A various Inſtinct, or a diff rent Pow'r ? 
Why ſhould one Earth, one Clime, one 'Serean, 

Breath 

Raiſe this to Strength, and —_ that to Death ? 
| Prier's Suk 


PLEASURE. 


Try then, O Man, the Moments to deceive, | roug 
That from the Womb attend thee to the Grave; WH fol 
For weary'd Nature finds ſome apter Scheme, 
Health be thy Hope, and Pleaſure be thy Theme: 
' 5 3 | 
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m the perplexing and unequal Ways, | 
ere Study brings thee ; from the endleſs Maze, 
ich Doubt perſuades to run, forewarn'd, recede 
the gay Field, and flow'ry Path, that lead 
jocund Mirth, ſoft Joy, and careleſs Eaſe : 

ake what may inſtru, for what may N: 

y amuſing Art, and proud Expence, 

| make thy Region ſubje& to thy Senſe. 


Prior's Solomon. 


Pleaſure next the final Cauſe explore 1 

mighty Purpoſe, its important End. 

t to turn Human Brutal; but to build 

inz on Human, Pleaſure came from Heav'n ; 
Aid to Reaſon was the Goddeſs ſent ; 

call up all its Strength by ſuch a Charm: 

aſure firſt ſuccours Virtue ; in Return, 

ue gives Pleaſure an eternal Reign. 

bat but the Pleaſure of Food, Friendſhip, Faith, 
ports Life Nat'ral, Civil, and Divine? 

s from the Pleaſure of Repaſt we live; 

; from the Pleaſure of Applauſe we pleaſe ; 

s from the Pleafure of Belief we pray: 

| Prayer would ceaſe, if unbeliev'd the Prize:) 
ſerves ourſelves, our Species, and our God ; 
| to ſerve more is paſt the Sphere of Man. 
de then for ever Pleaſure's facred Stream ; 

rough Eden an Euphrates ran, it runs, 

d foſters ev ry nun! 


G2 | Makes 


Immortal Heirs of univerſal Praiſe ! 


Thou, Goddeſs ! thou Eternity can'ſt give, 
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Makes a new Eden where it lows ;—but ſach 

As muſt be _—__ ene 4 by thy Fall. 
« | FA Young's Night Thevgh 

Pp LU T O. 

Pluto, the griſly God, who never ſpares, g 
Who feels no Mercy, and who hears no Pray'rs; 
Lives dark and dreadful in deep Hell's Abodes, 
_ nen hate him, as the worſt of Gods. rſh 
Pope $ [ld 
1 POETSad POETRY. On 
Hail, Bards triumphant ! born in _— Days; 


Whoſe Honours with Increaſe of Ages grow, 

As Streams roll down, enlarging as they flow : 

Nations unborn your mighty Names ſhall ſound, 

And Worlds applaud that muſt not yet be found ! 

| Pope's Eſſay on Critid 

1 grant, that Poetry's a crying Sin; 

It brought, no Doubt, th' Exciſe and Army i in: 

Catch'd, like the Plague, or n the Lord k 

how ; 

But that the Cure is Starving, all allow; 51% 9s 

Yet like the Papiſt's is the Poet's State, 

Poor and diſarm'd, and _— worth your Hate. 

e Satin 

Oh Poeſy Divine ! oh Sacred Song Fe 2/71 

To thee bright Fame and Length of Days belong: 


And bid ſecure the mortal Hero live. 
RNeosave's It 
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dere is in Poeſy a decent Pride, | 
hich well becomes her, when ſhe ſpeaks to 6 

7 * Siſter ; happy, not more wiſe. | | 
_ Young's Night Thoughts. 
all your Lines let Energy be found, 

d learn to riſe in Senſe, and fink in Sound: | 
le without Falling, without Straining ſoar. 

rſh Words, tho' pertinent, uncouth appear; c 
ne pleaſe the Fancy, who offend the Ear. 

Senſe and Numbers if you would excel, 

ad Wycherly, conſider Dryden well. 

one what 'vig'rous Turns of Fancy ſhine! 

th'other Syrens warble in each Line! 


e5miles and Graces melt in ſoft Deſire, 
d little Loves confeſs their am'rous Fire. 
e gentle Ifis claims the Ivy Crown, 
bind th' immortal Brows of Addiſon. 
tuneful Congreve tries his rural Strains, | Y 
quits the Wood, the liſt'ning Fawns the Plains, c 
| Philomel, in Notes like his, complains. 
en Stepney paints the Godlike Acts of Kings, 
what Apollo dictates Prior ſings; 
Banks of Rhine a pleas'd Attention ſhow, 
Silver Sequana forgets to flow. | 
| | Garth, 
1 POPLAR. 

| falls a Poplar, that in wat'ry Ground 
d high the Head, with ſtately Branches crown'd, 

> WI (Fell'd 


Derſet's ſprightly Muſe but touch the Lyre, : c 


— —  — 2 —— on 


—— — 


i 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


. a — we - — = . 
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To ſhape the Circle of the bending Wheel.) 


With all its beauteous Honours on its Head ; 


Security thy narrow Limits keeps, 
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(Fell'd by ſome Artiſt with his ſhining Steel, 


Cut down, it lies, tall, ſmooth, and largely ſpread, 


There left a Subject to the Wind and Rain, 

And, 2 by m__ it withers on the Plain, 
| Pope's | 7 

| P 0 v E N TE; © 

Oh ! happy Poverty, thou greateſt Good, 

Beſtow'd by Heav'n, but ſeldom underſtood ! 

Here nor the cruel Spoiler ſeeks his Prey, 

Nor ruthleſs Armies take their dreadful Way: 


Safe are thy Cottages, and found. thy Sleeps. 
f Robe 
FRATER. 
Father of Heay'n! I ſaid, and Judge of Earth ! 
Whoſe Word call'd out this Univerſe to Birth; 
By whoſe kind Pow'r and influencing Care 
'The various Cteatures move, and live, and are; 
But, ceaſing once that Care, withdrawn that Pow! 
They move (alas !) and live, and are no more: 
Omniſcient Maſter, Omnipreſent King, 
To thee, to thee, my laſt Diſtreſs I bring. 
Thou, that can'ſt ſtill the Raging of the Seas, 
Chain up the Winds, and bid the Tempeſts ceaſe; 
Redeem my ſhip-wreck'd Soul from raging Gufts 
OF cruel Paſſion, and deceitful Luſts ; 


F 
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thy ſtrong Hand this little Veſſel guide ; 

was thy Hand that made it) thro' the Tide 
petuous of this Life : Let thy Command 

ect my Courſe, and bring me ſafe to Land. 

f, while this weary'd Fleſh draws fleeting Breath, 
t ſatisfy'd with Life, afraid of Death, 

aply be thy Will, that I ſhould know 

impſe of Delight, or Pauſe from anxious Woe ; 
om 2020, from Inſtant zow, great Sire, diſpel 

e Clouds that preſs my Soul; from now reveal 
gracious Beam of Light; from zoww inſpire 

y 'iongue to fing, my Hand to touch the Lyre: 
y open'd Thought to joyous Proſpects raiſe ; _ 
d, for thy Mercy, let me ſing thy Praiſe. 

, if thy Will ordains, I ſtill ſhall wait 

me ew Hereafter, and a future State; 

mit me Strength, my Weight of Woe to bear ; 
d raiſe my Mind ſuperior to my Care. 

t me, howe'er unable to explain | 

e ſecret Lab'rynths of thy Ways to Man, 

ith humble Zeal confeſs thy aweful Pow'r, 

l weeping hope, and wond'ring ftill adore. 

in my Conqueſt be thy Might declar'd, 

d, for thy Juſtice, be thy Name rever'd. 


wh 


preme, All-wiſe, Eternal Potentate ! 
le Author, ſole Diſpoſer of our Fate ! 
thron'd in Light and Immortality, 
hom no Man fully ſees, and none can fee ; 
G 4 | Original 


m Storms of Rage, and dang'rous Rocks of P = 


Prior's Solomon, | 


— ———=— — — 
= - - aw - 
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Original of Beings ! Pow'r Divine! | 
Since that I live and that I think is thine ! 

| Benign Creator! let thy plaſtic Hand 

Diſpoſe its own Effect. Let thy Command 

Reſtore, great Father, thy inſtructed Son, 

And in my AQ may thy 3 Will be done. 

Prior's Sclim 

ee Gods 1 only great and only wiſe) 

Are mov'd by Off rings, Vows, and Sacrifice ; 

Offending Man their high Compaſſion wins, 

And daily Pray'rs atone for daily Sins; 

Pray'rs are Jove's Daughters of Celeſtial Race, 

Lame are their Feet, and wrinkled is their Face ; 

With humble Mein, and with dejected Eyes, 

Conſtant they follow where Injuſtice flles ; 

Injuſtice ſwift, ere, and unconfin' d, 

Sweeps the wide Earth, and tramples o'er Mankind, 

While Pray'rs to heal her Wrongs move ſlow behind. 

Who hears theſe Daughters of Almighty Jove, 

For him they mediate to the Throne above. 

When Men reject the humble Suit they make, 

The Sire revenges for the Daughters Sake. 

From Jove commiſſion'd fierce Injuſtice then 

Deſcends to puniſh unrelenting Men. Pope's Ila 


Univerſal P RAYE R. 


HOES of all 4 in ev'ry Age, 
In ev'ry Clime ador'd, 

By Saint, by Savage, and by Sage, 
Jehovah, Jove, or Lord 


- — — —— — — on 
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jou great firſt Cauſe, leaſt N 5 
ho all my Senſe confin'd kf ef get 1 
d know but this, that thou art '$06d, * 
And that myſelf am nor L, 6f 3534 


"= AR 


gave me, in this dark Kate, 
o ſee the Good from Ill; Hp 
d, binding Nature faſt in Fate, 159 

Leſt free the Human Will. 


at Conſcience dictates to be done, 
Dr warns me not to do; 

is teach me more than Hell to ſtun, 
That more than Heav'n Je 


at Bleſlings thy free 3 gives, 

et me not caſt away; 

God is paid, when Man receives; 
' enjoy is to obey. 


not to Earth's contracted Span 

hy Goodneſs let me bound; 
hink thee Lord alone of Man, 
hen thouſand Worlds are wen 
not this weak a Hand | 
reſume thy Bolts to throw ; 
deal Damnation round the Land, 
Ja each I judge thy Foe. 


* 5 1 


184 PRA The nome creo 
I I am right, thy Grace impart | 


Still in the: right to ſtay; 


If I am wrong, oh! teach my Heart 


To find that better Way. 


Save me alike from fooliſh Pride, 
Or impious Diſcontent ; 
At aught thy Wiſdom has deny d, 
Or aught thy Goodneſs lent. 


Teach me to feel another's Woe, 
To hide the Fault I ſee: 
That Mercy I to others ſhow, 
That Mercy ſhew to me. 


PR | 


Mean though I am, not wholly s, 
Since quicken'd by thy Breath : 

Oh |! lead me whereſoe er I go, 
Thong this Day's Life or Death. 


This Day be Bread a Peace my Lot, 
All elſe beneath the Sun, 

Thou know'ſt if beſt beſtow d, or not, 
And let thy Will be done. 


To thee, whoſe Temple is all Space, 


Whoſe Altar Earth, Seas, Skies ; 
One Chorus let all Beings raiſe, 1 
All Nature's Incenſe riſe! Po 


PRID 
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PRIDE. | 
1 he Canis which entire ao hiked 
n's erring Judgment, and miſguide the Mind ; 
at the weak Head with ſtrongeſt Byaſs rules, 
Pride, the never - failing Vice of Fools. 
natever Nature has in Worth deny d, 
gives in large Recruits of needful Pride: 
r as in Bodies, ſo in Souls, we find, 
at wants in Blood and Spirits, fill'd with Wind: 
de, where Wit fails, ſteps in to our Defence, 
d fills up all the mighty Void of Senſe, 
once right Reaſon drives that Cloud away, 
ith breaks upon us with refiſtleſs Day. 
aſt not yourſelf; but, your Defefts to know, 
ake Uſe of ev'ry Friend, and ev'ry Foo. Ef 
Pope's Eſſay on cu | 
K for whoſe End the Hzav'nly Bodies ſhine, 
th for whoſe Uſe ? Pride anſwers, 'Tis for mine: 
r me kind Nature wakes her genial Pow'r, 
ckles each Herb, and ſpreads out ev'ry Flow'r: 
nual for me, the Grape, the Roſe, renew 
he Juice nectareous, and the balmy Dew; 
Ir me, the Mine a thouſand Treaſures brings; 
r me, Health guſhes from a thouſand Springs; 
roll to waft me, Suns to light me riſe; 
Y Foot-ſtool —_— wy Canopy the Skies. 

; Pope's 2 » on Man. 

Pride, ; in reas ning Pride, our Error lies; 


| quit their 0 and ruſm into the Skies : "2 
| TS ade; Pride 


Pride ſtill is aiming at the bleſs'd Abodes; 
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Men would be Angels, Angels would be Gods. 
| Pope's Efay on Ila 

To err is Human, Human to be vain ; 

'Tis Vanity and mock Deſire of Fame, 

That prompts the Ruſtic on the Steeple Top, 

Sublime, to mark the Outlines of his Shoe; 

And in the Area to engrave his Name : 

Wich Pride of Heart the Church-warden ſurveys, 

High o'er the Belfry, girt with Birds and Flow'ts, 

His Story wrote in Capitals, twas I | 

That bought the Font ; and I repair'd the Pews. 

my" D Hop ard, 


FRIES T. 

A Pariſh Prieſt was of the Pilgrim Train, 
An aweful, reverend, and religious Man; 
His Eyes diffus'd a venerable Grace, 

And Charity itſelf was in his Face: 

| Rich was his Soul, tho? his Attire was poor, 
As God had cloath'd his own Ambaſſador, 
For ſuch on Earth his blefs'd Redeemer bore. 
Refin'd himſelf to Soul, to curb the Senſe, 

And made almoſt a Sin of Abſtinence. 

Vet had his Aſpect nothing of ſevere, 

But ſach a Face as promis'd him fincere. 
Nothing reſerv'd or ſullen was to ſee, 

But ſweet Regards and pleaſing SanRity ; - 
Mild was his Accent, and his Action free. 
With Eloquence innate his Soul was arm'd ; 
Tho harſh the Precept, yet the Preacher charm'd: 
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bore his great Commiſſion in his Look; Tt 
t ſweetly temper'd Awe, and ſoften'd all ene 17 
taught the Goſpel, rather than the Law, 

d forc'd himſelf to drive, but lov'd to draw. 
Fear but freezes Minds; but, Love, like Heat, 
hales the Soul ſublime to ſeek her native Seat : 
tc Tythes bis Pariſh freely paid he took, 
t never ſu'd or. curs'd with Bell and Book, 
th Patience bearing Wrong, but n none, 
ce every Man is free to loſe his own. 
t of his little he had ſome to ſpare, 
feed the Famiſh'd, and, to cloath the Bare. 
r mortify'd he was to that Degree, 
poorer than himſelf he could not ſee: _ 
ve Prieſts, he ſaid, and Preachers of the Word, 
ere only Stewards of their Soy'reign Lord: 
thing was their's, but all the public Store, 
ruſted Riches to relieve the Poor; 
ho, ſhould they ſteal for Want of his Relief, 
judg'd himſelf Accomplice with the Thief. 
d ſtill he was at Hand, without Requeſt, ; 
ſerve the Sick, to ſuccour the Diſtreſs'd. 
duly watch'd his Flock by Night and Day, 
d from the prowling Wolf redeem'd the Prey, : { 
hungry ſent the wily Fox away . 
e Proud he tam'd, the Penitent he chear d, 
Ir to reprove the rich Offender fear d; 
* Preaching much, but more his Practice wrought, 
living Sermon of 8 Truth he taught) 


rs, 


For 
o * 
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For this by Rules ſevere his Life be ſquar'd, 
That all might ſee the Doctrine which they heard; | 
For Prieſts, he ſaid, are Patterns for the reſt, | 
The Gold of Heav'n, who bear the God impreſt; 


But, when the precious Coin is kept unclean, * 
The Sov'reign's Image is no longer ſeen: | * 


If they be foal, on whom the People truſt, ef 
Well may the baſer Brafs contract a Ruſt ; 
With what he begg d his Brethren he reliev'd, 
And gave the Charities himſelf receiv'd ; 
Gave while he taught, and edify'd the more, 
Becauſe he ſhew'd by Proof, twas eaſy to be poor, er 
Triumphant Plenty, with a chearful Grace, 
Baſks in their Eyes, and ſparkles in their Face; 
How ſleek their Look, how goodly is their Mien, 
When big they ftrut behind a double Chin ; 

Each Faculty in Blandiſhments they lull, 


Aſpiring to be venerably dull. - 
No learn'd Debates moleſt their downy Trance, | 
Or diſcompoſe their pompons Ignorance ; BY 

| But undiſturb'd they loiter Life away, | 


So wither green, and bloſſom in Decay, 
Deep ſunk in Down, they by Sloth's gentle Care 
Avoid th' Inclemencies of Morning Air; hil 
And leave to tatter d Crape the Drudgery of Pray". 
But bloating with Ambition, Pride, and Avarice, 
You ſwell to counſel Kings, and govern Kingdoms; 
Content you with monopolizing Heaven, | 
And let this little hanging Ball alone ; 
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r give you but a Foot of Conſcience there, | 

id you, like Archimedes, toſs the Globe. n 

Dry Don Sebaft. 

ur Saviour came not with a Show, 

or was his Kingdom of the World below ; 

tence in Want and Poverty of Mind; 

zeſe Marks of Church and Churchmen he N 

id living taught, and dying left behind. 

ie Crown he wore was of the pointed Thorn, 

Purple he was crucify'd, not born: 

hey who contend for Place and high Degree, T2 

e not his Sons, but thoſe of Zebedee. Dryden, 
_PRODIGIES. E 

te Gods declare their Menaces around, 

th, Air, and Seas, in Prodigies abound : 

hen Stars unknown before appear to burn, 

nd foreign Flames about the Pole to turn ; 

nuſual Fires by Night were ſeen to fly, 

nd dart obliquely through the gloomy Sky. 

hen horrid Comets ſhook. their fatal Hair, 

nd bade proud Royalty for Change prepare. 

low darts ſwift Lightning through the er 


id Meteors now in various Forms appear. 

me like the Jav'lin ſhoot extended long, £1 
bile fome like ſpreading nn Heav'n are hung. 
Noe Lucan, 


nd, tho' no o gath'ring Clouds the Day controul, . 
arough Skies ſerene portentous Thunders roll ; 


jerce blaſting Bolts from Northern. Regions come, 
ind aim thelr Vengeance at Imperial Rome, : 


The 


_ — — a 


——— ers —————— ts. 
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A Tree and wel- diſſembled Foliage wears. 
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The Stars that twinkled in the lonely Night, 
Now lift their bolder Head in Day's broad Light; 
The Moon, in all her Brother's Beams array'd, 
Was blotted by the Earth's approachiug Shade: 
The Sun himſelf, in his Meridian Race, 151 


In ſable Darkneſs veil'd his brighter Face; 
The trembling World beheld his fading Ray, 
And mourn'd deſpairing for the Loſs of Day. 


Roave's Lui 
PROTEUS. 
Then Proteus, mounting from the hoary Deep, 


Surveys his Charge, unknowing of Deceit, 
In Order told he makes the Sum complete; 


Pleas'd with the falſe Review, ſecure he lies; 
And leaden Slumbers preſs his drooping Eyes; 


Ruſhing impetuous forth, we ſtraight prepare 


A furious Onſet with the Sound of War; 


And ſhouting ſeize the God: Our Force t' evade, 
His various Arts he ſoon reſumes in Aid: 

A Lion now, he curls a ſurgy Mane; 

Sudden our Bands a ſpotted Pard reſtrain; 

Then arm'd with Tuſke, and Lightning in his Eyes 
A Boar's obſcener Shape the God belyes: 
On ſpiry Volumes there a Dragon rides, 

Here from our ſtrict Embrace a Stream he glides; | 
And laſt ſublime his ſtately Growth he rears, 


Pope's Oduſſ 


PROVE 
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PROVIDENCE. 5 

me what makes one keep, and one beſtow? 

at Pow'r who bids the Ocean ebb and flow, 

« Seed-time, Harveſt, equal Courſe maintain, 

ouzh reconcil'd Extremes of Drought and Rain; 

ds Life on Death, on Change Duration founds, 

gives th' eternal Wheels to know their Rounds. 


Pope's Moral Eſſays. 


R. 
RAIN. * 4% 
AE North-Eaſt ſpends his Rage, and now, ſhut 
up 
hin his Iron Caves, th' effuſive South 
rms the wide Air, and o'er the Void of Heavy" n 
aihes the big Clouds with vernal Show'rs diſtent. 
firſt a duſky Wreath they ſeem to riſe, | 
ce ſtaining Ether ; but by faſt Degrees, 
Laps on Heaps, the doubling Vapour ſails 
ng the loaded Sky, and mingling Deep 
on th' Horizon round a ſettled Gloom. > 4 
t ſuch as wint'ry Storms on Mortals ſhed, 
preſſing Life, but lovely, gentle, kind, 
full of every Hope, and every Joy; 
eWiſh of Nature. Gradual ſinks the Breeze, 
o a perfect Calm; that not a Breath 
heard to quiver through the cloſing Woods, 
rultling turn the many twinkling Leaves 


yes 
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Of Aſpin tall. Th' uncurling Floods, diffus'd 
In glaſſy Breadth, ſeem through deluſive Lapſe 
Forgetſul of their Courſe: *Tis Silence all, 
And pleaſing Expectation. Herds and Flocks 
Drop the dry Sprig, and mute imploring eye 
The falling Verdure. Huſh'd in ſhort Suſpenſe, 
The plumy People ſtreak their Wings with Oil, 
To throw the lucid Moiſture trickling off; | 
And wait th' approaching Sign to ſtrike, at once, 
Into the general Choir. Even Mountains, Vales, 
And Foreſts ſeem impatient to demand 
The promis'd Sweetneſs. Man ſuperior walks 
Amid the glad Creation, muſing Praiſe, 
And looking lively Gratitude, At laſt, 


Te Clouds confign their Treaſures to the Fields, 


And, ſoftly ſhaking on the dimpled Pool 
Preluſive Drops, let all their Moiſture flow, 

In large Effuſion o'er the freſhen'd World. 

The ftealing Shower is ſcarce to patter heard, 

By ſuch as wander through the Foreſt-walks, 
Beneath th* umbrageous Multitude of Leaves. 
But who can hold the Shade, while Heav'n deſcer 
In univerſal Bounty, ſhedding Herbs, : 
And Fruits, and Flowers, on Nature's ample Lap? 


Thomſon's Sta 
He, when embattel'd Clouds, in black _ 
O'er the wide Heav'ns their gloomy Trunks di 
Pours down a wat'ry Deluge from on high, 
And opens all the Slaices of the Sky ; 


ruſh 


4. 
9 
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ruſhing Torrents drown the floated Ground, 

Mountains tremble, and the Plains reſound. 

why in lucid Drops the balmy Rain 

u glitt'ring Gems impearls the ſhining Plain, 

wand'ring through the Vale, in Rills it flows, 

on each Tie tr a ſudden Spring beſtows. 
R AJ N B © W. 


Lord of Nature fram'd the ſhow'ry Bow, 

'd its gay Arch, and bade its Colour glow ; 

adiant Circle compaſſes the Skies, 

ſweetly the rich Tinctures faint and rife ; 

ds the Horrors of the Storm to ceaſe, 

s the 9 and n the Tempeſt Peace. 
Broome. 


as the Sun arrays with ſhining Dyes 
gaudy Bow that gilds the gloomy Skies ? 
from his Urn pours forth his Golden Streams, 
bumid Clouds imbibe the glitt'ring Beams ; ; 

etly the varying Colours fade or riſe, 8 

| the vaſt Arch embraces half the Skies. Broome. 
le o'er the Heav'ns the various Bow he bends, 
Tincture EN and its Arch extends. | 
. Blackhck, 

in Time refracted from von Eaſtern Cloud, 
riding Earth, the grand Zthereal Bow 

ts up immenſe ; and every Hue unfolds, - 
ar Proportion running from the Red, 

where the Violet fades into the Sky. 
Here, 


=Y 
* 
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And to the ſage inſtructed Eye unfold 


Then vaniſh quite away. Tpbomſon's Sth 


Of cluſt'ring Dew Drops, to their Flight oppes', 


In diff rent Lines the Gazer's obvious Eye, 
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Here, aweful Newton, the diſſolving Clouds 
Form, fronting to the Sun, thy ſhow'ry Priſm: 


The various Twine of Light, by thee diſclos'd 
From the white mingling Maze. Not ſo the Swai 
He wond'ring views the bright Enchantment bend, 
Delightful, o'er the radiant Fields, and runs 
To catch the falling Glory; but amaz d 
Beholds th' amuſive Arch before him fly, 


Nor ever yet 
The melting Rainbow's vernal tinftur'd Hues 
To me have ſhone ſo pleaſing, as when firſt 
The Hand of Science pointed out the Path, 
In which the Sun-Beams, gleaming from the wel, 
Fall on the wat'ry Cloud, whoſe darkſome Veil 
Involves the Orient, and that trickling Show'r, 
Piercing through every cryſtalline Convex ; 


Recoil at length, where, concave all behind, 155 
Th' internal Surface of each glaſſy Orb 
Repels their forward Paſſage into Air ; 
That thence direct they ſeek the radiant Goal, 
From which their Courſe began ; ; and, as they f L 


Aſſume a diffrent Luſtre, through the Braid 
Of Colours changing from the ſplendid Roſe 
To the pale Violet's dejeaed Hue. | 

Aki ad s Pleaſures of the Imagine 


REASO 
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RE AS ON. ; 
, 0 Reaſon, is thy Pow'r expreſt, 
gloomy Tyrant of the frighted Breaſt! 
harſh the Rules, which we from thee receive, J 
rour Wiſdom we our Pleaſure give; 2 
more to think be only more to grieve. 
dah's King, at thy Tribunal try'd, 
ikes his Joy, to vindicate his Pride; 


changing Sorrows, I am only found 
d from the Chains of Love, in thine more ſtrictly 


ö 


bound. 
t do I call thee Tyrant, or complain, 
hard thy Laws, how abſolute thy Reign ? 
le thou, alas! art bat an empty Name, 
0 two Men, who e'er difcours'd, the ſame; 
idle Product of a troubled Thought, 
rrow'd Shapes and airy Colours wrought ; 
„%, Line, and a reflected Shade; 
LT which Man to fetter Man has made, 
"tice impos'd, by Fear obey'd. | 
wretched Name, or arbitrary Thing, 
nee ever I thy cruel Eſſence bring, 
nthy Influence, for I feel thy Sting. 
Cant I perceive thee in my Soul, 
n'd to command, and deftin'd to controul. 
; thy inſulting Dictates ſhall be heard : 
ve for once * de her own Reward. 
* wh, 85 Price g Solomon. 
1 eon ! once again to thee I call : 
3 my Sorrow, and retrieve my Fall. 
2 


Wiſdom, 


166 REA The Entertaining Companin: 
Wiſdom, thou ſay'ſt, from Heav'n receiv'd her Bill! © 


Her Beams tranſmitted to the Subje& Earth Wh: © 
Yet this great Empreſs of the Human Soul ' ion 
Does only with imagin'd Pow 'r controul ; 

If reſtleſs Paſſion, by Rebellion's re 
Compels the weak Uſurper to obey. 25 * 
O troubled, weak, and Coward, as how art, f we 


Without thy poor Advice the lab'ring Heart ot} 
To worſe Extremes with ſofter Steps der run, In the 
Not ſav'd by Virtue, yet by Vice undone. 


Prior”s Sal 
Dim as the borrow'd Beams of Moon and Stars, ai 
To lonely, weary, wand'ring Travellers, g no! 
Is Reaſon to the Soul; and as, on high, teaſe 
Thoſe rolling Fires, diſcover. but the Sky, eaſo 
Nor light us here ; ſo Reaſon's glimm'ring Ray eaſo 
Was lent, not to aſſure our doubtful Way, relo 
But guide us upward to a better Day. ſe an 
And as thoſe Nightly Tapers diſappear, e anc 
When Day's bright Lord aſcends our Hemiſphere, e ane 
So pale grows Reaſon at Religion's Sight: gb R 


Fo dies, and ſo diſſolves 3 in ſupernatural Light. Dyin 
Dryden's Rel. bps ir 
'Oh ! why did Heaven leave ſo weak Defence, 

To truſt frail Reaſon with the Rule of Senſe ? 


'Tis overpois'd and kick d up in the Air 0n's « 
While Senſe. weighs down the Scale, and keeps it Mi is R. 
Or, like a Captive King, 'tis borne away, ine t 


And forc'd to count'nance its own Rebels Sway. Hum: 
| 049 an 


Or, Poetical Miſcellany. RED 167 
Our Reaſon was not vainly lent, 5 
; a Slave, but by its own Conſent: 

afon on his Subjects Triumph wait, 

ly King deſerves no better Fate. 
Dryden thin Gran, 
25 we are, and rally fond of Faith, 

we grant demands our firſt Regard ; 

other honour d as the Daughter dear, | 

1 the Root, fair Faith is but the Flower; 

ding Flower ſhall die; but Reaſon lives 

Ital, as her Father in the Skies. | 

Faith is Virtue, Reaſon makes it ſo, 

g not the Chriſtian ; think not Reaſon your * 
Reaſon our Great Maſter holds ſo dear; 

deaſon's injur'd Rights his Wrath reſents; 

deaſon's Voice obey'd: his Glories crown; 

re loſt Reaſon Life, he pour'd his own ; 

e and ſhew the Reaſon of a Man; 

e and taſte the Pleaſure of a God; 

e and look with Triumph on the Tomb: ; 
b Reaſon's Wounds alone thy Faith can die ; 
Dying tenfold Terror gives to Death; 

lips in Venom his N 

 Yowng's Night Thoughts. 


RE D EMPTION. 
0n's great Superior, Man 1 is thine : 
Redemption; they juſt gave the Key: 
une to raiſe and eternize the Song; 
Human, yet Divine; for ſhould not this 
Van o er Man, and kindle Seraphs here? 
Redemp- 


* 
10 


Te, 


168 REL The Entertaining a—_ 

Redemption ! 'twas the Labour of the Skies; 
Far more than Labour it was Death in , Heav'n. . 
A Truth ſo ſtrange l twere bold to wade 
If not far bolder ſtill, to diſbelie e. 
T7; Young' 8 NM 1 Th | 

R E 1 G ION. | 


One thinks © on Calvin Heay'n's own Spire fell; 
Another deems him Inſtrument of Hell; 

If Calvin feel Heaven's Bleſſing, or its Rod, Ie 
This cries there is, and that there is no God. nei 
What ſhocks one Part, will edify the reſt, Wt» 
Nor with one Syſtem can they all be bleſt. ſeve 
The very beſt will variouſly incline, | 

And what rewards: your Virtue, puniſh mine. 
The common Cry is ev'r Religion' s Teſt ; ' 
The Turk's is at Conſtantinople beſt 1 
Idols in India, Popery at -Rame; 

And our own Worſhip only true at Home: 
And true but for the Time; 'tis hard to know 
How long we pleaſe it ſhall continue fo, 
This Side To-day, and that To:morrow burns; 
So all are God Almighties in their Turns. ÞD 
Religions all. Deſcending from the Skies, 
To wretched Man, the Goddeſs in her Left 
Holds out this World; and in her Right the next. 
Religion ! the ſole Voucher Man is Man.; 
Supporter ſole of Man above himſelf; 
Ev'n in this Night of Frailty, Change, and Deu 
She gives the Soul a Soul, that acts a God. us th 
Religion ! Providence! an Aﬀer-ſtate ! 


* 


— 


Or, Poetical Miſcellany. . RES 1 1% 
i firm Footing : here is ſolid Rock; 
can ſupport z all is Sea beſides ; - 
; under us; beſtorms, Sides ” 
Hand the good Man faftens'on'the Skies, © © | 
bids Earth Wen nor feels her idle Whirl. 
> Young's Night cin. 
RESURRECTION. 15 
| the whole Man, amazing Thought! return 
he cold Marble, or contrated Urn? 
never ſhall thoſe Particles agree, en 
t were in Life this individual He? 
ſerer d, muſt they join the gen'ral Maſs, — 2 


le; 
i 


34; A 
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other Forms and Shapes ordain'd to paſs ; 
Thought nor Image kept of what he was? 
the great Word that gave him Senſe, ordain, 
Life ſhall never wake nm REIN 
will no Pow'r his finking Spirits fave © © 

n the dark n of Death, 1 Chambers of the 
Grave ? 
| Ev'ning I behold the ſerting 1 

downward Speed into the Ocean run: 

e ſame Light {paſs but ſome fleeting Hours) | | 
his Vigour, and renews his POW: 
the bright Race again; his conſtant Flame 
and ſets, returning ftill the ſame. 
« the various Fury of the Winds; 

{e neither Seaſons guide, nor Order binds : 

now dilate, and now contraQitheir Force; 

dus their Speed, but endleſs is their Courſe, 
, 3 SD From 


470 RES: The Zutertainng Compatiio: 
From his firſt, Fountain and beginning Ouze, 
Down to the Sea, gach Brook and Torrent flows: 
'Tho' ſundry Drops or leave, or ſwell the Stream;; 
The Whole ſtill runs, with equal Pace, the ſame, 
Still other Waves ſupply the riſing Urns, 
And th' eternal Flood no Want of Water mourns, 
Why then muſt Man obey the ſad Deoree, 
Which ſubjects neither Sun, nor Wind, nor Sea? 
A Flower, that does with op'ning Morn. ariſe, 
And, flouriſhing the Day, at Ev'ning dies; 
A winged Eaſtern Blaſt, juſt ſkimming o'er. 
The Ocean's Brow, and ſinking on the Shove ; 
A Fire, whoſe Flames through crackling Stubblef 
A Meteor ſhoating from. the Summer Sky ; 
A Bowl adown the bending Mountain roll'd; 
A Bubble breaking, and a Fable told; 
A Noontide Shadow, and a Midnight Dream, id th 
Are. Emblems, which with Semblance apt proclain 
Our Earthly Courſe ; but, O my Soul] ſo faſt eith 
Muſt Life run off ; and Death for ever laſt ? 
This dark, Qpinion, ſure, is too confin'd, 
Elſe whence this Hope, and Terror of the Mind: 
Does ſomething ſtill, and ſomewhere yet remain, 
Reward or Puniſhment, Delight or Pain? 
Say, ſhall our Relics ſecond Birth receive? 
Sleep we to wake, and only die to live ? 
When the ſad Wife has clos'd her Huſband's Eyes 
And pierc'd the echoing Vault with doleful Cries; 
Lies the pale Corpſe not yet entirely dead ; 
The Spirit only from the Body fied ? 


Or, Poetical Miſcallany. _ 1 . 

groſſer Part of Heat and Motion void, 

de by Fire, or Worm, or Time deftroy'd; . 

Soul, immortal Subſbance, to remain 

ſcious of Joy, and capable of Pain? 

if her Acts have been directed well, 

le with her friendly Clay ſhe deign'd to dwell: 

! he with Safety reach her priſtine Seat; 

her Reſt endleſs, and her Bliſs I 82 

| while the bury'd Man we idly mourn; 

Angels joy to fee his better Half return? 

if ſhe has deform'd this Earthly Liſe, 

h murd'rous Rapine, and ſeditious Strife : 

i'd, repuls'd, and by thoſe Angels driv'n, 

m tae Ætherial Seat, and bliſsful Heav ly 

icrlaſting Darkneſs muſt ſhe lie, 2 

more unhappy that ſhe cannot die? 

d two Seas, on one ſmall Point of Land, 

ry'd, uncertain, and am2z'd we ſtand : 

ther Side our Thoughts inceſſant turn : 

ad we dread ;: and; lock ing back, we mourn, 

ing the preſent. i in this dubious Haſte; ' _ 

ind [oſt ourſelves betwirt the ſature and the paſt. 
We Salomen. 


ning Period! when each Mountain Height 
burns Veſuvius; Rocks eternal pour 

tir melted Maſs, as Rivers once they pour d; 

* ruſh ; and final Ruin fiercely drives 

eg ?lough-ſhare oer Creation While aloft, + 
e than Aftoniſhment ! if more can he ! ' 
other Firmament than &er was ſeen, 7 
| H 2 Than 


172 RES The Entertaining Companin: 
Than e' er was thought by Man! Far other Starz 
Stars animate, that govern theſe of Fire; 
Far other Sun !-——A Sun, O how unlike 
The Babe at Bethl'em ? How unlike the Man 
That groan'd on Calvary !—— Yet he it is; 
That Man of Sorrows ! O how chang'd ! what Po 
In Grandeur terrible, all Heav'n deſcends! 
And God's ambitious Triumph in his Train. 

A ſwift Archangel with his Golden Wing, 
As Blots and Clouds, that darken and diſgrace 
The Scene Divine, ſweeps Stars and Suns aſide. ' 
And now, all Droſs remov'd, Heav'n's own pure! 
Full on the Confines of our Æther flames. 
While {dreadful Contraſt) far, how far beneath ! 
Hell burſting, belching forth her blazing Seas, 
And Storms ſulphureous ; her voracious Jaws 
ns. wide, and roaring for her Prey. 

 » Young's Night Thu 

Great Day! for which all other Days were made; 
For which Earth roſe from Chaos ; Man from 
And an Eternity, the Date of Gods, 
Deſeended on poor Earth-created Man: 

Great Day of Dread, Deciſion, and Deſpair! 
At Thought of thee each ſublunary Wiſh 

Lets go its eager Graſp, and drops the World; 

And catches at each Reed of Hope in Heav'n. 

| ike Young's Night They 

At Midnight, when Mankind is wrapp'd in Peac 

And worldly Fancy feeds on Golden Dreams ; 
To give more Dread to Man's moſt dreadful How 


Or, Poetical Miſcellany. RES 17 3 


Midnight, tis preſum'd this Pomp will burſt 
m tenfold Darkneſs ; ſudden as the Spark 
m ſmitten Steel; from nitrous Grain the Blaze. 
n, farting from his Couch, ſhall fleep no more! 
e Day is broke, which never more ſhall cloſe ! 
we, around, beneath, Amazement all! 
nor and Glory join'd in their Extremes ! 
God in Grandeur, and our World on Fire ! 
Nature iroggling 1 in the Pangs of Death ! 

Young's Night Thoughts. 
l Man alone, whoſe Fate, whoſe final Fate, | 
ps on that Hour, exclude it from his Thoughts ? 1 
ink of nothing elſe, I ſee! I feel it 
Nature, like an Earthquake, trembling round! 
Deities, like Summer Swarms, on'Wings, 
baking in the full Meridian Blaze! 
the Judge inthron'd, the flaming Guard, 
Volume open'd ! open'd every Heart 
un-beam pointing out each ſecret Thought? 
Patron ! Interceſſor none ! now paſt 
ſweet, the clement mediatorial Hour! 
Guilt no Plea l to Pain no Pauſe ! no Bound 13 
orable all! and all extreme! | 
Young's Night 7 .tv. 


e this vaſt Fabric for him built (and doom'd 
him to fall) now burſting o'er his Head; 
Lamp, the Sun, extinguiſh'd ; from beneath ' | 
Frown of hideous Darkneſs, calls his Sons 
i their long Slumber ; from Earth's heaving Womb 
ond Birth ; contemporary throng ! 

H 3 Rous'd 


174 RET The Entertaining Compamon: 
Rous'd at one Call, up- ſtarting from one Bed, Onf 
Preſs'd in one-Croud, -appall'd with one Amie; ow 
He turns them o'er Eternity ! to thee, 

Then (as a King depos'd diſdains to live) 
He falls on his own Scythe; nor falls alone; 
His greateſt Foe falls with him; Time, and he, 
Who murder d all Time s Offspring Death, expire. 
„ i Ne . Though 
R E TRE AT. | 
| Ofer his broad Back his Moony Shield he threw, 

And, glaring round, by tardy Steps withdrew : 
Thus the grim Lion his Retreat maintains, 
Beſet with watchful Dogs, and ſhouting Swains ; 
Repuls'd by Numbers from the Nightly Stalls, ok 
Tho' Rage impels him, and tho' Hunger calls, Wc! 
Long ſtands the ſhow'ring Darts, and miſſile Fires; he d 
Then ſow'rly flow th' indignant Beaſt retires ; arth 
So turn'd ſtern Ajax, by whole Hoſts repell'd, ith 
While his ſwoln Heart at ev'ry Step rebell'd. r00p 
As the ſlow Beaſt; with heavy Strength indu'd, Morid 
In ſome wide Field by Troops of Boys purſu'd, ows 
Tho' round his Sides a Wooden Tempeſt rain, hen 1 
Crops the tall Harveſt, and lays waſte the Plain; Moni 
Thick'on his Side the hollow Blows reſound, ecalls 


The patient Animal maintains his Ground; ,in 
Scarce from the Field with all their Efforts chac'd, Nablen 
And ſtirs but lowly, when he ſtirs at lat. | 
On Ajax thus a Weight of Trojans hung ; 

The Strokes redoubled on his Buckler rung; hat tl 


e med 


Or, Poetica Wbcellanj.. REV 1+ 75 3 


ynfiding now in bulky Strength, he ſtands, - 
ow turns, and backward bears the yielding Bands. 
ow ſtiff recedes, yet hardly ſeems to ft, 
ad threats his Followers with retorted Eye. 
Pope's Thad. 
R E V O L U TION * 
nmortal! Ages paſt, yet nothing gone 
lorn without Eve ! a Race without a Goal * 
ahorten'd by Progreſſion infinite; | 
turity for ever future! Life 
ginning Rill where Computation ends : 
is the Deſcription of a Deity! _ 
Young' 8 Night Thoughts. 
ok Nature through, tis Revolution all; 8 
|| Change, no Death, Day follows Night; and Night 
es; Nhe dying Day ; Stars riſe and ſet, and riſe; 
th takes th' Example. See, the Summer gay, 
ih her green Chaplet, and ambrofial Flowers, 
r00ps into pallid Autumn; Winter grey, 
orrid with Froft, and turbulent with Storm, 
ows Autumn and his Golden Fruits away : 
hen melts into the Spring : Soft Spring, with Breath 
; zronian, from warm Chambers of the South, | 
ecalls the Firſt; all, to reflourifh, fades. 
„, in a Wheel, all finks to reaſcend, | 
blems of Man, who paſſes, not expires. 7 
> Young's Night n 
R E v E N GE. 
dat tho” his mighty Soul his Grief contains ? 
e meditates Revenge, who leaſt complains ; | 
| H 4 | And 


176 RIV The Entertaining Companion : 

And like a Lion, ſlumb'ring in his Way, 

Or Sleep diſſembling, while he waits his Prey: 

His fearleſs Foes within his Diſtance draws, 

Conſtrains his Roaring, and contracts his Paws; 
Till, at the laſt, his Time for Fury found, 

He ſhouts with ſudden Vengeance from the Ground, 

The proſtrate Vulgar paſſes o'er, and ſpares, 

But with a lordly Rage his Hunter tears. 

Dryden's Abjalom and Abit 


RICHES. 


| Riches, like Tnſects, when conceal'd they lie, ch 


Wait but for Wings, and 1 in their Seaſon fly. 
Pope s Moral Eſq 
To whom can Riches give Repute and Truſt, 
Content or Pleaſure, but the Good and Juſt ? 
Judges and Senates have been bought for Gold, 
Eſteem and Love were never to be ſold. 


Pops 5 9 on I 


RIDICU LE. 
Yes! I am proud ; I muſt be proud to ſee 
Men not afraid of God, afraid of me: 
Safe from the Bar, the Pulpit, and the Throne, cool | 
Yet touch'd, * ſham'd _ Ridicule alone. * 
Pope 's Sati 


RIVER. . THAM ES. 
A River here he view'd, ſo lovely bright, 
It ſhew'd the Bottom in a fairer Light, 
Nor kept a Sand conceal'd from human Sight. 1 


Or, Poetica Miſcellany. ROB 177 
e Stream produc'd nor ſlimy Ooze, nor Weeds, 

r miry Ruſhes, nor the ſpiky Reeds; 2) 
dealt inriching Moiſture all around, od ? 


e fruitful Banks with chearful Verdure crown'd, 
| kept the Spring eternal on the Ground, 

Addiſon's Ovid. 

jen a calm River, rais'd with ſudden Rains, 

Snows diſſolv'd, o'erflows th' adjoining Plains, 

e Huſbandmen with high-rais'd Banks ſecure 

cir greedy Hopes; and this he can endure : 

,if with Bays and Dams they ſtrive to force 

Channel to a new or narrow Courſe, | 

longer then within his Banks he dwells, - 

to a Torrent, then a Deluge ſwells ; 

nger and fiercer by Reſtraint he roars, | 

| knows no Bounds, but makes his Pow'r his Stores. 


Denham. 
R IVULET. | 
While we view, 

id the Noon-tide Walk, a limpid Rill 
Ih through the tickling Herbage, to the Thirſt 
Summer yielding the delicious Draught 
cool Refreſhment ; o'er the moſly Brink 
nes not the Surface clearer, and the Waves 
ſweeter Muſic murmur as they flow. 

Akinfide's IIa of the Imagination | 


| ROWE; 
obe the Victor ſhar'd, where Purple nk, - 


id with rich Gold, in ev'ry ſhining Maze: 


und; 


00 


178 ROM The Entertaining Companion: 
There Royal Ganymede, in- wronght with Art, 
O'er Hills and: Foreſis hunts the bounding Hart; 
The beauteous Youth, all wond'rous to behold, 
Pants in the moving Threads, and lives in Gold : 
From tow'ring Ida ſhoots the Bird of Jove, | 
And bears him. ſtruggling through the Clouds above; 
With out · ſtretch'd Hands his hoary Guardians eye, 
And the loud Hounds ſpring farious at the Sky. 


Fm Virg 
R O C K. * he Be 
But ſee you! Rock projected o'er the Main, be W. 


Where giddy Proſpect turns the Gazer's Brain: ft G: 
Object is loſt beneath the vaſt Profound, he Li 
And deep. and hoarſe below the Surges ſound. Mutes 
Bla de Sil 

So rolls ſome falling Rock, by Age long worn, ll fo 
Looſe from its Root by raging Whirlwinds torn, fe jo) 
And thund'ring down the Precipice is borne. tc lo 
O'er claſhing Woods the Maſs is ſeen to ride, hen h 
To cho its . and plain the Mountain“ Side. een 
Nos Lu 


ROME. 
Immortal Glories in my Mind revive, 
And in my Soul a thouſand Paſſions ſtrive; 
When Rome's exalted Beauties I deſcry, 
Magnificent in-Piles of Ruin lie. 
An Amphitheatre's amazing Height | 
Here fills my Eye with Terror and Delight, 
Tphat on its public Shews unpeopled Rome, 


And held uncrowded Nations in its Womb; 


ore 
Site 
"th r 
ith c 
ot lef 
an ] 
dich 
vio! 
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Or, Poetical Miſcellany. RUM 159 
re Pillars rough with Sculpture-pierce the Skies, 
nd there the proud triumphal Arches rife. _ 
here the old Romans deathleſs Acts diſplay d, 


keir baſe degenerate Progeny upbraid: _ 
hole Rivers here forſake the Fields below, 


nd, a a n _— _ Channels 
flow. | Addiſon, 

R 2 8 E. 8 ee en 

wen of Fragrance, lovely Roſe, 

he Beauty of thy Leaves diſcloſe ! 

de Winter's paſt, the Tempeſts fly, 

t Gales breathe gently through the Sky + 

he Lark, ſweet warbling on the Wing, 

lutes the gay Return of Spring: 

be Silver Dews, the vernal Show'rs, 

il! forth a bloomy Waſte of Flow'ts : 

he joyous F ields, the ſhady Woods, 

 :loath'd with Green, or ſwell with Buds; 

hen haſte thy Beauties to diſcloſe, 

een of Fragrance, lovely Roſe! !- Broome. 


Templeof RUMOUR. 


cre my View appear'd a Structure fair, 

Site uncertain, if in Earth or Air; 

ith rapid Motion turn'd the Manſion round, 

ith ceaſeleſs Noiſe the 1 ringing Walls reſound . 

& leſs in Number were the ſpatious Doors, 

an Leaves on Trees, or Sands upon the Shores ; 

dich ill unfolded ſtand, by Night, by Day, 

vious to Winds, and open ev'ry Way. 
H 6 | 
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Nor ever Silence, Reſt, or Peace is here. 
As on the ſmooth Expanſe of cryſtal Lakes 


Spreads in a ſecond Circle, then-a Third; 


Fill all the wat'ry Plain, and to the Margin dance: 


That, in its Turn, impels the next above; 


The Falls of Fav'rites, Projects of the Great; 


All neither wholly falſe, nor wholly true. 


180 RUM The Entertaining Companion: 
As Flames by Nature to the Skies aſcend, 

As weighty Bodies to their Center tend, 11 
As to the Sea returning Rivers roll, 175 
And the touch'd Needle trembles to the Pole ; 
Hither, as to their proper Place, ariſe « 90 
All various Sounds from Earth, and Sea, and Skis, 
Or ſpoke aloud, or whiſper'd in the Ear ; 


The ſinking Stone at firſt a Circle makes; 
The trembling Surface, by the Motion ſtirr'd, 


Wide, and more wide, the floating Rings advance, 


'Thus ev'ry Voice and Sound, when firſt they break, 
On neighb'ring Air a ſoft Impreſſion make; 
Another ambient Circle then they move, 


Thro' undulating Air the Sounds are ſent, 
And ſpread o'er all the fluid Element. . 
There various News I heard of Love and Strife, 
Of Peace and War, Health, Sickneſs, Death, and li 
Of Loſs and Gain, of Famine and of Store, 
Of Storms at Sea, and Travels on the Shore ; 
Of Prodigies and Portents ſeen in Air, 
Of Fires and Plagues, and Stars with blazing Hair; 
Of Turns of Fortune, Changes in the State, 


Of old Miſmanagements, Taxations new : 


Abore 


bore, below, without, within, around. 
ufus'd, unnumber'd Multitades are ſound, a 
ho paſs, repaſs, advance, and glide away ; 

ofts rais'd by Fear, and Phantoms of a Day ; 
ologers, that future Fates foreſhew, i | 
rojectors, Quacks, and Lawyers not a few ; 

id Prieſts, and party Zealots, num'rous Bands 
ith home-born Lyes, or Tales from foreign Lands; 
h talk'd aloud, or in ſome ſecret Place, 

nd wild Impatience ſtar d in ev'ry Face. 

he flying Rumours gather'd as they roll'd, 

arce any Tale was ſooner heard than told; 


id all who heard it made Enlargements too, 

ev'ry Ear it ſpread, on ev'ry Tongue it grew. 

ws flying Eaſt and Weſt, and North and South, 

ens travell'd with Increaſe, from Mouth to Mouth, 
from a Spark, that kindled firſt by Chance, 
ith gathering Force the quick'ning Flames advance 3 
to the Clouds their curling Heads aſpire, 

. Tow'rs and Temples fink in Floods of Fire. 
When thus ripe Lyes are to Perfection ſprung, 

ll grown, and fit to grace a mortal Tongue, 

o' thouſand Vents, impatient, forth they flow, 
d raſh in Millions on the World below. 

ne fits aloft, and points them out their Courſe, 
cir Dates determine, and preſcribes their Force: 
me to remain, and ſome to periſh ſoon ; 
wane and wax, alternate, like the Moon. 
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id all who told it added ſomething ner, - ! | 


Around, 


OCT — . 
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Around, a Thouſand winged Wonders fly, 
Borne by the Trumper's Blaſt, and ſcatter'd thro? 
There, at one Paſlage, oft* you might ſurvey | 

A Lye and Truth contending for the Way ; 
And long 'twas doubtful, both ſo cloſely pent, 
Which firſt ſnould iſſue thro the narrow Vent: 
At laſt agreed, together-ont they fly, | . 
laſeparable now, the Truth and Lye; - 
The ſtrict Companions are for ever join d, M. 
And this or that unmix'd, no Mortal e'er ſhall find. 
Pope's e. of Fat 


8. | 
„ 
HE next, with ſober Grace, 
Their Gifts around their well- built Altar plat 
Then waſh'd, and took the Cakes, while Chryſes 
With Hands uplifted and jinvok'd his Gd. 
And, when the ſolemn Rites of Pray'r were paſt, 
Their ſalted Cakes on crackling Flames they caſt; 
Then turning back, the Sacrifice they fped, 
The fatted Oxen flew and flea'd the Dead; 
Chop'd off their nervous Thighs, and next prepar i 
To involve the Lean in Cauls and mend with Lard. 
Sweet-breads and Collops were with Skewers prick reco 
About the Sides, imbibing what they deck'd. len ca 
The Prieſt with Holy Hands was ſeen to twine 
The cloven Foot, and pour the ruddy Wine. 


c — _ 
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e firſt Libations to the God they pour, 0 
id then with Songs indulge the genial Hour; 

ly Debauch till Day to Night they bring, 

ith Songs and Pons to the Bowyer King. 

Dryden's Homes. 
ith perfect Homtembb the God they grac'd, 
hoſe offer'd Entrails in the Main were caſt. 

:ck Bulls and bearded Goats on Altars lie, 
id Clones of ſav* ry Stench involve the Sky. 
25 s Homer; 
ge e fable Fumes in curling Spires ariſe, 
id waft their grateful Odours to the Skies. 

| | TO" $ Homer. 
hoſen Ewe of two Years old they pay 
Ceres, Bacchus, and the God of Day; 
te beauteous Queen before her Altar flands, 

d holds the golden Goblet in her Hands : 

milk-white Heifer ſhe with Flow'rs adorns, 

d pours the ruddy Wine betwixt her Horns; 

d, while the Prieſts with Prayer the Gods invoke, 

e ſeeds their Altars with Sabean Smoke; 

th hourly Care the Sacrifice renews, 

n the painting Entrails views, 
| Dod Virgih 

We, Heav' n itſelf ts bribe, 

 recompenſe with Death their Creatures Toil,. 

len call the Bleſs'd Above to ſhare the Spoil : 

e faireſt Victim muſt the Pow'rs appeaſe ; 

fatal 'tis ſometimes too much to pleaſe ! 


ty 


A pur- 
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A purple Fillet bis broad Brows adorns, 


With flow'ry Garlands crown'd, and gilded Horn: 


He hears the murd'rous Pray'r the Prieſt prefers, 
But underſtands not tis his Doom he hears ; | 
Beholds the Meal betwixt his Temples caſt, 
(The Fruit and Product of his Labours paſt) 
And in the Water views perhaps the Knife 

Up- lifted, to deprive him of his Life ; 

Then broken up alive, his Entrails ſees, 

Torn out for Prieſts t my the Gods Decrees. 


Dryden's Ovil 


So when ſome brawny Sacrificer knocks, 
Before an Altar led, an offer'd Ox, 
His Eye-balls rooted out are thrown to Ground, 
His Noſe diſmantled in his Mouth is found, 


His de, CG Front, one undiſtinguiſh'd Wound 
Dryden Ovi 


SAILING. 

The Phæacian Train 
Spread their broad Sails, and launch into the Main; 
At once they bend and ftrike their equal Oars, 
And leave the finking Hills and leſſening Shores. 
As fi'ry Courſers in the rapid Race, 
Urg'd by fierce Drivers thro' the duſty Space; 
Toſs their high Heads, and ſcour along the Plain, 
So mounts the bounding Veſſel o'er the Main: 
Back to the Stern the parted Billows flow, 
And the black Ocean foams and roars below. 
Thus with ſpread Sails the winged Galley flies ; 
Leſs ſwift an Eagle cuts the liquid Skies. Pope's [i 
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launch, and hoiſt the Mafts; indulgent Gales, 
yd by Phœbus, fill the ſwelling Sails; 
milk-white Canvas, bellowing as they blow, | 
parted Ocean foams and roars below. Pope's Had. | 
SALMONEUS. 


almoneus ſuff ring cruel Pains I found, I 
emulating Jove ; the rattling Sound 
mimic Thunder, and the glitt'ring Blaze Sl | 
inted Lightning, and their forked Rays: 8 SY 
o Elis and the Grecian Towns he flew ; | 
audacious Wretch four fi'ry Courſers drew: 
wav'd a Torch aloft, and, madly vain, 

gat Godlike Worſhip from a ſervile Train. 
tbitious Fool! with horny Hoofs to paſs 

r hollow Arches of reſounding Braſs ; 

rival Thunder in its rapid Courſe, 

d imitate inimitable Force. 

the, the King of Heav'n, obſcure on bigh, | 
d his right Arm, and launching from the Sky 
; writhen Bolt, not ſhaking empty Smoke, | 
va to the deep Abyſs the flaming Felon ſtrook. [ 
Dryden's 2 


ns: 
* 


e 
h Sacred Weapon, left for Truth's Defence L 

le Dread of Folly, Vice, and Inſolence ! 

o all but Heav'n- directed Hands deny'd, 

de Muſe may give thee, but the Gods muſt guide: 
eV rent I touch thee ! but with honeſt Zeal, 

0 rouſe the Watchmen of the public Weal; _ 


"I 
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To Virtue's Work provoke the tardy Hall, 
And goad the Prelate, me 
Pope 's Sat 
At length, by dene Dread of W ee 
The Poets learn'd to pleaſe, and not to wound; 
Moſt warp'd to Flatt'ry's Side ; but ſome, more nic 
Preſerv'd the Freedom and forbore the Vice. 
Hence Satire roſe, that juſt the Medium hit, 
And heals with Morals what it hurts with Wit. 
| Pope's Imitations of Hina 
In ev'ry Breaſt there burns an active Flame, 
The Love of Glory or the Dread of Shame : 
The Paſſion one, tho' various it appear, 
As brighten'd into Hope, or dimm'd. by Fear, 
The liſping Infant, and the hoary Sire, neat] 
And Youth and Manhood feel the Heart-born Fire: ent 
The Charms of Praiſe, the Coy, the Modeſt woo, eanl)/ 
And only fly,. that Glory may purſue : 5 ſe ſee 
She, Pow'r reſiſtleſs, rules the Wiſe and Great, ind t 
- Bends ev'n reluctant Hermits at her Feet 19 othe 
Haunts the proud City, and the lowly. Shade, ich F 
And ſways alike the Scepter and the Spade. hat p 
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Thus Heav'n in Pity waves the friendly Flame, lis 
To urge Mankind on Deeds that merit Fame: nd, þ 
But Man, vain Man, in Folly only wiſe, he D 
Rejects the Manna ſent him from the Skies: nd w 
With Rapture hears corrupted Paſſion's Call, Behe 
Still proudly prone to mingle with the Stall. lieve 
As each deceitful Shadow tempts his View, W. 


He for the imag'd Subſtance quits the True: : dr 
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per to catch the viſionary Prize, | FA” 
Queſt of Glory plunges into Vice; 

madly zealous, impotently vain, 

forfeits every Praiſe he pants to gain. 

hus till imperious Nature plies her Part, 

d till her DiQates work in ev'ry Heart. 

ch Pow'r, that fov* reign Nature bids enjoy, 

n may corrupt, but Man can-ne'er deſtroy. 

e mighty Rivers, with reſiſtleſa Force 

e Paſſions rage, obſtructed in their Courſe ; 

ell to new Heights, forbidden Paths explore, 

1 drown thoſe Virtues which they fed before. 

d, ſure, the deadlieſt Foe to Virtue's Flame, 

r worſt of Evils, is perverted Shame. 

neath this Load what abje&t Numbers groan, 

þ' entangled Slaves to Folly not their own 

tanly by faſhionable Fear oppreſs d, 

e ſeek our Virtues in each other's Breaſt; 

ind to ourſelves, adopt each foreign Vice, 

:0ther's Weakneſs; Intereſt, and Caprice. 

ich Fool to low Ambition, poorly great, 

het pines in ſplendid Wretchedne(s of State; 

d in the treach'rous Chace, would nobly yields 
ad, but for Shame, like Sylla, quit the Field: 

e D>mon Shame paints ſtrong the Ridicule, 

1d whiſpers cloſe, © The World will call you Fool. 
Behold, yon” Wretch, by impious Faſhion driv'n,, 
:lieves and trembles while he ſcoffs at Heav'n. 

/ Weakneſs ſtrong, and bold thro' Fear alone, 


dreads the Sneer by ſhallow Coxcombs thrown z 
Desde 
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Dauntleſs purſues the Path Spinoza trod ; 

To Man a Coward, and a Brave to God. 
_ Faith, Juſtice, Heav'n itſelf now quit their Hold, 
When to falſe Fame the captiv'd Heart is ſold : 
Hence, blind to Truth, relentleſs Cato dy'd; 
Nought could fubdue his Virtue, but his Pride. 
Hence chaſte Lueretia Innocence betray'd, 
Fell by that Honour which was meant its Aid. 
Thus Virtue ſinks beneath unnumber'd Woes, 
When Paſſions, born her Friends, revolt her Fces. 
Hence Satire's Power: Tis her corrective Pan, 
To calm the wild Diſorders of the Heart. 
She points the arduous Height where Glory lies, 
And teaches mad Ambition to be wiſe: | 
In the dark Boſom wakes the fair Deſire, 
Draws Good from Il, a brighter Flame from Fire; 
Strips black Oppreſſion of her gay Diſguiſe, 
And bids the Hag in native Horror riſe ; 
Strikes tow'ring Pride and lawleſs Rapine dead, 
And plants the Wreath on Virtue's aweful Head. 
Nor boaſts the Muſe a vain imagin'd Pow'r, 
Tho' oft' ſhe mourn thoſe Ills ſhe eannot cure. 
The Worthy court her, and the Worthleſs fear; 
Who ſhun her piercing Eye, that Eye revere. 
Her aweful Voice the Vain and Vile obey, 
And ev'ry Foe to Wiſdem feels her Sway. 
Smart Pedants, as ſhe ſmiles, no more are vain; 
Deſponding Fops reſign the clouded Cane: 
Huſh'd at her Voice, pert Folly's ſelf is ſtill, 
And Dulneſs wonders while ſhe drops her Quill. 
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ke the arm'd Bee, with Art moſt ſubtly true, 
om pois nous Vice ſhe draws a healing Dew: 
eak are the Ties that civil Arts can find, 
quell the Ferment of the tainted Mind: 
ning evades, ſecurely wrapp'd in Wiles ; 
d Force ſtrong- ſinew d rends th* unequal Toils : | 
je Stream of Vice impetuous drives along, 
jo deep for Policy, for Pow'r too ſtrong. 
n fair Religion, Native of the Skies, | 
ond by the Crowd, ſeeks Refuge with the Wile ; 
te Crowd with Laughter ſpurns her aweful Train, 
d Mercy courts, and Juſtice frowns in vain. 
t Satire's Shaft can pierce the harden'd' Breaſt ; 
e plays a ruling Paſſion on the reſt : | 
daunted ſtorms the Batt'ry of his Pride, 
dawes the Brave that Earth and Heav'n defy d. 
ben fell Corruption, by her Vaſſals crown'd, 
rides fall'n Juſtice proſtrate on the Ground; 
it to redreſs an injur'd People's Groan, 
d Satire ſhakes the Tyrant on her Throne; 
ful as Death, defies the ſordid Train, 
d Slaves and Sycophants ſurround in vain. 8 
Brown's Eſſay on Satire. 
o diſtant Times may riſe in Satire's Page, 
t chief 'tis her's to draw the preſent Age: 
th Wiſdom's Luſtre, Folly's Shade contraſt, 
d judge the reigning Manners by the Paſt : 
| Britain's Heroes (aweful Shades) atiſe, 
d ancient Honour beam on modern Vice : 


t, 


Point 
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Point back to Minds ingenious Actions fair, i 
Till the Sons bluſh at what their Fathers were: n. 
E're yet 'twas Beggary the Great to truſt, 
E're yet *twas quite a Folly to be juſt; 
When low- born Sharpers only dar'd a Lye, 
Or fallify'd the Card, or cog'd the Dye; 
E're Lewdneſs the ſtain d Garb of Honour wore, 

Or Chaſtity was carted for the Whore ; 
Vice flutter'd, in the Plumes of Freedom dreſt, 
Or public Spirit was the public Jeſt. 

Be ever, in a juſt Expreſſion, bold, 

Yet ne'er degrade fair Satire to a Scold: 

| Let no unworthy Mien her Form debaſe, 
But let her ſmile, and let her frown with Grace: 

In Mirth be temp'rate, temp'rate in her Spleen ; 

Nor, while ſhe preaches Modeſty, obſcene, 
Deep, let her wound, not rankle to a Sore, 

Nor call his Lordſhip — her Grace a: 
The Muſes Charms reſiſtleſs then aſſail, 
When wrapp'd in Irony's tranſparent Veil: 

Her Beauties half conceal'd the more ſurprize, 
And keener Luſtre ſparkles in her Eyes. ; 
Then be your Line with ſharp Encomiums grac'd; 
Style Clodius honourable, Rufa chaſte. ' 
Dart not on Folly an indignant Eye : 
Whoe'er diſcharg'd Artillery on a Fly? 
Deride not Vice: Abſurd the Thought and vain, 
To bind the Tyger in ſo weak a Chain. 
Nay, more, when fragrant Crimes your Laughter Wn fel! 
The Knave exults : To ſmile is to approve. the F 


Muſe's Labour then Succeſs ſhall crown, 
1 Folly feels her Smile, and Vice her Frown. 
next What Meaſures to each Theme belong, 
ſuit your Thoughts and Numbers to your Song: 
Ving proportion'd to your Quarry riſe, 

toop to Earth or ſoar among the Skies. 

„ when a modiſh Folly you rehearſe, 

the Expreſſion, ſimple be the Verſe. 


nleſs Numbers paint th ambitious Peer, 


t mounts the Box, and ſhines a Charioteer : 
trains familiar ſing the Midnight-toil, 

amps and Senates diſciplin'd by Hoyle ; 

ots and Chiefs, whoſe. deep Deſign invades 
carries off the captive King — of Spades! 
Satire here in milder Vigour ſhine, 

gayly graceful ſport along the Line; 

ourtly Faſhion quit her thin Pretence, 

ſmile each AﬀeQation into Sence. 

ot ſo, when Virtue by her Guards betray'd, 

n'd from her Throne, implores the Muſes Aid; 
Crimes, which erſt in kindred Darkneſs lay, 
frontleſs, and inſult the. Eye of Day; 

rant Hymen veils his hallow'd Fires, 
vhite-rob'd Chaſtity with Tears retires; 


from Cocytus, rears her baleful Head : 

n private Faith and public Truſt are ſold, 
Traitors barter Liberty for Gold : 

fell Corruption. dark and deep, like Fate, 
the Foundation of a ſinking State: 
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n rank Adultery, on the genial Bed, ; . 


Then warmer Numbers glow thro' Satire's Page, 


On Eagles-Wing the gains Parnaſſus Height, 


— — ——— — Er inn 


To Induſtry not Mercury can move; 
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When giant Vice and Irreligion riſe, 
On mountain'd Falſhoods to invade the Skies; 
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And all her Smiles are darken'd into Rage : 


Not lofty Epic ſoars a nobler Flight. 
Then keener Indignation fires her Eye; 
Then flaſh her Lightnings and her Thanders fly; 
Wide, and more wide, her flaming Bolts are hurl 
Till * her * involves the guilty World. 

. Brown's Eſſay on $ 


Planet SATURN. 
At length we land, vaſt Fields of Ether croft 
On Saturn's cold uncomfortable Coaſt ; 
Here, in the Gloom, the pamper'd Sluggards lu! 
The lazy Hours, lethargically dull 
In Caves they live; for who was ever known, 
So wiſe, ſo ſedulous, to build a Town? 
The ſame Stupidity infects the Whole, 
Fix'd in the Breaſt and center'd in the Soul. 
Theſe never feel th* ambitious Fires of Jove, ; 
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Mars cannot ſpur to War, nor Venus woo to love. 
Here rove thoſe Souls, tis faid, when Life depart 
Who never cultivated uſeful Arts; 

But, ſtupify'd with Plenty and Repoſe, 
Dreamt out long Life in one continu'd Doſe ! | 
No feather'd Songſters with ſweet warbled Strain Ve 


Attune to melting Melody the Plains ; *y 
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locks wide · paſt ring bleat, nor Oxen low. 
ountains muſically murm' ring flow; 

ngenial Waſte no tender Herbage yields, 
arveſts wave luxuriant in the Fields. 1 
lie the Groves, if Groves this Land can boaſt, l T 


"mM. 


ud in the Fetters of eternal Froſt, 
r Beauty wither'd, and their Verdure left. 
Animals inhabit this Abode, : i 
Owl, Mole, Dormouſe, Tortoiſe, and che Toad. | 
Rivers deep within their Channels glide, 
low roll on their tributary Tide: 
ught th' unvegetative Waters feed, 5 
py Poppy and the ſlimy Reed ; 
ſe 'azy Fogs like Lethe's Cups diſpenſe 
1! Slumbers of dull Indolence. 
{I Hood, the drowly Vapours lull 
oul in Gloom, ev'n Pegaſus grew dull. 
ade obſerv'd, and thrice he urg'd his Speed, 
e the loud Laſh reſounding from the Steed; | 
at the Strokes, he flies with Nlacken'd Rein : 
oer the Level of the liquid Plain, 
with the ms and Wee on Earth again 
Smart. 

is my Courſe, nor turn I to my Plare, | 
ength of Time, and move with tardy Pace. 
eels me when J preſs th' ztherial Plains, 

land is heavy, and the Wound remains. 
im . the Shipwreck in a wat'ry Sign, 
nan Earthly the dark Da mine. 15 
. H. I Cold 
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Cold ſhivering Agues, melancholy Care, 


And bitter blaſting Winds, and poiſon'd Air, 


And wilful Death reſulting from Deſpair. 
The thrott'ling Quinſey tis my Star appoints, 
And Rheumatiſms I ſend to rack the Joints. 


When Churls rebel againſt their native Prince, 


I arm their Hands and furniſh the Pretence, 
And, houſing in the Lion's hateful Sign, 


Bought Senates, and deſerting Troops, are mine; 


Mine is the privy Poiſ' ning: I command 
Unkindly Seaſons, and ungrateful Land. 


- By me Kings Palaces are puſh'd to Ground, | 
And Miners cruſh'd beneath their Mines are found, 


»Twas. I ſlew Sampſon, when the pillar'd Hall 
Fell down, and cruſh'd the many with the Fall. 
My Looking is the Sire of Peſtilence, 

That W at once the People and the Prince. 


Dryden's > Pal. and 4 


SCANDAL. 


There is a Luſt in Man no Pride can tame, 
Of loudly publiſhing his Neighbour's Shame; 
On Eagle's Wings immortal Scandals fly, 


While virtuous Actions are but born and die. 
Stepney's Juri 


S CR 1 B L E R. 
who ſhames a Scribler ? Break one Cobweb thro), 
He ſpins the ſlight, ſelf-pleafing Thread anew : 


Deſtroy his Fib or Sophiſtry in vain, . 


The Creature's at his dirty Work again : 


or 


on'd in the Center of his thin Deſigns, 
ud of a vaſt Extent of flimſy Lines. 


| SCRI P TURES 
m me ye ſacred Leaves with nobler Themes, 
th op'ning Heav'ns and Angels rob'd in Flames; 
reſtleſs Paſſions, while I read, be aw'd | 
ye myſterious Oracles of God! 
re I behold how infant Time began, 
the Duſt mov'd and quicken'd into Man. 
re, thro' the flow'ry Walks of Eden rove, 
| urt the ſoft Breeze, or range the ſpicy Grove ; 
nd. Nee tread on hallow'd Ground where Angels trod, 
drev'rend Patriarchs talk'd as Friends with God; 
near the Voice to lumb'ring Prophets giv'n, 
gaze on Viſions from the Throne of Heav'n. 


| SC Y LL A. 
under'd the Deep, the raging Billows roll' d, 
multuous Waves embroil'd the bellowing Flood, 
| trembling, deafen'd and aghaſt we ſtood ! 
more the Veſſel plow'd the dreadful Wave, 
r ſeiz d the Mighty and unnerv'd the Brave; 
ch dropp'd his Oar, but ſwift from Man to Man, 
th Look ſerene, I turn'd, and thus began : 
Friends! oh often try'd in adverſe Storms 
th Ills familiar, in more dreadful Forms 
ep in the dire Cyclopean Den you lay, 
t fafe return'd, Ulyſſes led the Way. 
BB - 
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| Pope's Epiſtle to Arburbnot. 


Brooms. 
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Learn Courage hence, and in my Care confide; 
Lo! till the ſame Ulyſſes is your Guide! 

Attend my Word ! your Oars inceſſant ply ; 

Strain ev*ry Nerve and bid the Veſſel fly. 

If from yon' juſtling Rocks and wary War, 
Jove Safety grants, he grants it to your Care. 

And thou, whoſe guiding Hand direQs our Way, 
Pilot attentive, liſten and obey ! 

Bear wide thy Courſe nor plow thoſe angry Waves, 
Where rolls yon' Smoke, yon' trembling Ocean rare 
Steer by the higher Rock ; leſt, whirl'd around, 

We fink beneath the circling Eddy drown'd. 

While yet I ſpeak, at once their Oars I ſeize, 
Stretch to the Stroke, and bruſh the working Seas; 
Cautious the Name of Scylla I ſuppreſs d; 
That dreadfu] Sound had chill'd the boldeft Breaft, 
Mean Time forgetful of the Voice Divine, 

All Dreadful, bright my Limbs in Armour ſhine; 
High on the Deck I take my dang'rous Stand, 
Two glitt'ring Jav'lins lighten in my Hand; 

Prepar'd to whirl the whizzing Spear I ſtay, 

Till the fell Fiend ariſe to ſeize her Prey; 
Stretch'd her dire Jaws, and ſwept ſix Men away, 
Chiefs of Renown ! Loud echoing Shrieks ariſe; 

I turn, and view them quiv'ring in the Skies; 
They call, and Aid with out-ſtretch'd Arms implore, 
In vain they call! thoſe Arms are ſtretch'd no more 
As from ſome Rock that overhangs the Flood 
The ſilent Fiſher caſts th' inſidious Food; 


Wit 
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1h fraudful Care he waits the finny Prize, 
nd ſudden lifts it quiv ring to the Skies; 

the foul Monſter lifts her Prey on high; 
pant the Wretches, ſtruggling in the Sky. 
the wide Dungeon ſhe devours her Food, 
d the Fleſh. trembles while ſhe churns the Blood. 
Pofe's Odyſſeys- 
xdp'd in a darkſome 8 s dreadful Shade, 

gh o'er the Surges Scylla rears her Head: 

rac'd with a Virgin's Breaſt, and female Looks, 

e draws the Veſſels on the pointed Rocks: 

low, ſhe Iengthens in a monſtrous Whale, 

th Days ſurrounded and a Dolphin“ s Tail. 

| Pitt $ . Es 


We! 


SEA M A N. 
fairs a Sailor on the ſtormy Main, 
hen Clouds conceal Bootes' golden Wain ;; 
ſhen not a Star its friendly Luſtre keeps, 
or trembling Cynthia-glimmers on the Deeps: 
e dreads the Rocks, and Shoals, and Sea, and Skies, 
ile Thunder roars, and Lightning round him flies. 
a Pope's Statins, 
s EDITION. 
when Sedition fires th' ignoble Crowd, 
id the wild Rabble ſtorms, and thirſts for Blood; 
Stones and Brands a mingled Tempeſt flies 
th all the ſudden Arms that Rage ſupplies ;. 
ſome grave Sire appears, amid the Strife, 
i Morals ſtriet, and Innocence of Life, | 
i 1 3 | 


| 
| 
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Stretch their ſwoln Cells, replete with future Trees; 
Yield their rich Fruits, and ſhoot into the Skies. Bra 
The Center mov'd, a Circle ſtraight ſucceeds, 


HFlis Country next, and next all human Race; 


And Heav 'n has ſtamp'd its Image in his Breaſt. 


Gives thee to make thy Neighbour's Bleſſing thine. 


3 «Uſe alone that ſanctifies Expence, 


All ſtand attentive; while the Sage controuls 
Their Wrath, and calms the Tumult of their Soul. 


Pitt $ Firi 
SEED. 
Thus, in the Kernel's intricate Diſguiſe, 
In Miniature a little Orchard lies; 
'The fib'rons Labyrinths, by juſt Degrees, 


By Time evolv'd, the ſpreading Branches riſe, 


SELF-LOVE. 
Self-love but ſerves the virtuous Mind to wake, 
As the ſmall Pebble ftirs the peaceful Lake; 


Another ſtill, and ftill another ſpreads ; 
Friend, Parent, Neighbour firſt it will embrace, 


Wide and more wide, the O'erflowings of the Mind 
Take ev'ry Creature in, of ev'ry Kind; 
Earth ſmiles around, with boundleſs Bounty blel, 


Pope's Eſſay on Mi 
elf. love thus puſh'd to Social, to Divine, 


Pope's Eſſay on A 
SENSE. 


Aud WR borrows all her Rays from Senſe. 
Pope's Moral Ei 
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ill follow Senſe, of ev'ry Art the Soul, 3 
anſſ _—_ Parts ſhall fide into a Whole. 
Pope's Moral Egays. 
nontaneous Beauties all around advance, 
art ev'n from Difficulty, ſtrike from Chance; 
ature ſhall join you; Time ſhall make it grow 
| Work to wonder at perhaps a Stow. | 
Pope's Moral aps. 
00d Senſe, which only is the Gift of Heaven, 
nd, tho? no Science, fairly worth the Seven: 
Light which in yourſelf you muſt perceive ; 
ones and Le Notre have it not to give. 
h Pope's. Moral Bfnoys. 
SENSITIVE Pam. | 
hence does it happen, that the Plant which well 
Ne name the Senfitive ſnould move and feel? 
Fhence know her Leaves to anſwer her Command, 
id with * Horror fly the neighbouring Hand? 


Prior 8 Solomon. 


;rgu 


SERPENT. 

ie Altars heav'd, and from the-trembling Ground, 
mighty Dragon ſhot, of dire Portent, 

rom Jove himſelf the dreadful Sign was ſent: 

raight to the Tree his ſanguine Spires he roll'd, 

id curl'd around in many a winding Fold. 

ie topmoſt Branch a Mother Bird poſleſs'd, 

ht callow Infants fill'd the moſly Neſt; 

ſelf the Ninth, the Serpent, as he hung, 
wetch'd his black Jaws and cruſh'd the crying Young: 
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While hov'ring near, with miſerable Moan, 
The drooping Mother wail'd her Children gone; 
The Mother laſt, as round the Neſt ſhe flew, 

5 by the OY Wing, the Monſter flew, 

Pape L 


Idv⸗ 
old 
gene: 
heil 
Der 


As when a log ring Fate the Serpent "ER heir 
Obliquely cruſh'd beneath the brazen Wheels; aſh' 
Or bruis'd and mangled by the cruel Swain, inder 
With ſome huge Stone, writhes with * ſhooting heir 
Pain; nd t 

And rolls and twiſts her ſcaly Folds in vain ; ; 
o the 


Above, all ferce her glittering Volumes riſe, 


Flames in her Creſt, and Lightning in her Eyes ; dich 


But maim'd below, and tardy with the Wound, t No 
Her Train unfolded, drags along the Ground. 01 
Pitt's Tigi. 
Scarce had he ſaid, when, 6 to behold, e th 
From the deep Tomb, with many a ſhining Fold, 
An azure Serpent roſe in Scales that flam'd with Gold: kd dr 
Like Heaven's bright Bow, his varying Beauties ſhon s fla. 
That draws a thouſand Colours from the Sun; iv 
Pleas'd round the Altars and the Tombs to wind, da 
His glitt'ring Length of Volumes trails behind. 
The Chief in deep Amaze ſuſpended hung, dold 
While thro' the Bowls the Serpent glides along; iich 
Taſtes all the Food, then ſoftly ſides away, | dere! 
Secks the dark Tomb, and quits the ſacred Prey. Wt Nip 
Pitt's Vini bere! 


| When, horrid to relate! two Serpents of de, 


d lip] 
And roll incumbent on the glaſſy Tide; 


Advanci! 
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\dvancing to the Shore; their Spheres they raiſe 

old above Fold in many a tow'ring Maze, 

eneath their burniſh'd Breaſt the Waters glow; 

heir crimſon Creſts inflame the Deeps below : 

er the vaſt Flood, extended long and wide, 

heir curling Backs lay floating on the Tide; 2 

aſh'd to a Foam the boiling Billows roar, 

nd now the dreadful Monſters reach'd the Shore; 

heir hiſſing Tongues they darted as they came, 

nd their red Eye-brows ſhot a ſanguine Flame. 
u Fg 

othe eln Serpent, from his dark Abode, 

dich even Imagination ſeems to tread, 

t Noon forth iſfuing, gathers up his Train, 

 Orbs immenſe, then darting out anew, - 

ers the refreſhing Fount; by which diffus'd, 

e throws his Folds: And while with threat' t 

Tongue, 

kd dreadful Jaws ere, the Monſter curls” 

s flaming Creſt, all other Thirſt, appall'd, 

ſhivering flies, . or check'd, at Diſtance ſtands, 

r dares approach. ——  Thomſon's Seaſons, 


SHADE. See Grove and Wood. 
told Alexis, . ſee this gloomy Shade, 4 
ich ſeems alone for Sorrow's Shelter made; 
ere the glad Beams of Light can never play, 
Night ſucceeding Night, excludes the Day; 
here never Birds with Harmony repair, 

d lightſome Notes to chear the duſky Air; 


I. 5. 


im 
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To welcome Day, or bid the Sun farewel, | 
By Morning Lark, or Ev'ning Philomel ! 
No Violet here or Daiſy e'er was ſeen, 
No ſweetly budding Flow'r nor ſpringing Green: MW" 
For fragrant Myrtle, and the bluſhing Roſe, 
Here baleful Yew with deadly Cypreſs grows. hei. 


(Conner ply « 
SHEPHERD. Nutr: 

Lead me to the Mountain's Brow, 
Where ſits the Shepherd on the graſſy Turf, cel 
Inbaling, healthful, the deſcending Sun. It la 
Around him feed his many bleating Flocks, re 1 


Of various Cadence; and his ſportive Lambs; 
This Way and that convolv'd, in friſæful Glee, 
Their Frolics play. T homſon's Staj 


SHEEPSHEARING. 

Or ruſbing thence; in one diffuſive Band, 
They drive the troubled Flocks, by many a Dog 
Compell'd, to where the mazy running Brook bile 
Forms a deep Pool: This Bank abrupt and high, To fel 
And that fair ſpreading in a pebbl'd Shore : 
Urg'd to the giddy Brink, much is the Toil, 
The Clamovur much of Men, and Boys, and Dogs, Deep « 
E're the ſoft fearful People to the Flood 
Commit their woolly Sides. And oft the Swain, thers 
On ſome impatient ſeizing, hants them in : id,; 
Embolden'd then, nor hefitating more, 
Faſt, faſt, they plunge amid the flaſhing Wave, 

And, panting, labour to the farther Shore. 


Repe. 
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epeated this, till deep the well-waſh'd Fleece 
las drank the Flood, and from his lively Haunt 
he Trout is baniſh'd by the ſordid Stream: 
leavy and dripping, to the breezy Brow, 
ow move the harmleſs Race : Where as is ſpread 
heir ſwelling Treaſures to the ſunny Ray, 
n diſturb'd, and wond'ring what this wild 

utrageous Tumult means, their loud Complaints 
he Country fill; and, toſs'd from Rack to Rock, 
iceſſant Bleatings run around the Hills. | 
it laſt of ſnowy White, the gather'd Flocks 
re in the wattled Pen innumerous preſs'd 
cad above Head; and rang'd in luſty Rows, 
be Shepherds fit, and whet the ſounding Shears, 
be Houſewife waits to roll her fleecy Stores, 
Vith all her gay dreſs'd Maids — round. 
ne chief in Dignity inthron'd, 
ines o'er the reſt, the Paſtoral Queen, and rays 
er Smiles, ſweet beaming, on her Shepherd King; 
hile the glad Circle round them yield their Souls 
To feſtive Mirth, and Wit that knows no Gall. 
an Time, their joyous Taſk goes on a- pace: 
ome mingling ſtir the melted Tar, and ſome, 
Veep on the new ſhorn Vagrant's heaving _— 
lo amp his Maſter's Cypher ready ſtand ; - 
chers th' ynwilling Weather drag along, 
ind, glory ing in his Might, the ſturdy Boy 
olds by the twiſted Horns th —— Dken,”! ; | 
benold where bound, and of its Robe — | 
6) needy Man, that all-depending Lord, 
16 
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How meek, how patient, the wild Creature hes ! 

What Softneſs in its melancholy Face, - 4835 
What dumb complaining Innocence appears! 
Fear not, ye gentle Tribes, tis not the Knife 
Of horrid Slaughter that is o'er you wav'd ; 
No! 'tis the tender Swain's well-guided Shears, 
Who having now, to pay his annual Care, 
Borrow'd your Fleece, to you a cumbrous Load, 
Will (end Pe me to your Hills again. 

T homſon's Sea 


SHOWER. See RAIN. 


Thus when Aquarius pours out all his Urn 

| Down on ſome loneſome Heath, the Traveller. 
That wanders o'er the wint'ry Waſte, accepts t 
The Invitation of ſome ſpreading Beach — Ph: 
Joyous ; but ſoon the treach'rous Gloom betrays 
Th' unwaty Viſitor, while on his Head 
Th' inlarging Drops in double Show'rs deſcend, $ 


$202 151 en TREES HD. 

Mean while the Health of Arcite impairs, 

From bad: proceeds to worſe, 25 mocks Ne 
Cares: 

Seel in his Breaſt, his inward Pains ht 5 u rie 
All Means are us'd, and all without Succeſs. + 
The clotted Blood lies heavy on his Heart, 
Corrupts, and there remains in Spite of Art: 
Nor breathing Veins, nor Cupping will prevail, 
All outward Remedies and inward fail: 


Or, — Miſcallary. SRP 1 
te Mould of Nature's Fabric is deſtroy'd, 
er Veſſels diſcompos' d, her Virtue void; 
The Bellows of his Lungs begins to ſwell, 

ll out of Frame is ev'ry ſecret Cell; = 
or can the Good receive, nor Bad expel: 
[hoſe breathing Organs, thus within opprefs'd, | 
Vith Venom ſoon diftend the Sinews of his ey 3 
(ought profits him to ſave abandon d Life, 


lor Vomits upward aid, nor downward Laxative T 
he midmoſt Region batter'd and deſtroy d, | 


'hen Nature cannot work, th' Effect of Art i is void. 
Dryden's Pal. and Arr. 
TFT U 
nournful Viſion! the Siſiphian Shade a 8 
"th many a weary Step and many a Groan, 
p the high Hills he heaves a huge round. Stone: 
he huge round Stone, reſulting with a Bound, 


bunders impetuous down and ſmoaks along the Ground. 
gain the reſtleſs Orb his Toil renews, 


ut mounts in 3 Sweat deſcends in Dews. 
- Pope's O 
SKY. 0. 


m is Night's ſable Mantle labour'd o'er ! 
dw richly wrought, v with Attributes divine! 


at Wiſdom ſhines! What Love! This Miduight 
Pomp, | 


is gorgeous Arch, with golden Worlds inlaid. 


Young's Night Thoug bts. 
w let us leave this Earth, and lift our Eye | 
the large Convex of yon' azure Sky: 


95 


Behold 


Through the big Dome the doubling Thunder bou 
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Behold it like an ample Curtain ſpresd. 

Now ftreak'd and glowing with the Moraiog Red, 

Anon at Noon in flaming Yellow bright, 
And chuſing Sable for the peaceful Night, 

Aſk Reaſon now whence Light and Shade were giv's; 


And whence this great Variety of Heay'n ? (ea 
Reaſon our Guide what can ſhe more reply, Jeet 
Than that the Sun illuminates the Sky; ſho 
Than that Night riſes from his abſent Ray, 

And his returning Luſtre kindles Day? for 
But we expect the Morning Red in vain ; ut | 
"Tis hid in Vapours or obſcur'd in Rain. "yy 
The Noon-tide Yellow we in vain require: 0 cl 


is black in Storm, or red in Lightning Fire, wh 
Pitchy and dark the Night ſometimes appears ; 
Friend to our Woe and Parent of our Fears : 
Our Joy and Wonder ſometimes ſhe excites, 
With Stars unnumber'd and eternal Lights, 


Preor's Solow: 


SLANDER. 
| But Rraight the direful Trump of Slander ſounds}. ; 


Loud as the Burſt of Cannon rends the Skies, 
The dire Report through ev'ry Region flies 3 

In ev'ry Ear inceſſant Rumours rung, | 
And gath'ring Scandals grew on ev'ry Tongue. 
From the black Trumpet's ruſty Concave broke 
Sulphurcous Flames, and Clouds of rolling Smoke. 
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ne pois nous Vapour blots the Purple Skies, | 
od withers all before it as it fies. 


a3; Pope's Tanple of Fame, 
| s EEE. 
hs ar the Cimmerians, in his dark Abode, . 
Jeep in a Cavern dwells the drowſy God ; ? 
ſho rules the Night by Viſions with a Nod; 


hoſe gloomy Manfion nor the rifing Sun, 

for ſetting viſits, nor the lightſome Moon. 

ut lazy Vapours round the Region fly, 

epetual Twilight, and a doubtful Sky. 

o crowing Cock doth there his Wings diſplay, 
(cr with his hofny Bill provoke the Day; 

V watchful Dogs, nor the more wakeful Geeſe, 
iturb with nightly Noiſe the ſacred Peace. 

o Beaſt of Nature, nor the Tame are nigh ; | 
or Trees with Tempeſts rack'd, nor human Cry; 
ut ſafe Repoſe, without an Air of Breath, 

wells here, and a dumb Quiet next to Death. 

1 Arm of Lethe, with a gentle Flow, 

\iing upwards, from the Rock below, 

be Palace, Moats, and o'er the Pebbles creeps, 
nd with ſoft Murmurs calls the coming Sleeps. | 
round its Entry nodding Poppies grow, 

Ind all cool Simples that ſweet Reſt beſtow. 
licht from the Plants their ſleepy Virtue drains, 
ind paſſing ſheds it on the ſilent Plains. 

0 Door there was th* unguarded Houſe to keep, 
Ir creaking Hinges turn'd to break his Sleep. 


oke. 


But 
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But in the gloomy Court was rais'd a Bed, zot He 
Stuff'd with black Plumes, and on an Ebon Sted: 


Black was the Covering too, where lay the God, - 
And ſlept ſupine, his Limbs diſplay'd abroad. g 
About his Head fantaſtic Viſions fly, a 

Which various Images of Things ſupply, 206 
And mock their Forms ; the Leafs on Trees not me ig 
Nor bearded Ears i in Fields, nor Sands upon the She ty 

Dryden's VM . 


0 Sleep, O gentle Sleep! 


Nature's beft Nurſe! how have I frighted the, I 

 Paſſ 
That thou no more wilt weigh mine Eyelids down, WW * 
And ſleep my Senſes in Forgetfulneſs; * 


Why rather, Sleep, ly't thou in ſmoaky Cribs,. 
| Upon uneaſy Pallats ſtretching thee, 
; And huſh'd with buzzing Night, flies to thy Slumbe 
| Than in the perfum'd Chambers of the Great, 
Under the Canopies of coſtly State, 
And lull'd with Sounds of ſweeteſt Melody ? 
© thou dull God! why ly'ſt thou with the Vile, 
In loathſome Beds, and leav'ſt the Kingly Couch? 
Wilt thou upon the high and giddy Maſt 
Seal up the Sea-Boy's Eyes, and rock his Brains, 
In Cradle of the rude imperious Surge, 
And in the Viſitation of the Winds? 
Can'ſt thou, O partial Sleep! give thy Repoſe 
| To the wet Sea-Boy, in an Hour ſo rude, 
8 And in the calmeſt and the ſtilleſt Night 
| Deny it to a King? . Shakeſpeare's Hen 
1 ö : , 
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cur. | 
place ſo fit for undiſturb'd Repoſe, 25 
e God of Sloth for his Aſylum choſe. 
on a Couch of Down in theſe Abodes, 
pine with folded Arms he thoughtleſs nods : 
ulging Dreams his Godhead lull to Eaſe, 
h Murmurs of ſoft Rills, and whiſp'ring Trees, 
e Poppy, and each gummy Plant, diſpenſe 
eir drowſy Juices, and on Indolence, 
careleſs Deity ! 7 | 
Paſſions interrupt his eaſy Reign, 
problems puzzle his lethargic Brain: 
dull Oblivion guards his peaceful Bed; 
dlazy Fogs bedew his gracious Head. 
us at full Length the pamper'd Monarch lay, 
t'ning in Eaſe, and ſlumb'ring Life away. 
. Carth's Diſpen/ary. 
e umb ring God, amaz'd at bis new Din, 
Nice ſtrove to riſe, and thrice ſunk down again: 
„ec he ſtretch'd, and gaping rubb'd bis Eyes, 
h? n falter'd thus betwixt half Words and Sighs. 
Sarib's Diſpenſary. 
SNAKE. 
tom his Den, the Winter ſlept away, 
ots forth the burgiſh'd Snake in open Day. ;: 
o, fed with ev'ry Poiſon of the Plain, | 
5 his old Spoils, and ſhines in Youth again: 
id of his Golden Scales, rolls tow'ring on, 
darts his forky Sting, ad litters in the Sun. 
Le Pitt's *. 
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So the pale Swain, who treads upon 2 Snake, | d ut 


Unſeen, and lurking in the gloomy Brake; ch 
Soon as his ſwelling Spires in Circles play, t 
Starts back, and ſhoots n, away. dh. 

Piti vn th 


So ſhines, renew d in Youth, the creſted Snake, 
Who ſlept the Winter in a thorny Brake: 
And caſting off his Slough, when Spring returns, 
Now looks aloft, and with new Glory burns : 
Reſtor'd with pois'nous Herbs, his ardent Sides Be 
Reflect the Sun, and rais d on Spires he rides; . 
High o'er the Graſs he hiſſing rolls. along, a 

And brandiſhes by Fits his forky Tongue. 
| Dryden Vin 

As when a Snake, ſurpria d upon the Road, 
Is cruſh'd athwart her Body by the Loa ck 
Of heavy Wheels; or with a mortal Wound 


Her Belly bruis'd, or trodden to the Ground : d, 
To vain with looſen'd Curls ſhe crawls along, ith 7 
Yet, fierce above, the brandiſhes her Tongue, ran 
Glares with her Eyes, and briſtles with her Scales, le 
But groviing in the Duſt, her Part unſound ſhet oper 


| Dryden Vi ben! 
80 when the * Snake is ſnatch'd on hi 

In Eagle's Claws, and hiſſes in the Sky ; 

Around the Foe his twirlipg Tail he flings, 

And twiſts her Legs, and wreaths about her Wing 

Addifon's 0 

A Snake of Une immenſe aſcends a Tree, 


te, 


es, 
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lin the leafy Summit ſpy d a Neſt, 
ich o'er her callow Young a Sparrow preſs'd, 
ht were the Birds unfledg'd : The Mother flew 
d hover'd round her Care, but ſtill in View, 
the fierce Reptile firſt devour'd the Brood, 
en ſeiz d the flutt ring Dam, and drank her Blood. 
Dryden's Ovid 
ir Calabria's Wood a Snake is bred, 
th curling Creſt, and with advancing Head : 
wing he rolls, and makes a winding Track; 
; Belly ſpotted, burniſh'd is his Back, 
ile Springs are broken, while the Southern Air, 


d dropping Heav'ns the moiſten'd Earth repair, 


lives on ſtanding Lakes, and trembling Bogs, | 
d fills his Maw with Fiſh, or with loquacious Frogs. 
twhen in muddy Pools the Water finks, 
d the chopp'd Earth is furrow'd o'er with Chinks, 
leaves the Fens, and leaps upon the Ground, 
d, hifling, rolls his glaring Eyes around ; 
ith Thirſt inflam'd, impatient of the Heats, © 
ranges in the Fields, and wide Deſtruction threats. 
i: let not Sleep my clofing Eyes invade, 118 
open Plains, or in the ſecret Shade, | 
den he, renew'd in all the ſpeckled Pride 
pompous Youth, has caſt his Slough aſide; 
d in his Summer Livery rolls along, 8 
d, and brandiſhing his forky Tongue, 0 
wing his Neſt, and his imperfe& Young 3 
dd, thoughtleſs of his Eggs, forgets'to rear 
e Ho 1. | 
pes of Poiſon for the 511 N 15 y 


A dazzling Brightneſs glitters from the Mead: 


3 
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SNOW, | 

He from aerial Treaſures downwards pours 

Sheets of unſully'd Snow in lucid Show'rs'; - 

Flake after Flake, through Air thick-wav'ring flie 

Till one vaſt ſhining Waſte all Nature lies, 

Then the proud Hills a Virgin Whiteneſs ſhed, 


The hoary Trees reflect a filver Show, 
And Groves beneath the lovely Burthen bow. Bru 
As when high Jove his ſharp Artillery forms, 
And opes his cloudy Magazine of Storms ; 
In Winter's bleak uncomfortable Rain, 
A ſnowy Inundation hides the Plain: 
He ſtills the Winds, and bids the Skies to ſleep, 
Then pours the filent Tempeſt, thick and deep: 
And. firſt the Mountain Tops are cover'd o'er ; 
Then the green Fields, and then the ſandy Shore: 
Bent with the. Weight the nodding Woods are ſeen, 
And one bright Waſte hides all the Works of Men 
The circling Seas alone abſorbing all, 
Drink the diſſolving Fleeces, as they fall. 
„ | | | | Pope's II 
Why hover Snows, and wanton in the Air, 
Fall by Degrees, and cloath the hoary Year? Bri 
The keener Tempeſts come, and fanning dun, 
From all the livid Eaſt, or piercing North, 
Thick Clouds aſcend ; in whoſe capacious Womb 
A vapoury Deluge lies, to Snow. congeal'd ; 
Heavy they roll their fleecy World along; 
And the Sky faddens with the gather'd Storm. N 
. Tu. 
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zh the huſh'd Air the whit'ning Show r deſcends, 

ut thin wav'ring, till at laſt the Flakes | 

broad, and wide, and faſt, dimming the Day, 

a continual Flow. The -cheriſh'd Fields 

on their Winter Robe of pureſt White. 

Brightneſs all ; ſave where the new Snow melts, 

g the mazy Current, Low the Woods 

their hoar Head; and, e're the languid Sun 

tfrom the Weſt emits his Ev'ning Ray, | 

's univefſal Face, deep hid and chill, 

te wild dazzling Waſte, that buries wide 

Works of Man. Drooping the Labourer-Ox 

s cover'd o'er with Snow, and then demands 

Fruit of all his Toll. PTybomſon's Seaſons, 
SOLDIER. 

ſe the haughty Houſhold Troops advance! 

Dread of Europe, and the Pride of France. 

War's whole Art each private Soldier knows, 

with a General's Love of Conqueſt glows ; 

(ly he marches on, and void of Fear, 

Ns at the Shaking of the Britiſh Spear. 

Infolence ! with native Freedom brave, 

neaneſt Briton ſcorns the higheſt Slave ; 

tempt and Fury fire their Souls by Turns, 

Nation's Glory in each Warrior burns. 

trhts, as in his Arm th' important Day, 

ulthe Fate of his great Monarch lay. _ | 

Aadiſans Campaign. 


ik was his Beard, and manly was his Face; 
balls of his broad Eyes roll'd in his Head, 


And” 


[hr 
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And glar'd betwixt a Yellow and a Red: 

He look'd a Lion with a gloomy Stare, 

And o'er his Eye-brows hung his matted Hair: 

Big-bon'd, and large of Limbs, with Sinews ſtrong 

Broad-ſhoulder'd, and his Arms were round and lon 

Upright he ftood, and bore aloft his Shield, 

Conſpicuous from afar, and overlook'd the Field. 

His Surcoat was a Bear's Skin on his Back, 

His Hair hung long behind, and gloſſy Raven-blac 

Whene'er he ſpoke, his Voice was heard around, 

Loud as a N with a filver Sound, | 
Dryden's Pal. &. | 


Fierce on his rattling Chariot Hector came, 
His Eyes, like Gorgon, ſhot a ſanguine Flame, 
That wither'd all their Hoſt : Like Mars he ſtood, 
Dire as the Monſter, dreadful as the God. 
EET, | | Pope's I 
Could all our Care elude the gloomy Grave, 
Which claims no leſs the Fearful than the Brave 
For Luſt of Fame I ſhould not vainly dare 
In fighting Fields, nor urge thy Soul to War: 
But ſince, alas ignoble Age muſt come, 
Diſeaſe, and Death's inexorable Doom: 
The Life which others pay, let us beſtow, 
And give to Fame what we to Nature owe: tent t 
Brave, tho' we fall; and honour'd, if we live, 
Or let us Glory gain, or Glory give. Pope's 1 
Oh thou haſt fir'd me ! my Soul is up in Arms, 
And Man's each Part about me: Once again de Tr 
That noble Eagerneſs of Fight has ſei d me, 


3 
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it Eagerneſs, with which I darted upward © 
Caſſius Camp. In vain the ſteepy Hill 
pos'd my Way; in vain, a War of Spears 
ground my Head, and planted all my Shield: 
on the Trenches, while my foremoſt Men 
gd on the Plain below. Come on, my Soldier; 
r Hearts and Arms are ſtill the ſame: I long 
e more to meet our Foes, that thou and 1 | 
Time and Death, marching before our Troops, 
j taſte Fate to em, mow em out a Paſſage, 
d, ent ring where the foremoſt Squadrons yield, 
in the nobleſt Harveſt of the Field. 
Dryden's All for Love. 
; Rude am I in my Speech, 
little bleſs'd with the ſoft Phraſe of Peace: 
ince theſe Arms of mine had ſeven Years Pith, 
bo ſome nine Months waſted, they have us'd 
ir deareſt Action in the tented Field: 
little of this great World can I ſpeak, 
re than pertains to Feats of Broils and Battle. 
Shakeſpeare' s Othello. 


8 O IL. I TUD. 
py the Man, whoſe Wiſh and Care 
few Paternal Acres bound, 
tent to breathe his native Air, 
| In his own Ground. 
e Herds with Milk, whoſe Fields with Bread, 
\toſe Flocks ſupply him with Attire ; * 
e Trees in Summer yield him Shade, 
In Winter Fire. 
Bleſs d 


ms, 


216 SON The Entertaining Compamisn: 

| Bleſs'd, who can unconcern'dly find.” 
Hours, Days, and Years ſlide ſoft e 

In Health of Body, Peace of Mind, - 

5 Wie „ Dl 


Sound tons by Night; PIGS and . Ki 
Together mix d; ſweet Recreation; ven 
And . which moſt does pleaſe, | wil 

| With Meditation rs 

Thus let me live, unſeen, unknown, nar 
Thus unlamented let me die; Na 
Steal from the World, and not a Stone | Dif 
TEE where Ile gre 


| „ ing it Fe 
Bear me, ſome God! oh quickly "UNI Rs ods 


To wholeſome Solitude, the Nurſe of Senſe. Glo! 
Where Contemplation plnmes her ruffled Wings, nat t 


And the free Soul looks own to pity Kings. all th 
| 0 s Catim 


I ſee the Path, and in his Death, the Price, * 
And in his great Aſcent, the Proof ſupreme Gal 
Of Immortality.——And did he riſe ? | 


Hear, O ye Nations ! hear it, O ye Dead! 
He roſe! He roſe! He burſt the Bars of Death. 
Lift up your Heads, ye everlaſting Gates! 
And give the King of Glory to come in: 
Who is the King of Glory ? He who left 
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Throne of Glory for the Pangs of Death: | 
up your Heads, ye everlaſting Gates! 
give the King of Glory to come in. 
is the King of Glory? He who flew 
ravenous Foe, that gorg'd all Human Race ! 
King of Glory, He, whoſe Glory fill'd 
y'n with Amazement at his Love to Man 3 
| with Divine Complacency beheld | 
75 moſt illumin'd, wilder'd in the Theme. 
| Young's Night Thoughts, - 
aneel He, whoſe Nod is Nature's Birth; + 
Nature's Shield, the Shadow of his Hand ; 
Diſſolution, his ſuſpended Smile! 
great Firſt Laſt! Pavilion'd high he ſits 
)arkneſs from exceſſive Splendor, borne 
ods unſeen, unleſs through Luſtre loſt. 
Glory, to created Glory, bright 
nat to central Horrors; he looks down 
all that . and = Immenlity. 
_ Young's Night 7 Joag be, 
1 moſt indulgent, 8 tremendous Power 
nore tremendous for thy wond'rous Love 
: arms, with Awe more aweful, thy Commands, 
Hul Tranſgreſſion dips in ſeven-fold Night; 
our Hearts tremble at thy Love immenſe ! 
ove immenſe, inviolably juſt ! 
e, rather than thy Juſtice ſhould be ſtain'd, 
lain the Croſs ; a Work of Wonders, far 
Feateſt, that thy Deareſt far might bleed. 
Young' 5 Night Nane 


Pe 
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Hell howl/d;; and Heay'n that Hour let fall a Tear 


Creation had been ſmather'd in her Birth—— 


In Heav'n itſelf can ſuch Indulgence dwell? 
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And was the Ranſom paid ? It was; and paid: 
(What can exalt the Bounty more) for you: 
The Sun beheld it. No, the ſhocking Saene 
Drove back his Chariot: Midnight veil'd his Face: 
Not ſuch; as this ; not ſuch as Nature. makes: 

A Midnight, Nature ſhudder d to behold-; 

A Midnight nawel a dread Eclipſe (without 
Oppoſing Spheres; from her Creator's Frown! ) 
Sun! Did'ſt thou fly thy Maker's Pain ] or ſtart 

At that enormous Load of Human Guilt, 

Which bow'd his bleſſed Head ; o' erwhelm'd his 
Made groan the Center; burſt Earth's Marble Won 
With Pangs, ſtrange Pangs ! deliver'd of her Dead 


Heav'n wept, that Men might ſmile  Heav'n bled 
That Man might never die l Young's Night Th: 
There hangs all human Hope: That Nail ſupports 
Our falling Univerſe.: That gone, we drop; 
Horror receives us, and the Diſmal wiſh - 


Darkneſs his Curtain, and his Bed the Duſt; 
When Stars and Sun are Duſt: beneath his Throne 


Ob! what a Groan was there? A Groan not Hi. 

He ſeiz d our dreadſul Right; the Load ſuſtain; 
And heav'd the Mountain from a guilty World. 

| Young's Night vg 

„ 

Had I an hundred Tongues, a Wit ſo large, 
As could their hundred Offices diſcharge ; 
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d Phœbus all his Helicon beſtiwid / 
all the Streams inſpiring all the God; 
boſe Tongues, that Wit thoſe" Streams, that God In 
ee: vain 
ould offer to deſeribe his Sifter's/Phine; 
hey beat their Breaſts With many a bruiſing Blow; 
il they turn'd livid; and corrupt the Show, 
de Corpſethey cheriſh, while che Corpſe remains, 
t Wl exereiſe and rub with fluitleſs Pains ; - * 
id, when to Fun'rab Flames tis borne away, 
dey kiſs the Bed on which'the Body lay; 
:0, when thoſe Funeral Flames 1 burn, 
de Duſt compos'd within a · pious Urn; 
in that Urne their Brother they confeſs J 
nd hug it in their Arms, and to their Boſom preſs. 
| Diyden's Ovid. 


8. 0 ur. | 
me then, my Soul! I call thee by that Name, 
tou buſy Thing, from whence I know I am: 
or, en what I ; am, I know thou art; 

e that muſt needs exiſt, which can impart. 

Ut thew cam'ſt thou to be, or whence thy Spring: 

r various of thee Prieſts and Poets ſing. 

llad'ſt thou, ſubmiſſive, but a lowly Birth. > 

ne ſecret Particles of finer Kart; 

plain Effect which Nature muſt deget, 

Motion orders, and as Atoms meet; 

ampanion of the Body's Good or III, 

'om Force of Inſtinct more than Choice of Will; 
| K 2 Con- 
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Conſcious of Fear or Valour, Joy or Pain, 
As the wild Courſes of- the Blood ordain ; 
Who, as Degrees of Heat and Cold prevail, 
In Youth doſt flouriſh, and with Age ſhalt fail; 
Till, mingled with thy Partner's lateſt Breath, 
Thou fly'ſt diſſolv'd in Air, and loſt in Death. 
Or if thy great Exiſtence would aſpire 

To Cauſes more ſublime ; of Heav'nly Fire 
Wer't thou a Spark ſtruck off, a ſep'rate Ray, 
Ordain'd to mingle with terreſtrial Clay ; | 
With it condemn'd for certain Years to dwell, 
To grieve its Frailties, and its Pains to feel; 
To teach it Good and Ill, Diſgrace or Fame; 
Pale it with Rage, or redden it with Shame: 
To guide its Actions with informing Care, 
In Peace to judge, to conquer in the War ; 
Render it agile, witty, valiant, ſage, 
As fits the various Courſe of Human Age ; 
Till, as the earthly Part decays and falls, 
The Captive breaks her Priſon's mould ring Walls; 
Hovers a while upon the ſad Remains, 
Which now the Pile or Sepulchre contains; 
And thence with Liberty unbounded flies, | 
Impatient to regain her native Skies. 

Whate'er thou art, where'er ordain'd to go, 
(Points which we rather may diſpute, than know) 
Come on, thou little Inmate of this Breaſt, 


Which for thy Sake from Paſſions I diveſt: 


For theſe, thou ſay ' ſt, raiſe all the ſtormy Strife, 
Which hinder thy Repoſe, and trouble Life. 
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the fair Level of thy Actions laid, x 
; Temp'rance wills, and Prudence may perſuade : 

thy Affections undiſturb'd and clear, 15 
zuided to what may great or good appear; 2 ( 
nd try if Life be worth the Liver's Care: 

Prior's Solomon. 
he Soul 3 and confin'd from FO. 
eſts and W in a T to come. FT 
Pope s Bi on Man. 
pile this dui Spark of Heav'nly Flame 
tends my Breaſt, and animates my Frame; 
o thee my ardent Praiſes ſhall be borne, 
Jn the fir Breeze that wakes the bluſhing Morn :' 
h2 lateſt Star ſhall hear the pleaſing Sound, 
nd Nature in full Choir ſhall join around. 
nen full of thee my Soul excurſive flies, | 
hrough Earth, Air, Ocean, or'thy regal Skies ; 
om World to World new Wonders ſtill I find, 
nd all the Godhead flaſhes in my Mind. 
hen wing'd with Whirlwinds Vice ſhall take its F übe 
o the deep Boſom of eternal Night, | 
o thee my Soul ſhall endleſs Praiſes pay: 
din, Men and Angels, Jour th exalted Lay. 

Blacklch. 

i when a Wretch, from thick polluted Air, 
Vukneſs, and Stench, and ſuffocating Damps, 
id Dungeon Horrort, by kind Fate diſcharg'd, 
limbs ſome fair Eminence, where /Ether pure 
rounds him, and Elyſian Proſpects riſe ; - | 
ls Heart exults, his Spirits caſt-their Load; 37; 
* 5 As, 
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As, if new- born, he triumphs in the Change: 


80 joys the Soul, when from inglorious Aims, epa 


And ſordid Sweets from Feculence and Froth . 
Of Ties terreſtrial, ſet at large, ſne mounts Ind. 
To Reaſon's Region, her own Element: 
Breathes Hopes immortal, and affects the Skies. he « 

4 2 ung. 's Night Thought 
' Behold this Midnight Glory; Worlds on Worlds! Wd | 
Amazing Pomp ! redouble this Amaze ; ne 6 
Ten thouſand add; add twice ten thouſand more; Nin: 
Then weigh the Whole; one Soul outweighs them i T 


And calls th' aſtoniſping Magnificence | at di 
Of unintelligent Creation poor. re 


„„ Young's Night Thagh 

e NEA 
White, through the neighb' ting Fieldi, che Sower fa 
With meaſur'd Step; and, lib'ral, throws the Grain Were 
Into the faithful n of the Ground. news 


eee Go raQti 
8 PA c K 


What Involution What Extent ! What Swarms 
Of Worlds that-laugh-at Earth ! immenſly great! 
Immenſly diſtant from each. other's Spheres ! 
What then the wond'rous Space thro' which they r0ll 
At once it quite ingulphs all Human Thought; 
"Tis 1 | | 
| » Young's Night Though'cadt 
| Geof SPLEEN, 
| Umbriel, a dulky, melancholy Sprite, 
As ever ſully'd the fair Face of Light; 


own to the begtral- Rürch, nie preper Sterne. 
tepair'd, to ſearch the ploomy Cave of Spleen. 
ift on/his! (ety Pinions ffits the Gnome, 

ind in a Vapour reach'd the diſmal Dome. 

o chearful Breeze "this ſallen Region knows, 
he dreadful Baſt is all the Wind that blows. 
ere in a Grotto, ſhelter'd &d6fe from Air, | 
d ſcreen'd in Shade: from 'Day's deteſted Glare, 

te ſighs for ever on her penſive Bed, 
ain at her Side, and Megrim at ber Head. 

Two Handmaids wait the Throne; -alike in n 

:t diff ring far in Figure and in Face. 

ere ſtood IIl nature, like an ancient Maid, 

tr wrinkled Form in Black and White array'd ; 

ih Store of Pray'rs for Mornings, Nights, and Noons, 
er Hand is £11d, her Boſom with Lampbons. 

dere Affectation, with a fickly Mien, 

iews in heriCheeks the Roſes of Eighteen; 

aQis'd to liſp, and hang the Heat aſide, 

ants into Airs, and languiſhes with Pride; 

1 the rich Quilt fins with becoming Woe, 
rapp'd'in ia Gown, ſor Sickneſs, and for Show. 

ic Fair-ones feel ſuch Maladies 28 theſe, 

ten each new Night Dreſs gives a new "Difedle. 
conſtant Vapour oer the Palace flies ; 

range Phantoms riſing, as che Miſts arife: 

eadful as Hermits Dreums in haunted Sbades, 5 
bright as Viſions df expiring Mans. 

Ow glaring Fiends, and Snakes on rolling Spires, 

e Spectres, gaping Tombs, and purple Fires: 

Dov : K 4 Now 


224 SPE The Entertaining Companion 5 


Now Lakes of liquid Gold, Elyſian Scenes, Dr 
And cryſtal Domes, and Angels in Machines. V hi 

Unnumber'd Throngs on ev'ry Side are ſeen. ea 
Of Bodies chang'd to various Forms by Spleen. hat 


Here living Tea-pots ſtand, one Arm held out, 
One bent ; the Handle this, and that the Spout : eem 

A Pipkin there, like Homer's Tripod, walks; wo 

Here ſigbs a Jar, and there a Gooſe-pye talks. | 

Men prove with Child, as pow'rful Fancy works, 
And Maids, turn'd Bottles, call aloud for Corks. 

Safe paſs'd the Gnome thro' this fantaſtic Band, 
A Branch of healing Spleenwort im his Hand. 
Then thus addreſs'd the Pow'r—Hail, wayward Queza 

Who rules the Sex to Fifty from Fifteen ; 

Parent of Vapours, and of Female Wit, 

Who gives th' Hyſteric, or Poetic Fit. 

On various Tempers act by various Ways, 

Make ſome take Phyſic, others ſcribble Plays ; 
Who cauſe the Proud their Viſits to delay, | 
And ſend the Godly in a Pet to pray. 6.09 

A Nymph there is, who all thy Pow'r diſdains, 
And Thouſands more in equal Mirth-maintains. - 

But, oh! if e'er thy Gnome could ſpoil a Grace, 
Or raiſe a Pimple on a beauteous Face; 

Like Citron-Water, Matrons Cheeks inflame, 

Or change. Complexions at a looſing Game; 

If e'er with airy Horns I planted Heads, 

Or rumpled Petticoats, or tumbled Beds, 

Or caus'd' Suſpicion, when no Soul was rude ;. 

Or diſcompos'd. the Head-dreſs of a Prude; 


or e'er to coltive Lap-dog gave Diſeaſe, | 
Vhich not the Tears of brighteſt Eyes could eaſe : 
ear me, and touch Belinda with Chagrin, 

hat ſingle Act gives half the World the Spleen. 

he Goddeſs with a diſcontented Air | 

zems to reje& him, tho' ſhe grants his Pray'r. 
wond'rous Bag with both her Hands ſhe binds, . 
ike that where once Ulyſſes held the Winds; 

here ſhe collects the Force of Female Lungs, 

igus, Sobs, and Paſſions, and the War of Tongues. 

Phial next ſhe fills with fainting Fears, 

fr Sorrows, melting Griefs, and flowing Tears. 

he Gnome rejoicing bears her Gifts away, 

reads his black Wings, and ſlowly mounts to Day. 

| | | Pope's Rape of the Lock, 

- $ PRIN G. 
that ſoft Seaſon, when deſcending Show'rs 


wee! 


il! forch the Greens, and wake the riſing Flow'rs ;- 


hen op'ning Buds ſalute the welcome Day, 

d Earth relenting owls the genial Ray, 

.. Pope's Eloiſa to Abelar. 
e Spring pr wh the Woods, renews the Leaves, 

e Womb of Earth the genial Seed receives ; 

[them Almighty Jove deſcends, and pours 

bo his buxom Bride his fruitful Showers ; | 

d, mixing his large Limbs with her's, he feeds 


en joyous Birds frequent the lonely Grove, 
i Beaſts, by Nature ſtung, renew their Love. 
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r Births with timely Juice, and foſters teeming Seeds. 


5 Then 
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Then Fields the Blades of bury'd Corn Aiſctole, 
And, while the baltny Weſtern 'Spirit'Blows, 
Earth to the Breath her Boſom ares expoſe. ' 
With kindly Moiſture then the Plauts aboind, 
The Graſs ſecurely ſprings above the Ground: 
The tender Twig ſhoots upward to the Skies, 
And on the Faith of the new Sun relies. 
The ſwerving Vines on the tall Elms prevail, 
' Unhurt by Southern Show'rs, or Northern Hail; 
They ſpread their Gems, their genial Warmth to ſi: 
And boldly truſt their Buds in open Air. 
In this ſoft Seaſon (let me dare to ſing) | 
The World was hatch'd by Heav'n's Imperial King, 
In Prime of all the Year, and Holidays of Spring. 
Then did the new Creation firſt appear, 
No other was the Tenor of the Year ; 
When laughing Heav'n did the great Birth attend, 
And Eaſtern Winds their Wint'ry Breath fuſpend. 
Then Sheep firſt faw the Sun in open Fields, 
And ſavage Beafts were ſent to ſtock the Wilds ; 
And Golden Stars flew up to light the Skies, 
And Man's relentleſs Race ftom tony Quarties fie. 
ctr could the tender new Creation bear 
Th' exceſſive Heats or Coldneſs of the Vear; 
Sy chill'd by Winter, or by Summer fifu, 
The middte Temper of the Spring tequir'd : 
When Warmth and Moiſture did at once abound, 
And Heav'n's OO brooded on the Ground. 
Dan s Virg 
Ne 
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Now, turning from the Wint'ry Signs, the Sun 

His Courſe exalted. through the Ram had run-; _ 

And, whirling up the Skies, his Chariot drove, 

Through Taurus, and the lightſome Realaw of Loves 

When Venus from her Orb deſcends.in;Show'rs, 

To glad the Ground, and paint che Field with-Flow'rs. 

When firſt the tender Blades of Graſs appear, 

and Buds that yet the Blaſts of Eurus fear, 

Stand at the Door of Life, and eee the 

Vear; | 

Till gentle Heat, an ſoft m—— Rein | 

lake the green Blood to dance within their Veins, 

Then, at their Call embolden d, out they come, 

und ſwell the Gems, and burſt the — i 

broader and broader yet their Blooms diſplay, 

lute the welcome Sun, and entertain the Dax. 

[ben from their breathing Souls their Sweets repair, 

o ſcent the Skies, and purge th unwholſome Air. 

oy ſpreads the Heart, and with:a gen' ral Song 

ring iſſues out, and leads the jolly Months along. 
-Dryden's Floauer. and the. Leaf... 

ome, * therial Mildneſs, came | 

nd from the Boſom of yon dropping Cloud, 

'hile Muſic. wakes around, veil'd in a Show'r 

Vf ſhadowing . on our Plains deſcend. 


Thomſon”: 8 gegen. 
d, Pair is the Face of Spring, a 
nd. hen. tings and Odours Wulce the Morn 
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Round whom the Bed of Sickneſs long diffus d 
Its melancholy Gloom ! how doubly fair, 
When firſt with freſh-born Vigour he inhales 
The balmy Breeze, and feels the bleſſed Sun, 
Warm at his Boſom, from the Springs of Liſe,” 


Chaeing oppreſſive Damps and languid Pain. f 
p CY! Ae 5 Pleaſures of the N 
{5 TAG >" 0 


As the fleet Stake by the ſtaunch Hound pate, 50 0 
Now bounds above the Banks, now ſhoots along thi 
Flood = 
Now from the meſhy Toils with Terror prog, Tho 
Scar'd by the Plumes that dance upon the Strings; In [ 
He darts, he pants, he ſtares with wild Amaze, 


And flies his op'ning Foe a thouſand Ways * © - ſa 
Cloſe at his Heels the deep-niouth'd furious Hound Ife 
Turm as he turns, and traces all the Ground; Ire 1 
Ona his full Stretch he makes his eager Way, de t. 


And holds, or thinks he holds, the trembling Prey. ira; 
Forth darts the Stag — his Foe, caſt far behind, 

Catches byt empty Air, and bites the Wind. he St 
The Hunters ſhout, the Streams the Rocks reply, d i; 
And the tumultuous Peals run rattling round the Sky. N b 

R s Virgu wha 

| STARS. om [ 

Again I fee'ten thouſand thouſand Stars, | teams 
Nor caſt in Lines, in Cireles, or in Squares: 

Poor Rules with which our bounded Mind is fill's, Me Sta 

When we would plant, or cultivate, or build: 

5 B 
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ut ſhining with ſuch vaſt, ſuch various Light, 

is ſpeaks the Hand that form'd them infinite. 

How mean the Order and-PerfeQion-ſought : - 

n the beſt Product of the Human Thought; 

ompar'd to the great Harmony that reigns, 

In what the 1 NN of the , ordains! + | 
"5 0147-4 Santas s Solomon. 

ow diſtant 4 5 of the NoRurnal ſpace 41 5: | 

o diſtant (ſays the Sage) twere not abſurd + 24; 

To doubt, if Beams, ſet out at Nature's Birth, 

ire yet arriv'd at this ſo foreign World; 

bo nothing half ſo rapid as their Flight. 

u Eye of Awe,and Wonder let me roll, 

nc. roll fox,gver : Who can fatiate Sight. _. 

{ach a Scene dd ſuch an Ocean wide 

deep Aſtoniſnment? Where Depth, Height, Bread, 

re loſt in their Extremes; and where to count | 

de thick-ſown Glories in this Field of Fire, 

nhaps a e ebe fails. 5 

1 4 . Young's Night mn 

de Sun by Day; by Night ten thouſand thine ; * 

ad light us deep into the Deity ! 0 

ov boundleſs in Magnificence and Might? 

what a Confluence of Ztherial Fires, 

um Urns unnumber'd, down the Steep of Heaven; 

teams to a Point, and centers in my Sight. 

Young's Night Thoughts. 

e Stars from whence ? Aſk Chaos——He can tell,, 

ele bright Temptations to Idolatry, | 

am Darkneſs and Confulon, took their Birth ; 
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Sons of Deſormity ! From fluid Dregs 
Tartarean, irſt they roſe to Mafits rude:; 
And then to*Sphetes-opaque:; 'then-ditaly ſhone, 
Then brightew's:; then bla 'd out in perfect Day. 
| Young's Night Thought, 
Stars teach as well-as ſhine. At Nature's. Birth, 
Thus, their Commiſſion ran: Be kind to Man. 
Where art thou, poor benighted Traveller! 
The Stars will light thee, tho' the Moon ſhould fail. 
Where art thou, more/benighted, more aſtray ! 
In Ways immoral ? The Stars call thee back; 
And, if obey'd, their Counſel ſets thee right. 
This Proſpect vaſt, what is it? n right, 
Tis Nature's Syſtem of Divinity, , 
And ev'ry Student ofithe Night inſpires. 
Tis elder Scripture writ hy -God's-own' Hand; 
. uncorrupt by Man. 
Young's Night my 
S i :E:EiL, + 5 
Steel could the Labour of the Gods deſtroy, 


And ſtrike to Duſt th imperial Tow'rs- of Troy; Twas 
Steel could the Works of mortal Pride confound, Mind . 
And hew triamphal Arches to the Ground. TS 
What wonder then, fair Nymph ! thy Hairs hould X's} 
The * ring Force of unreſiſted Steel? 1 Bir 
| Pope's Rape of the luerhe u. 
d Ind br 

As ſtubborn Steers, by brawny Plowmen'broke, wee 
Are join'd reluctant to the galling Yoke ; let no 
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like diſdain with ſervile Necks to ber | 

h' unwonted Weight, or drag the'erooked Share; 

But rend-the*Reins and bound a diff rent Way, 

\nd all the Furrows in Confuſion lay. 3 
S TORK. 

Where the Rhine loſes his Majeſtic Force 

[n Belgian Plains, won from the raging Deep, 

By Diligence amazing, and the ſtrong 

Unconquerable Stand of Liberty, 

he Stork Aſſembly meets; for many a iy; 

onſulting deep, and various, ere they take 

heir arduous Voyage thro” the liquid Sky. 

ad now their Rout defign'd, their Leader hoſe, 

| heir Tribes adjuſted, clean'd their igotroue Winys, 

ad many a Circle, many a ſhort Efſay, a 

Vheel'd round and round, in Congregatlon füll, 

he figur'd Flight aſcends ; and, riding Higk | 

he aerial Billows, mixes with the Clouds. 

eee $ OG 


ap hts 


STORM. 
Twas now the Time when Phœbus yields to Night, 
nd riſing Cynthia ſheds her ſilver Light; 

ide o'er the World in ſolemn Pomp ſhe drew 

Her airy Chariot, hung with pearly Dew ; 
|| Birds and Beaſts lie huſh'd ; Sleep ſteals away 
The wild Deſires of Men and Toils of 'Day ; 

ind brings, deſcending thro” the filent Air, 

\ ſweet Forgetfulneſs of human Care. | 
let no red Clouds, with golden Borders gay, 
omiſe the Skies the bright Return of Day; 


Id f 


No 
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Neo faint Reflections of the diſtant Light 


Streak with long Gleams the ſcatt'ring Shades of Nigh 


From the damp Earth impervious Vapour: riſe, 
Increaſe the Darkneſs and involve the Skies. 

At once the ruſhing Winds with roaring Sound 
Burſt from the Æolian Caves and rend the Ground; 
With equal Rage their airy Quarrel try, 
And win, by Turns, the Kingdom of the Sky : 

But with a thicker Night black Auſter ſhrouds 
The Heavens, and drives on Heaps the rolling Cloud 

From whoſe dark Womb a rattling Tempeſt pours, 
Which the cold North congeats to haily Show'rs, 
From Pole to Pole the Thunder roars aloud, 

And broken Lightnings flaſh from ey'ry Cloud. 

Now ſmoaks with Show'rs the miſty Mountain Groun 
And floated Fields lie undifſtinguiſh'd round. 
Th' Inachian Streams with headlong Fury run, 
And Erafinus rolls a Deluge on! 

The foaming Lerna ſwells above its Bounds, 

And ſpreads its ancient Poiſons o'er the Grounds ! 
Where late was Duſt, now rapid Torrents play, 
Ruſh thro' the Mounds and bear the Dams away: 
Old Limbs of Trees, from crackling Foreſts torn, 
Are whirl'd in Air, and on the Winds are borne ; 
The Storm the dark Lycean Groves diſplay'd, 
And firſt to Light expos'd the ſacred Shade. 
Th' intrepid Theban hears the burſting Sky, 
Sees yawning Rocks, in maſſy Fragments fly, 
And views, aſtoniſh'd, from the Hills afar, 
The Floods deſcending, and the wat'ry War, 
_ | Tha 
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hat driv'n by Storms, and pouring o'er the Plain, 
wept _— and Hinds, and Houſes to the Main. 
Pope's Statius. 

r when the Heav' ns are aka with gloomy Clouds, 
nd Half the Skies precipitate in Floods, 
hace the dark Horror of the Storm away, 
efirain the Deluge, and reſtore the Day? Broome. 
> when the Winds in airy Conflict riſe, 18 1 75 
ere South and Weſt charge dreadful in the Skies; 3 
here louder Eurus, to the Battle borne, 
lounts the ſwift Courſers of the purple Morn ; 
neath the Whirlwind roar the bending Woods, 
ich his huge Trident Neptune ſtrikes the Floods, 
ams, ſtorms, and, tempeſting the Deeps around, | 
es the breed nn: of the Dark profound. . | 

| Pitt's Virgil. 
hen, black'ning 1 Degrees, a gath'ring Cloujd 
barg d with big en n dreadful ' o'er the 

Flood, 

id darken'd all * Main 3 ths Whirlwinds roar, 
id roll the Waves in Mountains to the Shore: 
atch'd by the furious Guſt, the Veſſels keep 
tir Road no more, but ſcatter o'er the Deep. 
de Thunders roll, the forky Lightnings fly; 
nd in a Burſt of Rain deſcends the Sky. Pitt's Virgil, 
poke the obſequious God; and, while he ſpoke, 
tirl'd his vaſt Spear, and pierc'd the hollow Rock. 
i: Winds, embattled as the Mountains rent, 
all at once impetuous thro' the Vent: 


Un 


a7 


Earth, 
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Earth, in their Courſe, with ziddy Whirls they ſer 
Ruſh to the Beas, and bare the Boſom of the Deep: 
Eaſt, Weſt, and South, all black with Tempeſts row 
And roll vaſt Billows to the trembling Shore. 
The Cordage cracks; wüh unavailing Cries 
The Trojans mourn, when ſudden Clouds ariſe, 
And raviſh from their Sight the Splendor of the Skies. 
Night hovers ofer the Floods, the Day retires, ſp 
The Heavens flaſh thiek-with: momentary: Fires; ls 
Loud Thunder ſhakes the Poles; from ev'ry Place 
Grim Death appear, and 9 in ev'ry Face. 
Pitts Virti 
When lo! 2 murky Cloud: the Thund'rer forms, 
Full oer our Heads, and blackens Heav'n with Storm 
Night dwells ober all the Deep: And now out flies 
The gloomy Weſt and whiſtles in the Skies, 
The Mountain Billows roar: The furious Blaſt 
:Howls: o'er the Shroud, and rends it from the Maſt: 
The Maſt gives Way, and, crackling as'it bends, 
Tears vp the Deek, then alk at:once:defcends : 
The Pilot by the tumbling RuiniMlain, 
| Daſh'd from the Helm, falls headlong in: the Main, 
Then Jove in Anger bids his Thunders roll, 
And forky Lightning flaſtt from Pole to Pole; 
Fierce at our Heads his deadly Bolt he aims, 
Red with uncommon Wrath. and wrapp'd in Flames 
Full on the Bark it fell; now high, now low, 
Toſt and retoſt, it reel de beneath the Blow; 
At once into the Maincthe Crew it ſhook ; 


Sulphureous Odours roſe, and ſmould'ring Smoke. 
OY 5 1 
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Le Fowls that haunt the. Floods, they ſink, they riſe 
w loſt, now. ſeen with Shrieks-.and dreadful Cries. ; 
4 frive to gain the Bark, but Jove denies. | 

n to the Maſt, with Cords, the Helm. I bind 7; 
4 ride aloft, to Providence refign'd, 
ro trembling Billows and a War of Wind. 

| | . Pope's Oayſſey. 

ſpoke, and high the forky Trident hurl'd, ; 
ls Clouds on Clouds and ſtirs the wat'ry World; 
once the Face of Earth and Sea deforms, _ 
els all the Winds, and rouſes all the Storms; 
wn ruſh'd the Night. Eaſt, Weſt, together roar, 
d South and North roll Mountains to the Shore. 
Pope's Odyſeys 
u while in vaunting Words the Leader :{poke ; 
on his Bark the thund' ring Tempeſt ſtrook, 
rips the rending Canvas from. the Maſt, 
d whirling flits before the driving Blaſt; 
err Joint che groaning Alder ſounds, = ¼) 
d gapes,: wide op' ning, with a thouſand Wounds. 

v riſing all at once, and unconſin d. 
m ev'ry Quarter roars the ruſhing Wind : 
from the · wide Atlantic Ocean's Bed, 
npeſtuous Corus rears his dreadful Head; 
obedient Deep his potent Breath controuls, 
{Mountain high the ſoaming Flood he rolls; 

n the North-eaſt encount'ring-fierce defy d, 
back rebuffeted the yielding Tide. 

curling Surges loud conflicting meet, ä 
i their proud Heads, and bellow as they beat ; 


ke. 
While 
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Ploughs up the Waves and ſcoops the loweſt Sand. 


And gave herſelf for loſt the conqu'ring Water's P 


Then drove their Bellows on our beaten Shore 


So when avenging Jove long Time had hurl'd, - 


While piercing Boreas, from the Scythian Strand, 


Nor Eurus then, I ween, was left to dwell, 
Nor ſhow'ry Notus in th' olian Cell; 
But each from ev'ry Side, his Pow'r to boaſt, 


Rang'd his proud Forces to defend his Coaſt. mu 
Equal in Might, alas! they firive in vain, thi 
While in the Midſt the Seas unmov'd remain: 

In lefler Wars they yield to ſtormy Heav'n, r0' 
And captive Waves to other Deeps are driv'n; av' 


The Tyrrhene Billows daſh ÆEgean Shores, roat 
And Adria in the mix'd Ionian roars : | d br 
How then muſt Earth the ſwelling Ocean Brat ck | 
When Floods run higher than each Mountain's Hea 
Subject and low the trembling Beldame lay, 


What other Worlds, what Seas unknown before, 


What diftant Deeps, their Prodigies to boaſt, . 
Heay'd their huge Monſters on the Auſonian Coal: 


And tir'd his Thunders on a harden'd World. 


Now wroth, the God, new Puniſhment diſplay'd, en ſt 


And call'd his wat'ry Brother to his Aid.  nake 
Offending Earth to Neptune's Lot he join'd, 
And bade his Floods no longer ſtand confin'd ; tren 
At once the Surges o'er the Nations riſe, 
And Seas are only bounded by the Skies. more 
Such now the ſpreading Deluge had been ſeen, 


Had not the Almighty Ruler ſtood between; 
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„ od Waves the Cloud - compelling Sire obey'd, 
d. iieſs'd his Hand ſuppreſſing, and was ſtaid. 
was that Gloom the common Shade of Night, 
e friendly Darkneſs that relieves the Light ; 
t fearful, black, and horrible to tell, | 
murky Vapour breath'd from yawning Hell: 
thick the mingling Seas and Clouds were hung, 
ce cou'd the ſtruggling Lightning gleam along. 
o' Nature's Frame the dire Convulſion ſtrook, 
vn groan'd, the lab'ring Pole and Axis ſhook : 
roar and Chaos old, prevail'd again, 
d broke the ſacred elemental Chain: 
ick Fiends, unhallow'd, ſovght the bleſs'd Abodes, 
fan'd the Day, and mingled with the Gods. 
: only Hope, when ev'ry other fail'd, 
th Cæſar and with Nature's-ſelf prevail'd ; 
e Storm that ſought their Ruin prov'd em ſtrong ; 
r could they fall who ſtood that Shock ſo long. 
gh as Leucadia's leſs'ning Cliffs ariſe, 
the tall Billow's Top the Veſlel flies; 
dle the pale Maſter, from the Surges _ | 
th giddy Eyes ſurveys the Depth below. 
den ſtraight the gaping Main at once Aivides, 


naked Sands the ruſhing Bark ſubſides, - 

(the low liquid. Vale the Top-maſt hides. 

trembling Shipman, all diſtraught with Fear, 

gets his Courſe, and knows not how to ſteer. 

more the uſeleſs Rudder guides the Prow, 

ncet the rolling Swell, or fhun the Blow. 
| | | | -But 
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But lo ! the Storm itſelf Aſſiſtanoe lends; wa 
While one aflaults; another Wave defend: ols 
This lays the ſidelong Alder on the Main, 
And that reſtores:the- leaning Bark again. 12 
Obedient to the mighty Winds ſhe plies, | wh: 


uno 
Do 


Now ſeeks the Depths, and now-invades the Skies; 
There borne aloft, ſhe apprehends no more, 
On ſhvaly-Saſon' or Theſſalia's Shore. Rowwe's Luc 
And now a Breeze from Shore began to blow, 
The Sailors ſhip their Oars and ceaſe to row; 
Thus hoiſt their Yards a- trip, and all their Sails 
Let fall, to court the Wind, and catch the Gales. 
By this the Veſſel half her Courſe had run; 
And as much reſted, till the ſetting Sun. 
Both Shores were loſt to Sight, when, at the Cloſe 
Of Day, a ſtiffer Gale at Eaſt aroſet 
| The Sea grew white, the rolling Waves from far, 
Like Heralds, firſt denounce the wat'ry War, 
This ſeen, the. Maſter ſoon began to cry, x 
Strike, ſtrike the Top-ſail, let the main Sheet fly, 
And furl your Sails: The Winds repel the Sound, 
And in the Speaker's Mouth the Speech is drown's 
Yet, of their own Accord, as Danger taught, 
Each in his Way, officiouſly-they wrought; 
Some ſtow their Oare, or ſtop the leaky Sides; from 
Another, bolder yet, the-Yards beftrides  M** 
And folds the Sails ; a fourth, with Labour, laves laſhir 
Th' intruding Seas, and Waves ejefts on Waves, beat 
In this Confuſion, while their Work they ply, f he 
The Winds augment the Winter of the Sky, Forc 
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vage inteſtine: Wars ; the ſuff'ring:Seas « | | 
os 'd and mingled as their Tyrants pleaſe; 
Maſter would; command, but, in Deſpair | 
ifety, ſtands amaz d: with ſtupid Care; 
what to bid or what forbid he knows, 
ies; Nagovern d Tempeſt to ſuch Fury grows : 
is his Force, and vainer:is his Skill, 
Zul ch a Concourſe. comes the Flood of IIl: 
Cries of Men are: mix'd with rattling Shrouds, 
ash on Seas, and Clouds encounter Clouds. 
„ Wc: from Eaſt to Weſt, from Pole to Pole, 
e, orky Lightnings flaſh; the roaring Thunders roll. 
Waves, on Waves aſcending, ſcale-the Skies, 
in the Fires above the Water fries. 
ole yellow Sands are ſifted from 3 
glitt ring Billows give -a golden Shaw; 
ir; Nahen the fowler Bottom ſpews the Black, 
Sey gian Dye the tainted Waters take: 
frothy white appear the flated Seas, 
change their Colour, changing their Diſeaſe. 
various Fits theibeaten: Veſſel finds, 
ww, ſublime, ſne rides upon the Winds; 
om a loſty Sammit looks from thigh, 
bom the Clouds behalds the nether Skyo. 
, Won the Depth of Hell they lift their Sight, 
Wiz Diſtance ſheweſuperior Light: 
aves lahing Billowsanake a loud Report, 
es, beat her Sides, as Batt'ring-Rams a Fort: 
i the Lion; bounding in. his Way, 
Force — O— bears againthis:Prey, a 
3 


— 


_ —— —— — 
+ 


Ruſh thro! the Ruins of her gaping Side. 


One riſing, falling one, the Heav'ns and Sea 
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Sideling to ſeize ; or, unappeal'd with Fear, 
Springs on the Toils, and ruſhes on the Spear: 


So Seas, impell'd by Winds, with added Power, Us 

Aſſault the Sides, and o'er the Hatches tow'r. M 

The Planks, their pitchy Covering waſh'd away, wee 
| can 


Now yield, and now a yawning Beach diſplay. 
The roaring Waters, with a hoſtile Tide, 


Mean Time in Sheets of Rain the Sky deſcends ; 
And Ocean, ſwell'd with Waters, upwards tends, 


Meet at their Confines in the middle Way. 
The. Sails are drunk with Show'rs, and drop with] 
Sweet Waters mingle with the briny Main. 
No Star appears to lend his friendly Light; 
Darkneſs and Tempeſt make a double Night. 
But flaſhing Fires diſcloſe the Deep by Turns; 
And, while the Lightnings blaze, the Water bum 
Now all the Waves their ſcatter'd Force unite ; 
And, as a Soldier, foremoſt in the Flight, 
Makes Way ſor others; and, an Hoſt alone, 
Still preſſes on, and urging gains the Town : ” 
So, while the invading Billows come a- breaſt, 
The Hero'tenth, advanc'd before the roſt, 
Sweeps all before him with impetuous Sway, 
And from the Walls deſcends upon the Prey; 
Part following enter, Part remain without, 
With Envy hear their fellow conqu' ring Shout, 
And mount on others Backs, in Hopes to ſhare 
The City, thus become the Seat of War. 

; h 
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niverſal Cry reſounds aloe. J] 
cailors run in Heaps, a helpleſs Croud: !:! A} 
fils, and Courage falls; no Succour near = 
ny Waves, as many Deaths appear. 

eps, and yet deipairs of late Relief ; 

Cannot weep, his Fears congeal his Grief; 2] 


ſtupid, with dry Eyes expects his Fate: 3 | 1 fl 


with loud Shrieks laments his loſt Eftate, 

calls thoſe happy whom their Fun'rals wait. F 
Wretch with Pray'rs and Vows the Gods implores, 
ev'n the Skies, he cannot ſee, adores; 

other on his Friends his Thooghts beſtows, 

ureful Father, and his faithful Spouſe. 

tor tous Worldling, in his anxious * 

ks only on the Wealth he leſt behind. 

ex his Aleyone employs ; 

ter he grieves, yet in her Abſence joys. 

ife he wiſhes, and would ſtill be near, 

ter with him, -but wiſhes him with her. 1 
with laſt Looks he ſeeks his Native Shore, hy 
Fate has deſtin'd him to ſee no more; | 

ght, but, in the dark tempeſluous Night, 

ew not whither to direct his Sight. 

un the Seas, ſuch Darkneſs blinds the Sky, 

the black Night receives a deeper Dye. 

Fady Ship ran round; the Tempeſt tore 

aſt, and over- board the Rudder bore. 

billow mounts, and with a ſcornfal Brow, | 

l of her Conqueſt gein d,  infults the Waves below '5 


VL, IT, . of 7 | Nox 


12 

4 
of : 
bh 
| 
ö ' 
| 
1 
| 


242 STO The Entertaining Companion: 
Nor lighter falls than if ſome Giant tore 
Pindus and Athos with the Freight they bore, 
And toſs'd on Seas; preſs d with the pond rous Bl 1 
Down ſinks the Ship, within th' Abyſs below: 
Down with the Veſſel fink into the Main, 
The many, never more to rlſe again. 
Some few on ſcatter'd Planks, with ſruitleſs Care, 
Lay Hold, and ſwim ; but, while they ſwim, def; 
Ev'n he, who late a Sceptre did command, 
Now graſps a floating Fragment in his Hand; 
And, while he ſtruggles on the ſtormy Main, 
Invokes his Father, and his Wives in vain ; 
But yet his Conſort is his greateſt Care, 
Alcyone he names amidſt his Prayer: 
Names as a Charm againſt the Waves and Wind; 
Moſt in his Mouth, and ever in his Mind. 
Tir'd with his Toil, all Hopes of Safety paſt, 
From Prayers to Wiſhes he deſcends at laſt, 
That his dead Body, waſted on the Sands, 
Might have its Burial from her friendly Hands, 
As oft' as he can catch a Gulp of Air, = 
And peep above the Seas, he names the Fair; '3 
And ev'n, when plung'd beneath, on her he rares 
Murm'ring Alcyone below the Waves. 
At laſt a falling Billow ſtops his Breath, 
Breaks o'er his Head, and whelms him underne⸗ 
Dsds; 
When from the pallid sky the Sun deſcends, + 
With many A Spot, that o'er his glaring Orb 
Uncertain wanders, ſain'd ; red fiery Streaks 
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in to flaſh around. The reeling Clouds 
axger with dizzy Poiſe, as doubting yet 
nich Maſter to obey : While rifing ſlow 
nk, in the Leaden- colour'd Eaſt, the Moon 
fears a wan Circle round her blunted Horns. 
n thro' the turbid flactuating Air, 
be Stars obtufe emit a ſhiv'ring Ray; 
frequent ſeem to ffioot arhwart the Gloom, 
id long behind them trait the whining Blaze. 
urch d in fhort Eddies, plays the wither'd Leaf: 
nd on the Flood the dancing Feather floats. 
th broaden'd Noſtrils to the Sky upturn'd, ; 
ke conſcious Heifer ſnuffs the ſlormy Gale. 
en as the Matron, at her nightly Taſk, 
th penfive Labour draws the flaxen Thread, 
he waſted Taper and the crackling Fame 
netel the Blaſt; but chief the plumy Race, 
te Tenants of the Sky, its Changes ſpeak. 
iring from the Downs, where all Day long 
ey pick'd their ſcanty Fare, a black'ning Train 
{clamorous Rooks thick-urge their weary Flight, 
Wd ſeek the clofing Shelter of the Grove. | 
icuous, in his Bower, the wailing Owl r 
es his ſad Song. The Cormorant on high 
eels from the Deep, and ſcreams along the Land. 
nd ſcrieks the ſoaring Hern; and with wild Wing 
te circling Sea-fowl cleave the flaky Clouds. 
tan, unequal preſs'd, with broken Tide iz 
« blind Commotion heaves ; while from the Shore, 
into Caverns by the reſtleſs Waves, 
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And Foreſt-ruling Mountain, comes a Voice, 
That ſolemn ſounding bids-the World prepare. 
Then iſſues forth the Storm with ſudden Burſt, 
And hurls the whole precipitated Air, 1 
Down in a Torrent. On the paſſive Main 
| Deſcends the ztherial Force, and with ſtrong Guſt 
Turns from its Bottom the diſcolour'd Deep. 
Thro' the black Night that fits immenſe around, 
Laſh'd into Foam, the fierce conflicting Brine 
Seems o'er a thouſand raging Waves to burn; 
Mean Time the Mountain Billows, to the Clouds 
In dreadful Tumult ſwell'd, Surge above Surge, 
* Burſt into Chaos with tremendous Roar, 
And anchor'd Navies from their Stations drive, 
Wild as the Winds acroſs the bowling Waſte in 
Of mighty Waters: Now th' inflated Wave _ u, 
Streaming they ſcale, and now impetuous ſhoot 
Into the ſecret Chambers of the Deep, 
The wint'ry Baltic thund'ring « o'er their Head, 
Emerging thence again, before the Breath 
Of full-exerted Heaven they wing their 5 ar 
And dart on diſtant Coaſts; if ſome ſharp Rock ben { 
Or Shoal inſidious break not their Career, 
And in looſe Fragments fling them floating round, 
Nor leſs at Land the looſen'd Tempeſt reigns. 
The Mountain thunders ; and its ſturdy Sons 
Stoop to the Bottom of the Rocks they ſhade. 
Lone on the midnight Sleep, and all aghaſt, 
The dark way faring Stranger breathleſs toils, 
And oſten falling climbs againſt the Blaſt. 


1 


* 
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Waves the rooted Foreſt vex, and ſhed 

ut of its tarniſh'd Honours yet remain; 

ind down and ſcatter'd by the tearing Winds 

iduous Fury, its gigantic Limbs. ==? 

us ſtruggling thro? the diſſipated Grove, 

e whirling Tempeſt raves along the Plain; 

4 on the Cottage thatch'd, or lordly Roof, 

n faſt*ning, ſhakes them to the ſolid Baſe. 

ep frighted flies, and, round the rocking Dome, 

r Entrance eager howls the ſavage Blaſt, 

en too, they ſay, thro? all the burthen'd Air, 

ug Groans are heard, ſhrill Sounds, and diſtant Sighs, 

ut, utter'd by the Demon of the Night, 

i the devoted Wretch of Woe and Death. 

Huge Uproar lords it wide; the Clouds commix d 

ſth Stars ſwift gliding ſweep along the Sky. 

Nature reels ; till Nature's King, who oft”. 

nid tempeſtuous Darkneſs dwells alone, 

d on the Wings of the careering Wind 

aks dreadfully ſerene, commands a Calm; 3 

ben —__ Air, Sls and Earth, are huſh d at once. 

* * 5 Seaſons. 

Signs ef a ST ©) RM. 

thim the wary Pilot thus replies 

thouſand Omens threaten from the Skies hs; 

touſand boding Signs my Soul affright,,* / 

d warn me not to tempt the Seas by Night. 

Clouds the ſetting Sun obſcur'd his Head, 

painted o'er the ruddy Weſt with Red: OL 

Ls Now 
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Now North, now South, he ſhot his parted Beams, 7M 


And tipp'd the ſullen Black with golden Gleams; WW be 

Pale ſhone his middle Orb with faintih Rays, aw. 

And ſuffer d mortal Eyes at Eaſe to gaze. ire 

Nor roſe the filver Queen of Night ſerene, 

Supine and dull her blunted Horns were ſeen, nd 7 
Wich foggy Stains and cloudy Blots between. Mio 


| Dreadful a While the ſpun all fiery red, ow | 
Then ficken'd into Pale and bid ber drooping Head, Mund 1 
Nor'leſs I fear from that hoarſe hollow Roar 
In leafy Groves and on the ſounding Shore, 
In various Turns the doubtful Dolphins play, 
And thwart, and run acroſs, and mix their . 
The Cormorants the wat ry Deep ſorſake, or v 
And ſoaring Herns avoid the plaſby Lake 3 
While, waddling on the Margin of the Main, 
Th Crow bewets her and prevents the Rain. enen 
| 1 7 ue Ind 
Black Horrors on the gloomy Ocean brood, 3 
And in long Ridges roll the threat ning Flood: 
While loud and louder murmuring Winds ariſe, | 
And growl from ev'ry Quarter of the Skies. 
| Rowe's Luc 
For, as the Storm rides on the riſing Clouds, | 
Fly the fleet Wild-geeſe far away, or elſe 
The Heifer towards the Zenith rears her Head, 
And with expanded Noſtrils ſnuffs the Air: 
The Swallows too their airy Circuits weave, 
And ſcreaming fkim the Brook; and fen · bred Frog 
Forth from their hoarſe Throats, their old Grutch * 
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u, . tom her huge Eggs along the narrow Way: 

bends Thaumantia's variegated Bow 

wart the Cope of Heav'n ; or ſable Crows, 
bireperous of Wing, in Crouds combine; 

des, unnumber'd Troops of Birds marine 

nd Afia's feather'd Flocks, that in the Muds 

f flow'ry-edg'd'Cayſter went to prey, 

ow in the Shallows duck their ſpeckled Heads, 

id luſt to lave in vain, their unctuous Plumes 
epulſive baffle their Efforts : Next, hark 

ow the curs'd Raven, with her harmful Voice, 

rokes the Rain, and, croiking to herſelf, 

nuts on ſome ſpacious ſolitary Share; 

'or want thy Servants and thy Wife at Home 

zus to preſage the Show'r ; for in the Hall 

heds Niobe her precious Tears, and wirns. 

kneath thy leaden Tubes to fix the Vaſe, 

ind catch the falling Dew Drops, which ſopply 

oft Water and ſalubrieus, far the bet 
SAF CEE 
| | Smart's Hop Garden. 
STREAM. See RIVER. 
vmetimes miſguided by the tuneful Throng, 
[look ſor Streams immortaliz'd in Song, 
bat loſt in Silence and Oblivion lie, ld 
Dumb are their Fountains, and their Channels 17 
but run for ever by the Muſes Skill, 

ind in the ſmooth Deſcription murmur ſtill. Aadiſon. 
v0 the pure limpid Stream, when foul with Stains 
Of ruſhing Torrents, and deſcending Rains, 

L 4 0 Works 


ad, 


* 


Another in Phraſe, mere Moderns in their Sence; 


3 
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Works itſelf clear, and as it runs refines, 

Till by Degrees the cryſtal Mirror ſhines : 

Reflects each Flow'r that on the Border grows, 

And a new Heav'n in its fair Boſom ſhows. | 

He scales 

STYLE 1” 

Words are like Leaves; and, where lay moſt about 

Much Fruit of Senſe beneath is rarely found. + 

But true Expreſſion, like th unchanging Sun, 

Clears, and improves whate'er it ſhines upon, 7 

It gilds all Objects, but it alters none. 

Expreſſion is the Dreſs of Thought, and ſtill 

Appears more decent, as more ſuitable ; 

A vile Conceit, in pompous Words expreſs'd, 

Is like a Clown in regal Purple dreſs d: 

For diff rent Styles with diff rent Subjects fort, 

As ſeveral Garbs with Country, Town, and Court. 

Some by old Words to Fame have made Pretence, 


Such labour'd Nothings, in ſo ſtrange a Style, 
 Amaze th' Unlearn'd and make the Learned ſmile. 
 __* Pope's Efſay on Critic 
8 v M M |. bh 
From bright ding Fields of ther fair diſclos'd, Ea 
Child of the Sun, refulgent Summer comes, 
In Pride of Youth, and felt thro' Nature's Depth: 
He comes attended by the ſultry Hours, - 
And ever fanning Breezes, on his Way ; 


While, from his ardent Look, the __— Spring 
Avert 
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rerts her bluſhful Face; and Earth, nd Skies, . 
— ay F ne 

—_— | Thins Sager, 

$1944 „ 6 ©: AbNemter Day, - 

je Sun with fultry Beams began to play: 

ow Syrius ſhoots a fiercer Flame from high, 

ſhen with his pois nous Breath he blaſts the Sky: | 

When droop'd the fading Flow'rs (their Beauty fled.) ö 8 


d clos'd their fickly Eyes, and hung their Head, 

d, ſhrivell'd up with Heat, lay dying in their Bed. 

e Ladies gaſp'd, and ſcarcely could reſpire; 

ie Breath they drew, no longer Air, but Fire. 

te faintly, 1 were e ſcorch d. 2 
Dryden s Flower and Leaf. 

Tube ſultry Dog lr from the Sky, | 

nch'd Indian Swains, the ſhrivell'd Graſs was dry; 

Sun with flaming Arrows pierc'd the Flood, 

|, darting to the Bottom, bak'd the Mud. 


oy 
* 

N 
7 eee en ns — 


wy en Virgil 
_ FT 49 8 v N. | 
a Sun that rolls his beamy Orb on high, 
„„ i: of the World and Glory of the Sky, 
ious in his Courſe, in bright Array, | 
hes along the Heav'ns, and ſcatters Day ef 
Earth, and o'er the Main, and the #therial Way. 


u the Morn renews his radiant Round, 
: arms the fragrant Boſom of the Ground ;* | 
ere the Noon of Day, in fiery Gleanis 
larts the Glory of his blazing Beams; 
of 8 | Ls Beneath 
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Beneath the Burning of his ſultry Rax. le 
Earth, to her Canter. piete d. admits the Day; Mc; 
Huge Vales expand, where Rivers roll'd before, 01 
And leſſen'd Seas contract within their Shore. Bram 1 
Lo! as a Giant ſtrong, the luſty Suiůnn Ti 
Multiply'd Rounds in one great Round does run; Th 
Twofald his Courle, yet conſtant his Career, Ine 
Changing the Day and finiſhing the Year, oe 
Again when his deſcending Orb retires, His 
And Earth perceives the Abſence of his F bes Prior Au 
The Sun the Seaſons of the Year ſupplies, The 
And bids the Ev'ning and the Morning riſe ; AG! 
Commands the Planets with ſuperior Force, The 
And Tags each RG 1 to bis appointed Cour Thr 
| . *Raxwe's Luca And 
Mark well the Genius of this ha = Xo Ero 
The wild Amuſements of the brainfick Race; 
Whoſe Minds the Beams of Titan, too intenſe, Mi; u 
Affect with Frenzy and diſtract th' Senſe, To | 
A Monarch here gives ſubje& Princes Law, Crow 


A mighty Monarch with a Crown. of Straw. 
There fits a Lover, ſad, in penſive Air, 
And like the diſmal Image of Deſpair, 1. %. V0 the 
With Charcoal paints his Chloe heav'nly fair. Mild! 
In ſadly- ſoothing Strain rude Notes he fings, 

And ſtrikes harſh Numbers from the jarring Strings. 

Lo! an Aſtrologer with Filth beſmear d, 
Rough and neglected, with a Length of Beard, 
3 Pores round his Cell for undiſcover'd Stars, _ 
| . And decks the Wall with Triangles and — 


Le 


Lo! — but the radiant Car of Phcebus nigh 
Glows with red Ardor und inflames the Sky. : 
Oh! waft me, hide me in ſome cool Retreat, ' 

cone 1 faint, I ficken with the fervent Heat. Smart. 
Till as a Giant ftrong, à Bridegroom gay, 

; The Sun ſprings dancing thro the Gates of Day: 

Inge ſhakes his dewy Locks, and hutls his Beams 

0'er the proud Hills, and warms the Faftern Streams: : 

His fiery Courſers bound above the Main, 

And whirl the Car along th' Etherial Plain : a 

The fiery Courſers and the Car diſplay 1 

A stream of Glory and = Flood of Day. Broome. 

The ſacred Sun, above the Waters rais'd, | 

Through Heav'n's eternal brazem Portals blaz'd, 

And wide o'er Earth diffas'd his chearful Ray, 

To Gods and Men to _ the Golden Day. 

Pope's 01. | 

As when the Sen W. his Eaſtern Way, 

To bleſs the Nations with returning Day; 

Crown'd with unfading Splendor, on he flies, 

Reveals the won and kindles all the Skies. 

Blar fiel. 

do the bright Orb which gilds the Groves and Streams, 

Mildly diffuſive of his Golden Beams; 

Drawn to a Point his ſtrong concenter'd Rays 

More . grow, and more intenſly blaze.” 

| "Mr Foe, | 
0 4 the Sun by Day, or | Moon by Night, . 
ike on the poliſh'd Glaſs their trembling Light; 


L 6 


rs 


The glitt ring Species here and there divide, 


| Diſpenſes Light from far: They, as they move 
Their ſtarry Dance, in Numbers that compute 


Turn ſwift their various Motions, or are turn d 
By his Magnetic Beam, that gently warms 


On Rocks, and Hills, and Tow'rs, - and wand ri 


Without whoſe ES _ all were wrapp'd 


SIT & 
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And caſt their dubious Beams from Side to Side; 
Now on the Walls, now on the Pavement play, 

And to the Ceiling flaſh the glaring Day. * 
The Golden Sun, in Splendor likeſt Heav'n, 
(Aloof the vulgar Conſtellatiqus- thick, _ lelts 
That from his lordly Eye keep Diſtance due) 


Days, Months, and Mears, tow' rds hisall-chearing Lamp xr ft 


The Univerſe ; and to each inward Part, road 
With gentle Penetration, though unſeen, 
Shoots inviſible. Virtue ev'n to the Deep. 

. 2 L rr f. 
But EPS comes w_ powerful King of Day, elent 
Rejoicing in the Eaſt ; the leſſening Cloud, 


The kindling Azure, and the Mountain's Brow r 
Illam'd with fluid Gold, his near Approach 5 w 
Betoken glad. Lo! now apparent all, 
Aſtant the;Dow-bright Earth, and colour'd Air, 0 80 
He lookg3n. boundleſs Majeſty abroad Far 


And ſbeds the ſhining Day, that burniſh'd wu; 


d w 

Stream, | 
High gleaming from afar. Prints 2 Light 

Of all material Beings firſt and beſt! !:! tr in 

Efiax. Divine ! Nature's reſplendent Robe! ie v 


I 
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: uneſſential Gloom ! And thou, O Sn _ _. 
ul of ſurrounding Worlds ! patron 9 2 
n amn 


ſelts into limpid Air the bigh-rais'd Clouds W 

xd Morning Fogs, that hover d round the Hills 

n Bands; till wide unveil d, 

e Face of Nature ſhines, from where Earth ſeems, 

xr ſtretch'd around, to meet the n Sphere. 

 . +: Thomfon's Seaſons. 

; The Horizontal Sun, | 

„ hangs at his utmoſt Noon, 

ud, ineffectual, ſtrikes the gelid Cliff. 

lis azure Gloſs the Mountain ſtill maintains, 

or feels the feeble Touch. Perhaps the Vale 

dents a While to the reflected Ray; 

r from the Foreſt falls the eluſter d Snow, 

hmads of Gems, that in the waving Gleam 

yy twinkle as they ſcatter. T 
Palace of the 8 UN. | 

ie Sun's bright Palace, on high Columns rais'd, 

th burniſh'd Gold and flaming Jewels blaz d. 

e folding Gates diffus'd a Silver Light, 

d with a milder Gleam refreſh'd the Sight; 

f poliſh'd Ivory was the Cov'ring wrought ; * - 

e Matter vy'd not with the Sculptor's Thought. 

tin the Portal was diſplay'd on high, 

ite Work of Vulcan) a Laion Sky; * 


A waving 
In 
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A waving Sea th' inferior Earth embrac'd, 

And Gods and Goddefles the Waters grae'd.; 

Egeon here'a mighty Whale'beſtrode z 

Triton and Proteus (the deceiving God) 

With Doris here were carv'd, and all her Trails, 

Some looſly nn in the figur d Main. 
Aauiſan Pharie, 

While fas on ke their dropping Hair divide, 

And ſome on Fiſhes through the Water _ 3 

The various Features did the Siſters grace; 

A Siſter's Likenefs was in ev'ry Face. 

On Earth a diff rent Landſcape courts the Eyes, 
Men, Towns, and Beafts, in diſtant Proſpects riſe, 
And Nymphs, and Streams, and Woods, and Rural 
__ Deities. | : 

'The Gods fit high 2 on 2 Throne 

Of blazing Gems, with purple Garments on; 
The Hours in Order rang'd on either Hand, 
And Days, and Months, and Vears, and Ages ſtand. 
Here Spring appears with flow'ry.Chaplets bound, 
Here Summer in her Wheaten Garland crown'd; 
Here Autumn the rich trodden Grapes beſmear; 
And hoary Winter ſhivers in the Rear. 
Addiſon ; Ovid. 
suPERSTIT ION. 


Who firſt taught Souls enflav'd, and Realms undone, 
Th' enormous Faith of many made for one; 
That proud Exception to all Nature's Laws, 


T' invert _ eas: and counter-work its Cauſe ? 
Force 
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Force firſt pee a ae. yes eder = 


Till Superſtition taught'the T'yrant Awe, 
Then ſhar'd the Tyranny, then lent it Aid, K. 
and Gods of „ al 
She midſt the Lightaing's Blaze, and Trampet's Sound, 
When rock'd _ * * whee wan the 
* Ground; 
dhe taught the Weak tend, cha Bonds pray, 
To Pow'rs unſeen, and mightier far than they: 
She, from the rending Earth and barſting Skies, 
dw Gods deſcend, and Fiends Infernal riſe: 
Here fix'd the dreadful, there the bei d Abodes ; 
Fear made her Nevils, and weak Hope her Gods; 
Gods partial, ehangeful, paſſionate, unjuſt, 


Whoſe Attributes were Rage, Revenge, or Luft — 
duch as the Souls of Cowards might conceive, 


And, form'd like Fyrants, Tyrant would believe. ' 
Zeal then, not Charity, became the Guide; 
1. And Hell was built on Spite, and Heav'n on Pride. 
ren ſacred ſeem'd th Etberial Vault no more; 
Altars grew Marble then, and reek'd with Gore: 
Then firſt the Flamen taſted living Food ; 
Next his grim Idol ſmear d with Human Blood; 


«id. With Heav'n's own Thunders ſhook the World below, 


my Lana an Engine on his Foe, 
7 Pope s Ta on Man. 
1 SWALLOW. 
When Autumn featters his departing Gleams, 


Warn'd of approaching Winter, gather'd, play 
ace Ml The Swallow-People ; and toſs'd wide around, 


O'er 


/ 


—— ũͥ PT ES — — — CE 


— 


- 


O'er the calm Sky, in Convolation ist, 
The feather'd Eddy floats : D 


E' re to their Wint' ry Slumbers they retire, 


In Cluſters clung, beneath the mould' ring Bank, 


And where, unpierc'd by Froſt, the Cavern ſwents: 


Or rather into warmer Climes convey d, 
With other Kindred Birds of Seaſon, there 
They twitter chearful, till the Vernal Months 
Invite them welcome back ; for, My —_ now 
In numerous 2 are in Commotion al. 
| Thomfon's | Seaſons 
As the black Swallow near the Palace plies, 
O'er empty Courts, and under Arches flics : | 
Now hawks aloft, now fcims along the Flood. 
To furniſh ker — _ with Food. 
© » Dryden's Firgil 
The — vrivideg's. 3 the reft, | 
Of all the Birds, as Man's familiar Gueſt, 
Purſues the Sun in Summer briſk and bold, 


But w 0 the ae Cold. | 
We Hind and ed: ; 


S W A N. 
Like a long Team of ſnowy Swans on RON 
Which clap their Wings, and cleave the liquid Sky: ; 
When, Homeward from their wat'ry Paſtures borne, 
They ſing, 1 * 8 * * Notes return. 
1 Dryden's Firgil 
See ! how yon Swans, with fry Pride elate, *. 
Arch their high Necks, and ſail along in State! bg 
| „ 6015s) SUP 
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Thy friſking Lambkins wanton o'er the Plain, 
and the glad Seaſon claims a gladſome Strain. 


Sf (563, BY Broome 
Thus on Meander's flow ry Margin lies 
Th' expiring Swan, and as he ſings he dies. 
Pope s Rape of the Lock. 


dee thoſe twelve Swans, a Flock triumphant, fly, 

Whom lately, ſhooting from the Ztherial Sky, 

Th' Imperial Bird of Jove diſpers'd around, 

dome hov'ring o'er, ſome ſettling on the Ground, | 

As theſe returning clap their ſounding Wings, 

Ride round the Skies, and ſport in Airy Rings. 

Pitt's Virgil. 
The - ſailing Swan | 

Gives out his ſnowy Plumage to the Gale; 

And, arching proud his Neck, with oary Feet, 

bears forward fierce, and guards his Ofier Ile, | SHER FE. 

Protective of his Voung.  Thomſon's Seaſons; 


S Y BI L. | 
\ ſlip-ſhod Sybil led her Steps along. 
h lofty Madneſs meditating Song, Pope's Danciad. 
The mad prophetic Sybil you ſhall find _ 
Dark in a Cave, and on a Rock reclin'd. 
dhe ſings the Fates, and in her frantic Fits 
The Notes and Names inſcrib'd to Leafs commits : 
Vhat ſhe commits to Leafs, in Order laid, 
before the Cavern's Entrance are diſplay'd ; 
Vamoy'd they lie, but if a Blaſt of Wing 8 
Without, or Vapours iſſue from WA - - 


— 
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The Leafs are borne aloft in liquid Air,, Now | 
And ſhe reſumes no more her muſeful Care, Ind b 
Nar gathers from the Rocks her ſcatter'd Verſe, 
Nor ſets in Order what the Winds diſperſe. ' Plunge 
Thus, many not ſucceeding, moſt upbraid | 
The Madneſs of the vifionary Maid, ur ſy 
And with loud Curles leave the myſtic Shade, 
Dryden Virgil. 
Have you been led 3 the Cumzan Cave, 
And heard th' impatient Maid divinely rave ? ) ceaf 
I hear her now, I ſee her rolling Eyes, 
And panting, Lo! the God ! the God ! ſhe cries. The Sc 
With Words not her's, and more than Human Sound, {Mippro: 
She makes th' obedient Ghoſt peep TY thro' t ppro: 


Ground, | Roſcommu. 


While yet I ſpeak, the winged Galley flies, 

And, lo! the Syren Shores like Miſts ariſe ; 
Sunk were at once the Winds ; the Air above, 
And Waves below, at once forgot to move. 

Some Demon calm'd the Air, and ſmooth'd the Deeps 
Huſh'd the loud Winds, and charm'd the Waves to Slee| 
Now ev'ry Sail we furl, each Oar we ply ; New C 
Laſh'd by the Stroke, the frothy Waters fly ; Till, d 
The ductile Wax with buſy Hands I mould, ben ſe 
And cleft in Fragments, and the Fragments roll d; The de; 
Th' Aerial Region now grew warm with Day, 
The Wax diſſolv'd beneath the burning Ray: 
Then ev'ry Ear I barr'd againſt the Strain, 
And from Acceſs of Frenzy lock'd the Brain. 


Itchie) 
hate 
ſtay, 

Thu: 
Ny So1 
lpive t 
dwift . 


A hinj1 
Gilds w 


Now round the Maſt my Mates the Fetters roll'd, 

ind bound me Limb by Limb, with Fold on Fold. 

hen bending to the Stroke, the active Train 

lunge all at onee their Oars, and cleave the Main. 

hile to the Shore the rapid Veſſel flies, 

Dur ſwift Approach the Syren Choir deſcries ; 

Celeſtial Muſic warbles from their Tongue, 

nd thus the ſweet Deluders tune the Song: 

O ſtay ! O Pride of Greece! Ulyſſes, ſtay ! 

) ceaſe thy Courſe, and liſten to our Lay! 

leſs'd is the Man ordain'd our Voice to hear, 

The Song inſtructs the Soul, and charms the Ear, 

proach ! thy Soul ſhall into Raptures riſe ! 

ipproach, and learn new Wiſdom from the Wiſe. 

e know whate'er the Kings of mighty | Name 

tchiev'd at Ilion in the Field of Fame; 

hate'er beneath the Sun's bright Journey lies, 
0 ſtay, and learn new Wiſdom from the Wiſe. 


* 


Ay Soul takes Wings to meet the Heav 'aly Strain "mo 
l give the Sign and ſiruggle.to be free, ; 
bvift row my Mates, and ſhoot along the Sea: 
New Chains they add, and rapid urge the Way, 
Till, dying off, the diſtant Sounds decay: 
ben ſcudding ſwiftly from the dang'rous Ground, 
The deafen'd Ear unlock d, the Chains unbound. 


cn 14 Pp ee 
i ſhining Synod of majeſtic Gods | 
bilds with new Luſtre the Divine Abodes ; 
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Thus the ſweet Charmer warbled o'er.the Main; 


| Pope's d 


1 
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Heav'n ſeems improv'd with a ſuperior Ray, h alk y 
And the bright Areh . a Cw Day. wo 0 
| Fare 8 Ftatin, 
TEE 8 * R I U 8. Tas 
Say, can thy Voice, when ſultry Syrivs reigns, bea 


Flames in the Air, and cleaves the glowing Plains, rocure 


Th' exhauſted Urns of thirſty Spring fupply, id ga 
And mitigate the Fever of the _ Bom qruc 
3s g 7 . ur Bir 
„ 5 ro” þ 
TANTALU'S. Prat 

Vith an 


HERE Tantalus, along the Stygian Bounds, Ir ſee t 
Pours out deep Groans ! 1 (with Groans all Hs Son 


reſounds) de to t 
Ev'n in the cireling Floods Refreſſiment craves, ne boy 
And pines with Thirſt amidſt a Sea of Waves z Ji al 
When to the Water he his Lip applies, Moe chr 


Back from his Lip the treach'rous Water lies; Be ow ſi 
Above, beneath, around, his hapleſs Head, 3 


Trees of all Kinds delicious Fruitage ſpread ; . ow ſlo 
There Figs, high dy d, a Purple Hue diſcloſe, reaks t 
Green looks the Olive, the Pomegranate glows; Which 
There dangling Pears exalted Scents unfold, eneath 
And yellow Apples ripen into Gold- Pt as th 
The Fruit he ſtrives to ſeize ; but Blaſts ariſe, lempeſt 
Toſs e and whirl it to the Skies. Waſted 
| Pope's Oy 


TASTE 


TASTE. 


alk what you will of Taſte, my Friend, you'll find, 

mane as well as of one Mind. 
Piope's Imitation of Horace. 

o then, and, if you can, admire the State | 

)f beaming Diamonds, and reflected Plate; 

rocure a Taſte to double the Surprize, 

nd gaze on Parian Charms with learned Eyes: 

ſtruck with bright Brocade, or Tyrian Dye, 

bur ——— Nobles ſplendid Livery. 


J. 


iro” his young Woods how pleas'd Sabinus ſtray d, 
r ſat delighted in the thick'ning Shade ; 

Fith annual Joy the redd'ning Shoots to greet, 

r ſee the ſtretching Branches long to meet 

is Son's fine Taſte an op'ner Viſta loves, 

de to the Dryads of his Father's Groves 
Ine boundleſs Green or flouriſh'd Carpet views, 
Vith all the mournfol Family of Yews ; 

he thriving Plants ignoble Broomſticks made, 
OW . thoſe aue they were born to ſhade. 


ow ; hom the Dawn of Beauty and of Truth 
reaks the reluctant Shades of Gothic Night 
hich yet involve the Nations I long they groan'd 
neath the Furies of rapacious Force; 
ſt as the gloomy North with Iron ſwarms, 

[empeſtuous pouring from her frozen Caves, 
Laſted th' Italian Shore, and ſwept the Works a 
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| | Pope's Imitation of Horace, 


Pope s Moral Ele. | 
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Of Liberty and Wiſdom down the _ at 2 
Of all- devouring Night. 
Ahinſide's Pleaſures of the * laſt p 
. ve y 

Or wilt thou rather ſtoop thy vagrant Plume, heſe 
Where gliding through his Daughter's honour d Shade 
The ſmooth Peneus, from his glaſſy Flood, 
Reflecta purpureal Tempe's-pleaſant Scene, rom 2 
Fair Tempe's Hannt belov'd of Sylvan Pow'rs, wud 
Of Nymphs and Fawns, where, in the Golden Age, {With b 
They play'd in Secret, on the ſhining Brink, 5 from 
With ancient Pan: While round their coral Steps round 
Young Hours and genial Gales with conſtant Hand Wi ſub; 
Show'r'd Bloſſoms, Odours, ſhow'r'd Autbrobel Tum he W. 
And ſpring Elyfian Bloom. he La 
| Akin/ide's Pleaſures of the . 


TEMPEST. See STORM. 

| Things that love Night, names 

Love not ſuch Nights as theſe: The wrathful Skies Ind bac 
Gallow the very Wanderers of the Dark, 

And make them keep their Caves. Since I was Man **es 

Such Sheets of Fire, ſuch Burſts of horrid Thunder, his o 


Such Groans of roaring Wind and Rain, I never ating 

Remember to have heard. Man's Nature cannot Ke mc 
Th* AMiQion, and not fear. Let the great Gods, I i 
That keep this dreadful Pother o'er our Heads, noſe F 


Find out their En' mies now. Tremble, thou Wretch f Senu 
That haſt within thee undivulged Crimes, We 
Unwhipp'd of Juſtice. Hide thee, thou bloody Hand, © whi 


Thou PRs and thou Similar of Virtue, 3 hate 
33 W 
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gat art inceſtuous : Caitiff, to Pieces ſhake, 
hat, under Covert and convenient Seeming, 

{aft practis'd on Man's Life. Cloſe-pent-up Guilt, 

re your concealing Continents, Oy | 

heſe dreadful Summoners Grace. 

| Shaleftedre' s 2 Lear. 
TEN ERIF F. 

tom Atlas far, beyond a Waſte of Plains, 

wud Teneriff, his Giant-Brother, reigns : 

ith breathing Fire his pitchy Noftrils glow, 

from his Sides he ſhakes the fleecy Snow. 

round their hoary Prince, from wat'ry Beds, 

lis ſubject INands raiſe their verdant Heads: 

he Waves ſo gently waſh each riſing Hill, 

he Lands ſeem _— and the Ocean ſtill, 

SGarib's Diſpenſary. 
T HA MEA 
dames heard the Numbers, as he flow'd along, 
id bade his Willows learn the moving Song. 
Pope's Paſtorali. 

ames, the We. lov'd of all the Ocean's Sons, 

' his old Sire to his | Embraces runs ; 

lzting to pay his Tribute to the Sea, 

ke mortal Life to meet Eternity. 

to' with thoſe Streams he no Reſemblance holds, 
toſe Foam is Amber, and their Gravel Gold; 

us genuine and leſs guilty Wealth t' explore, 
arch not the Bottom, but ſurvey his Shore, 
er which he kindly ſpreads his ſpacious Wings, 
d hatches Plenty for th* enſuing Spring ;- 


Nor 
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Like Mothers, who their Children overlay: 
Nor with a ſudden and impetuous Wave, 
Like profuſe Kings, reſumes the Wealth he gave. 
No unexpected Inundations ſpoil l 
The Mower's Hope, nor mock the Plowman's Toll. 
But, Godlike, his unweary d Bounty flows ; 
Firſt loves to do, then loves the Good he does. 
Nor are his Bleſſings to his-Banks confin'd, 

But free and common, as the Seas or Wind. 
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When he to boaſt, or to diſpenſe his Stores, e blu 
Full of the Tribute of his grateful Shores, e gulf 
Viſits the World, and in his flying Tow'rs MW all, 


Brings home to us, and makes both Indies ours. WW filen 
O could I flow, like thee, and make thy Stream igh | 


My great Example, as it is my Theme: | Sea- 
Tho' deep, yet clear; tho' gentle, yet not dull; God 
Strong without Rage, without O'erflowing full. cre W 
Heav'n her Eridanus no more ſhall boaſt, n boy 
Whoſe Fame's in thine, like leſſer Ba loſt: the h 
Thy nobler Streams ſhall vifit Jove's Abodes, I fac: 
To ſhine among the Stars, and bathe the Gods. Mit Tha 
5 * Denbaſſſ Tibe 
Speech r T H AME S. o foam 

In that bleſs'd Moment from his oozy Bed | m Hea 
Old Father Thames advanc'd his rev 'rend Head. | Harv, 
His Treſſes dropp'd with Dews, and o'er the Stream Nie now 
His ſhining Tides diffus'd a golden Gleam ; in my 
Grav'd on his Urn appear'd the Moon, that guides olga 
His ſwelling Waters, and alternate Tides; gp 


«4 
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e [gur'd Streams in Waves of Silver rolled, 
d on their Banks Auguſta roſe in Gold. 
ound his Throne the Sea- born Brothers ood, 
jo iwell with tributary Urns his Flood ; 
the fam'd Authors of his ancient Name, 
e winding Iſis, and the fruitful Thame: 
e Kennet ſwift, for filver Eels renown'd, 
e Loddon flow, with verdant Alders crown'd z 
e, whoſe dark Streams his flow ry Iſlands lave, 
| chalky Way, that roll a milky Wave: 
e blue tranſparent Vandalis appears; 
e gulphy Lee his ſedgy Treſſes rears ; 
| ſullen Mole, that hides his diving Flood; 
| flent Darent, ſtain'd with Daniſh Blood. 
igh in the Midſt, upon his Urn reclin d, 
; Sea-green Mantle waving with the Wind) 
God appear'd ; he turn'd his azure Eyes, 
cre Windſor Domes and pompous Turrets riſe; 
n bow'd and ſpoke ; the Winds forget to roar, 
iche huſh'd Waves glide ſoftly to the Shore: 
|, ſacred Peace) hail, long expected Days, 
u Thames's Glory to the Skies ſhall raiſe! 
' Tiber's Streams immortal Rome behold, 
' foaming Hermes ſwells with Tides of Gold; 
m Heav'n itſelf, tho' Sev 'n-long Nilus flows, 
Harveſts on an hundred Realms beſtows ; 
e now no more ſhall be the Muſe's Themes, 
tin my Fame, as in the Sea their Streams; 
Volga's Banks with Iron Squadrons ſhine, 
| Groves of Lances glitter on the Rhine : 
MBE, M 
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Let barb'rous Ganges arm a ſervile Train, 

Be mine the Bleſſings of a peaceful Reign. 
No more my Sons ſhall dye with Britiſh Blood 
Red Iber's Sands, or Iftet's foaming Flood: 


he p 
nd PI 


be T 
nbou! 


Safe on my Shore each unmoleſted Swain | Thole 
Shall tend the Flocks, or reap the bearded Grain; ad 8e 
The ſhady Empire ſhall retain no Trace arth's 
Of War or Blood, but in the Sylvan Chace; nd th. 
The Trumpet fleep, while chearful Horns are blow ben 8 
And Arms employ'd' on Birds and Beaſts alone. od far 


Behold ! th' aſcending Villa's, on my Side, 
Proje& long Shadows o'er the cryſtal Tide : 
Behold !' Auguſta's glitt'ring Spires increaſe, 
And Temples riſe, the beauteous Works of Peace. 
I ſee, I ſee, where two fair Cities bend © 
Their ample Bow, a new Whitehall aſcend ! 
There mighty Nations ſhall enquire their Doom, 
The World's great Oracle in Time to come! 
There Kings ſhall ſue, and ſuppliant State be ſeen 
Once more to bend before a Britiſh Queen, 
Thy Trees, fair Windſor ! now ſhall leave their We 
And half thy Foreſts ruſh into thy Floods; 
Bear Britain's Thunder, and her Croſs diſplay 
To the bright Regions of the riſing Day ; 
Tempt Icy Seas, where ſcarce the Waters roll, ere he 
Where clearer Flames glow round the frozen Pole; Wi Per 
Or under Southern Skies exalt their Sails, ere F. 
Led by new Stars, and borne by ſpicy Gales! d gap 
For me the Balm ſhall bleed, and Amber flow, | 
The Coral redden, and the Ruby glow ; 
2 8 
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he pearly Shell its lucid Globe infold, 
nd Phœbus warm the rip'ning Ore to Gold. 
te Time ſhall come, when, free as Sea or Wind, 
1bounded Thames ſhall flow for all Mankind, 
[hole Nations enter with each ſwelling Tide, 
ad Seas but join the Regions they divide; 
irth's diſtant Ends our Glory ſhall behold, 
id the new World launch forth to ſeek the old. 
hen Ships of uncouth Form ſhall ftem the Tide, 
nd feather d People crowd my wealthy Side; 
d naked Youths and painted Chiefs admire 
ur Speech, our Colour, and our ſtrange Attire ! 
ill the freed Indians in their native Groves 
ap their own Fruits, and wooe their ſable Loves; 
WM! firetch thy Peace, fair Peace, from Shore to Shore, 
ill Conqueſt ceaſe, and Slav'ry be no more: 
once more a Race of Kings behold, 
d other Mexicoes be roof d with Gold. 
hd by thee from Earth to deepeſt Hell, | 
brazen- Bonds, ſhall barb'rous Difcord dwell ; 
zantic Pride, pale Terror, gloomy Care, 
d mad Ambition, ſhall attend her there : 
cir purple Vengeance bath'd in Gore retires, 
r Weapons blunted, and extinct her Fires: 
ere hateful Envy her own Snakes ſhall feel, 
d Perſecution mourn her broken Wheel: | 
ere Faction roars, Rebellion bites her Chain, 
« gaping Furies thirſt for Blood in vain. 
Pope's Windſor Foreſt. 
THAW. 


M2 


268 THU The Entertaining Companion: 


THAW. | ith 1 
Mutt'ring, the Winds at Eve, with blunted Point, 
Blow hollow bluſt'ring from the South. Subdu'd 
Tue Froſt reſolves into a trickling Thaw. 
Spotted the Mountains ſhine ; looſe Sleet deſcends, 
And floods the Country round ; the Rivers ſwell, a 


Of Bonds impatient. Sudden from the Hills 1 
O'er Rocks and Woods, in broad brown Cataradts, lolo 
A thouſand Snow - fed Torrents ſhoot at once; abro 


And, where they ruſh, the wide reſounding Plain 

Is left one ſlimy Waſte. T homſon's Seaſn 
| THUNDE R. | 

Mean Time, from ev'ry Region of the Sky, 
Red burning Bolts in forky Vengeance ly: 
Dreadfully bright o'er Seas and Earth they glare, 
And Burits of Thunder rend th' encumber'd Air ; ; hence 
At once the Thunders of th' Almighty ſound, 2 fat! 
Heav'n lowers, deſcend the Floods, and rock * 
Ground. Bru — 
ron of THUNDER, Re a 
How chang'd the Scene l in blazing Height of Nut om 


Jehoid 
/nuſua 
he fu] 
ith w 
here. 


The Sun, oppreſs d, is plung'd in thickeſt Gloom, vip 
Still Horror reigns, a dreary Twilight round, " gf 
Of ſtruggling Night, and Day malignant mix'd. A 0 F s 
Far to the hot Æquator crouding faſt, LYK 
Where, highly rarify'd, the yielding Air als 0's 
Admits their Stream, inceſſant Vapours roll, Ind mal 
Amazing Clouds on Clouds continual heap'd 3 hs 
Or whirl'd tempeſtuous by the guſty Wind, cen 


Or filent borne along, heavy and flow, 
2 | | 
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ri the big Stores of ſtreaming Oceans charg'd. 
ſean time, amid theſe upper Seas, condens'd 
round the cold aerial Mountain's Brow, 
Ind by confliting Wings together daſh'd, 
he Thunder holds his black.tremendous Throne, 
rom Cloud to Cloud the rending Lightning: rage: 
ll, in the furious Elemental War | 
iffolv'd, the whole precipitated Maſs 
abroken Floods and ſolid Torrents pours, 
INE. Thomſan's Seaſons. 
ehoid | [ From adding o o'er the lucid Grove, 
Fouſual Darkneſs broods ; and growing gains 
he full Poſſeſſion of the Sky, ſurcharg'd 
ith wrathful Vapour, from the ſecret Beds, 
dere ſleep the Mineral Generations, drawn. 
hence Nitre, Sulphur, and the fiery Spume 
fat Bitumen, ſteaming on the Day, 
th various tinctur'd Trails of latent Flame, 
ollute the Sky, and, in yon' baleful Cloud, 
redd'ning Gloom, a Magazine of Fate, 
erment; till, by the Touch ætherial rous'd,. 
he Daſh of Clouds, or irritating War 
fighting Winds, while all is calm below, 
bey furious ſpring. A boding Silence reigns, 
read through the dun Expanſe, ſave the dull Sound, 
hat from the Mountain, - previous to the Storm, 
olls o'er the mutt'ring Earth, diſturbs the Flood, 
Ind ſhakes the Foreſt Leaf without a Breath. 
tone, to the loweſt Vale, th' aerial Tribes 
elcend ; the Tempeſt-loving Raven ſcarce | 
Mi - : Dares 
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Dares wing the dubious Duſt ; in rueful Gaze 


The Cattle ſtand, and in the ſcouting Heavens 


Caſt a deploring Eye ; by Man forſook, 
Who to the crouded Cottage hies him faſt, 
Or ſeeks the Shelter of the downward Cave. 
"Tis Lightning, Fear, and dumb Amazement all: 
When to the ſtartled Eye the ſudden Glance 
Appears far South, eruptive thro” the Cloud; 
And following ſlower, in Exploſian vaſt, 
The Thunder raiſes his tremendous Voice. 
At firſt heard ſolemn o'er the Verge. of Heaven, 
The Tempeſt growls ; but as it nearer comes, 
And rolls its aweſul Burthen on the Wind, 
The Lightnings flaſh a larger Curve, and more 
The Noiſe aſtounds: Wrapping Ether in_a Blaze. 
Follows the looſen'd aggravated Roar, | 
Enlarging, deep'ning, mingling, Peal in Peal, 
Cruſh'd horrible, convulſing Heav'n and Earth. 
Down comes a Deluge of ſonorous Hail, 
Of prone deſcending Rain. M ide. rent, the Clouds 
Pour a whole Flood; and yet, its Fame unquench'd, 
The unconqu'rable Lightning ſtruggles thro” 
Ragged and fierce, or in red whirling Balls, 

And fires the Mountains with redoubled Rage. 
Black from the Stroke above the ſmould'ring Pine 
Stands a ſad ſhatter'd Trunk; and ſtretch'd below 
A lifeleſs Groupe the blaſted Cattle lie 
Here the ſoft Flocks, with that ſame harmleſs Look 
They wore alive, and ruminating ſtill 
In Fancy's Eye; and there the frowning Bull, 
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And Ox half rais'd. Struck on the caſtled Clif, 
he venerable Tower and ſpiry Fane 
Reſign their aged Pride; the gloomy Woods | 
Start at the Flaſh, and from their deep Receſs, 
Wide-flaming out, their trembling Inmates ſhake, 
mid cavernous Mountains rages loud | 
The repercuſſive Roar: With mighty Cruſh, 
Into the flaſhing Deep, from the rude Rocks 
Oe Penmanmaur, heap'd hideous to the Sky, 
Tumble the ſmitten Cliffs; and Snowden's Peak, 
Diſolving, inſtant yields his wint'ry Load. 
Far ſeen the Heights of heathy Cheviot blaze, 

And Thule bellows thro' her utmoſt Iſles. 
| | Thomſon's Seaſons. 

TIBER. 

ſometimes to gentle Tiber I retire, 
And the fam'd River's empty Shores admire, 
That deſtitute of Strength derives its Courſe ' 
From thirſty Urns, and an unfruitful Source; 
Jet, ſung ſo often in poetic Lays, 
With Scorn the Danube and the Nile 1 
Auadiſon's Letter to Lord Hal ww 


TIDE. 
hy the vaſt Tide ſometimes, with wanton Play, 
I ſhining Mazes gently glides away; | 
Anon, why ſwelling with impetuous Stores 
Comes rolling down, and tumbles to the Shores? 
Broome. 
14 4 TIME. 
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See the wild Waſte of all-devouring Years ! 


I. Ind, 


The M 
Thus 1 
Ind u! 


How Rome her own ſad Sepulchre appears, 
With nodding Arches, broken Temples ſpread ! 
The very Tombs now vaniſh'd like their Dead ! 


Imperial Wonders rais'd on Nations ſpoil'd, b i 
Where mix'd with Slaves the groaning Martyrs toil'd Mad er 
Huge Theatres that now unpeopled Woods, ind in 

Now dram'd a diſtant Country of her Floods ; Tim 

Fanes which admiring Gods with Pride ſurvey ; EVE 
Statues of Men, ſcarce Teſs alive than they; me, 
Some felt the ſilent Stroke of mould' ring Age, "PP 
Some hoſtile F ury, fome religious Rage. "a 

Pope's Moral E. 1 
Time from itſelf is nothing, but from Theught Thy 

Receives its Riſe, hy lab'ring Fancy wrought ; u Tu 
From Things conſider'd, while we think on ſome In v 
As preſent, ſome as paſt, or yet to- come. lad th 
No Thought can think on Fime, 

Bat thinks on ek in Motion, or at Reft. ak 

Creech's u this 

For Nature knows d teac 

No ftedfaſt Station, hut or ebbs or flows: ich V 

Ever in Motion, ſhe deſtroys her old, Ind hi 

And caſts new Figures in another Mould. re VI 

Ev'n Times are in perpetual Flux, and run, u out 

Like Rivers from their Fountains, rolling on: duici 
For Time, no more than Streams, is at a Stay, | 

The flying Hour is ever on her Way; il ſent 


And, 


le loo! 
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ind, as the Fountain till ſupplies her Store, : 
ſhe Wave behind impels the Wave before: 
Thus in ſucceſſive Courſe the Minutes run, 
1nd urge their Predeceſſor Minutes on. 
ill moving, ever new ; for former Things 
| re ſet aſide, like abdicated Kings; 
I'd id ev 'ry Moment alters what is done, 
nd innovates ſome Act till then unknown, Dryd. Ovid. 
Time is th' Effect of Motion, born a 'Twio, 
id with the World did equally begin; 
ime, like a Stream that baſtens from the Shore, 
ies to an Ocean where tie known no more. 
| wuſt be ſwallow'd in this endleſs Deep, 
Ind Motion reſt in everlaſting Sleep. Dryd. Ovid. 
Thy Teeth, devouring Time! thine, envious Age I 
n Things below {till exerciſe your Rage; 
ith venom'd Grinders you corrupt your Meat, 
ad then, at lingring * the Morſels eat. 
Dryden's Ovid. 
t why on Time ſo laviſh is my Song? 
n this great Theme kind Nature keeps a School, 
0texch her Sons, herſelf. Each Night we die, 
ch Morn are born anew : Each Day, a Life! 
ind ſhall we. kill each Day ? If Trifling kills ; 
re Vice muſt butcher, O! what Heaps of Slain 
y out for Vengeance on us !* Time deſtroy d 
duicide, where more than Blood is ſpilt. . 
; To zung's Night Thoughtt. 
ll ſenſual Man, becauſe untouch'd, unſeen, 
e looks on Time as nothing. Nothing elſe 
* Ts 


, 
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Is truly Man's; 'tis Fortune s.— Time's a God! 
Thou haſt ne'er heard of Time's Omnipotence ; 
For, or againſt, what Wonders can he do, 
Ard will ? To ſtand blank-nevter he diſdains ; 
Not on thoſe Terms was Time Heav'n's Stranger ſent 
On his important Embaſſy to Man. | 
Lorenzo! no: On the long deflin'd Hour, 
From everlaſting Ages growing ripe, 
That memorable Hour of wond'rous Birth, 
When the dread Sire on Emanation bent, 
And big with Nature riſing in his Might, 
Call'd ſorth Creation, for then Time was born, 
By Godhead, ſtreaming thro' a thouſand Worlds; 
Not on thoſe Terms from the great Days of Heay' a, 
From old Eternity's myſterious Orb, 
What Time cut off and caſt beneath the Skies, 
The Skies, which watch him in his new Abode, 
Meaſuring his Motions by revolving Spheres; 
That Horologe Machinery Divine! 
Hours, Days, and Months, and Years his Children pl 
Like numerous Wings around him as he flies, 
Or rather, as unequal Plumes they ſhape 
His ample Pinions ſwift as darted Flame, 
To gain his Goal, to reach his ancient Reft, 
And join a new Eternity, his Sire, 
In his Immutability to neſt ; 
When Winds that count his Circles now unhing' „Here! 
Fate the loud Signal ſounding, headlong ruſh I lafold 
To tuneleſs Night and Chaos, whence they roſe. 
Young's Night Though! 
Ti 
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\e Bell ſtrikes One. We take no Note of Time, 
But from its Loſs. To give it then a n 
b wiſe in Man. As if an Angel ſpoke, 
feel the ſolemn Sound: If heard aright, 
Mit is the Knell of my departed Hours: 

Where are they ? With the Years beyond the Flood, 
| is the Signal that demands Diſpatch ; 
How much is to be done l my Hopes and Fears 
ſtart up alarm'd, and o'er Life's narrow Verge 
Look down, on what ! a fathomleſs Abyſs ; 
A dread Eternity belong to me, 
Poor Penſioner, on the Bounties of an Hour? 
Dung s Night Thoughts. 


= 6 YUS. 

There Tityus, large and long in Fetters bound, 

0'erſpreads nine Acres of infernal Ground : 

Two rav'nous Vultures, eager for their Food, 

Scream o'er the Fiend, and riot in his Blood; 

ceſſant gore the Liver in his Breaſt; | 

07h immortal Liver grows and gives th mi 

For, as o'er Panope's enamel'd Plains, 

Latona journey'd to the Pythian Fanes, 

With haughty Love th' audacious Monſter firove, 
To force the Goddeſs and to rival Joye. Pope's Odyſſey. 
There Tityus was to ſee, who took his Birth 
From Heav'n, his Nurſing from the foodful Earth. 

„lere his gigantic Limbs, with large . 

lafold nine Acres of infernal Space. 

A rav'nous Vulture, in his open'd Wi; 

der crooked Beak and cruel Talons try d: 

| M 6 Still 
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Still for the growing Liver digg'd his Breaſt, 

The growing Liver ſtill ſapply'd the Feaſt; 

Still are his Entrails fruĩtful to their Pains; | 

Th' immortal ä laſts, the immortal Food remain 
Dryden 's Virgil 


T 2 ILET: 

And now, unveil'd, the Toilet ſtands diſplay d, 
Each ſilver Vaſe in myſtic Order laid. 
Unnumber' d Treaſures oye at once, and here 
The various Off rings of the World appear; 
From each ſhe nicely culls with curious Toil, 
And decks the Goddeſs with the glitt'ring Spoil. 
This Caſket India's glowing Gems unlocks, 
And all Arabia breathes from yonder Box. 
The Tortoiſe here and Elephant unite, 
Transform'd to Combs, the Speckled and the White. 
Here Files of Pins extend their ſhining Rows, 
Puffs, Powders, Patches, Bibles, Billet-doux. 
Now aweful Beauty puts on all its Arms; 
The Fair each Moment rifes in her Charms, 
Repairs her Smiles, awakens ev'ry Grace, 
And calls forth all the Wonders of her Face ;: 
Sees by Degrees a purer Bluſh arife, | 
And keener Lightnings quicken in her Eyes. 
The buſy Sylphs ſurround their darling Care, 
Theſe ſet the Head, and thoſe divide the Hair; 
| Some fold the Sleeve, whilſt others plait the Gown ; 
And Betty's —_ for. Labours not her own. 

| 24 $ Rape of the Lock. 
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T © F: 
As the young Striplings whip the Top for Sport, 
On the ſmooth Pavement of an empty Court ; 
The wooden Engine whirls and flies about, 
Admir'd with Clamours of the beardleſs Rout 
They laſh aloud, each other they provoke, 
And lend their little Souls at ev'ry Stroke. 
. ON” 5 Virgil. | 


T ORRENT. 
As when a Torrent rolls with rapid Force, : 
And daſhes o'er the Stones that ſtop the Courſe ;; - + 
The Flood, conſtrain'd within a ſcanty. Space, 
Roars horrible along th' uneaſy Race; 6 
| White Foam in gath'ring Eddies floats around; 
The rocky Shores rebellow to the Sound. 
Dryden's s Virgil. 
Thus when two neighb'ring Torrents ruſh. from high, 
Rapid they run, the foaming Waters. fry ; 
They roll to Sea with unreſiſted Force, 
And down the Rocks 3 their Courſe. 
Dryden s Virgil. 
To check the Show'r, who lifts his Hand on high, 
And ſhuts the Sluices of th' exauſted Sky; 
When Earth no longer mourns her gaping Veins, 
Her naked Mountains, and the ruſſet Plains ? 
Young's Paraphraſe on Job. 
Thus from high Hills the Torrents ſwift and ſtrong 
Deluge whiole Fields, and ſweep the Trees along ; 
Thro' ruin'd Moles the ruſhing Wave reſounds, 
r. OCerwhelms the Bridge, and burſts the lofty Bounds: | 


47 


N 
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So from the Hills, whoſe hollow Caves contain ? And 


The congregated Snow and ſwelling Rain, Of i 
Till the full Stores their ancient Bounds diſdain. The 
Precipitate the furious Torrent flows ; To 


In vain would Speed avoid, or Strength oppoſe. Wh 
Towns, Foreſts, Herds, and Men promiſcuous drown'd, AL 
With one great Death the dreary Ground, 
The echo'd Woes from diſtant Rocks reſound. 

Prior's Solomon, Wh; 
On ſome big Torrent, from a Mountain's Brow, By * 
Burſts, pours, and thunders down the Vale below, Nor 
O'erwhelms the Fields, lays waſte the golden Grain, In o 


And headlong ſweeps the Foreſts to the Main. | The 
| Pitt's Virgil. In ſc 

The yellow Harveſts of the ripen'd Year, Thu 
And flatted Vineyards, one ſad Waſte appear; And 
When [ove deſcends in ſluicy Sheets of Rain, By 1 


And all the Labours of Mankind are vain. Pope's 1/iad. And 
| TRANSMIGRATION of Souls, Or h 


Now fince the God inſpires me to proceed, And 
Be thou, whate'er inſpiring Pow'r, obey d. Fron 
For I will ſing of mighty Myſteries, — "...; "i {he 
Of Truths conceal'd before from Human Eyes; And 
Dark Oracles unveil, and open all the Skies. This 
Pleas'd as I am to walk along the Sphere Now 
Of ſhining Stars, and travel with the Year ; 2 The 
To leave the heavy Earth, and ſcale the Height So D 
Of Atlas, who ſupports th Heav'nly Weight; Th' i 
| To look from upper Light, and thence ſurveß To ſe 


Miſtaken Mortals, wand' ring from the Way; 
And, 
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And, wanting Wiſdom, fearful for the State 
Of future Things, and trembling at their Fate, 
Theſe I would teach, and by right Reaſon bring 
To think of Death as but an idle Thing. 
Why thus affrighted at an empty Name, 
A Dream of Darknefs, and fictitious Flame? 
Vain Themes of Wit, which but in Poems paſs, 
And Fables of a World that never was. 
What feels the Body when the Soul expires, 
By Time corrupted, or conſum'd by Fires? 
Nor dies the Spirit, but new Life repeats 
In other Forms, and 'only changes Seats. 
Then Death, ſo call'd, is but old Matter drefs'd 
In ſome new Figure, and a vary'd Veſt. 
Thus, all Things are but alter'd, nothing dies, 
And here and there the unbodied Spirit flies, 
By Time, or Force, or Sickneſs diſpoſſeſs'd, 
And lodges where it lights, in Man or Beaſt ; 
Or hunts without till ready Limbs it find, 
And actuate thoſe according to their Kind: 
From Tenement to Tenement is toſs'd ; 
The Soul is ſtill the ſame, the Figure only loſt, 
And as the ſoften'd Wax new Seals receives, 
This Face aſſumes, and that Impreſſion leaves; 
Now call'd by one, now by another Name, 
The Form is only chang'd, the Wax is fill the ſame: 
So Death, ſo call'd, can but the Form deface, 
Th' immortal Soul flies out in empty Space, : 
To ſeek her Fortune in ſome other Place. 

Dryaen's Ovid. 

TRA- 
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| "TRAVEELE R. 
As when o'er-labour'd, and inclin'd to breathe, 
A panting Traveller ſome riſing Ground, 
Some ſmall Aſcent, has gain'd, he turns him round, 
And meaſures with his Eye the various Vale, 


The Fields, Woods, Meads, and Rivers he has paſt; 


And ſatiate of his Journey thinks of Home: 
Endear'd by Diſtance, nor affects more Toit. 


Young's Night r | 


As when a Traveller, a long Day paſt, 
In painful Search of what he cannot find, 
At Night's Approach, content with the next Cot;. 
'There ruminates a While, his Labour loſt, | 
Then chears his Heart with what his Fate affords. 
And chants his Sonnet to deceive the Time, 
Till the due Seaſon calls him to Repoſe. 

| Young's Night Thoughts. 
Drear is the State of the benighted Wretch, 
Who then, bewilder'd, wanders thro' the Dark, 
Full of pale Fancies, and Chimeras huge; 
Nor viſited by one directive Ray, 7 
From Cottage ſtreaming, or from airy Hall. 
Perhaps impatient as he ſtumbles on, 
Struck from the Root of ſlimy Ruſhes, blue, 
The Wild fire ſcatters round, or, gather'd, trails: 
A Length of Flame deceitful o'er the Moſs ; 
Whither decoy'd by the fantaſtic Blaze, 
Now loſt, and now renew'd, he ſinks abſorpt, 
Rider and Horſe, amid the miry Gulph ; 
While till, from Day to Day, his pining Wife, 


And 


And 
In v 
dent 
Innc 
The 
Tha 
Inſtr 


Ikn 
Witl 
Wha] 


| And 


Nor 
The 

Wha 
Unc} 
Wan 
Why 
The 

In m 
Whil 
And 


Let ! 
And 
Let I 
dwee 


Or, Poetical Miſcellany. TRU 281 
And plaintive Children his Return await, 
In wild ConjeQure loſt. At other Times, 
Sent by the better Genius of the Night, 
Innoxious gleaming on the Horſe's Mane, 
The Meteor fits ; and ſhews the narrow Path, 
That, winding, leads thro' Pits of Death, or elſe 
Inſtructs him how to take the dang'rous Ford. | 
 Thomſon's Seaſons. 
. | 
| know not why the Beach delights the Glade, 
With Bovghs extended and a rounded Shade; 
Whilſt tow'ring Firs in Conic Forms arife, 
| And with the pointed Spear divide the Skies : 
Nor why again the changing Oak ſhould ſhed 
The yearly Honour of his ſtately Head : 
Whilſt the diſtinguiſh'd Yew is ever ſeen, 
Unchang'd his Branch, and permanent his Green, 
Wanting his Sun, why does the Caltha fade? 
Why does the Cypreſs flourifh in the Shade? 
The Fig and Date, why love they to remain 
In middle Station, and an even Plain; 
While in the lower Marſh the Gourd is found, 
And while the Hill with Olive-ſhade is crown'd ? | 
Prior's Solomon. 
| TRUTH: | 
Let Envy howl, while Heav'n's whole Chorus ſings, 
And bark at Honour not conferr'd by Kings ; 
Let Flatt'ry, ſick' ning, ſee the Incenſe riſe, 
dweet to the World, and grateful to the Skies : 
| Truth 
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Truth guards the Poet, ſanRifies the Line, I Almo 
And makes immortal Verſe as mean as mine. And 
: © Pope's Satiren. Thus 
TAN In ſoz 

As ſome ſad Turtle his loſt Love deplores, Straig 
And with deep Murmurs fills the ſounding Shores; His © 
Thus, far from Delia, to the Winds I mourn, Wher 
_ unheard, unpity d, and forlorn. Pope's Pafforal. I Graſp 


T V G ER. — 
So when the Tyger or the ſpotted Pard, Z 
Long from the Woods and ſavage Haunts debarr'd, 
From their firſt Fierceneſs for a While are won, 
And ſeem to put a gentler Nature on; 
Patient their Priſon and Mankind they bear, 


0 


Fawn on their Lords, and Looks leſs horrid wear, Ky, 
But let the Taſte of Slaughter be renew'd, Where 
And their fell Jaws again with Gore imbrew 'd; | And c 
Then dreadfully their wak'ning Furies riſe, Delig 
And glaring Fires rekindle in their Eyes. parent 


With wrathful Roar their echoing Dens they tear, Whoſ 
And hardly ev'n the well-known Keeper ſpare; - And k 
The ſhudd'ring Keeper ſhakes and ſtands aloof for for er 


Fear. Rowe's Lucan. I sprinę 
So when a Scythian Tyger, gazing round, Thee 
A Herd of Kine in ſome fair Plain has found, And a 
Lowing ſecure ; he ſwells with angry Pride, |. For th 
And calls forth all his Spots on ev'ry Side : Mor tl 


Then ſtops, and hurls his haughty Eyes on all, 


In Choice of ſome ſtrong Neck on which to fall; And 1 
| Almoſt 


Or, Poeticat Miſcellany. VEN a5; 


Almoſt he fcorns ſo weak; ſo cheap a Prey, 
And grieves to ſee them trembling haſte away. 3 
„ Thus as a Tyger, who by Chance had ſpy d, 
In ſome Purlieu, two gentle Fawns at Play, 
Straight couches cloſe; then riſing changes oft? 
His couchant Watch, as one who choſe his Ground, 
Whence ruſhing, he might ſooneſt ſeize them both, 
*, NGraſp'd in each Paw. Milton's Paradiſe Loft. 


* 


* * 


- » * * : * — . Ah. . 


1 
NI | 
Potent Queen, from Neptune's Empire ſprung, 
Whoſe glorious Births admiring Nereids ſung, 
Who midſt the fragrant Plains of Cyprus rove, 
Where radiant Preſence gilds the Paphian Grove, 
Where to thy Name a thouſand Altars riſe, 
And curling Clouds of Incenſe hide the Skies. Gay. 
Delight of human Kind, and Gods above, 
Parent of Rome, propitious Queen of Love ! 
Whoſe vital Pow'r, Air, Earth, and Sea ſupplies, 
And breeds whate'er is born beneath the rolling Skies. 
For ev'ry Kind, by thy prolific Might, | 
Springs, and beholds the Regions of the Light. 
Thee Goddeſs! thee, the Clouds and Tempeſt fear, 
And at thy pleaſing Preſence diſappear : 
For thee the Land in fragrant Flow'rs is dreſs'd, 
For thee the Ocean ſmiles an. ſmooths her wavy, 
Breaſt, | 
And Heav'n itſelf with more ſerene and purer Light 
by is bleſt. : 


For 
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For when the riſing Spring adorns the Mead, 
And a new Scene of Nature ſtands diſplay'd ; 
When teeming Buds, and chearfal Greens appear, 
And weſtern Gales unlock the lazy Year; 
The joyous Birds thy Welcome firſt expreſs, 
Whoſe native Songs thy genial Fire confeſs : 
Then ſavage Beaſts bound o'er their ſlighted Food, 
Struck with thy Darts and tempt the raging Flood. 
All Nature is thy Gift, Earth, Air, and Sea; 
Of all that breathes the various Progeny, 
Stung with Delight, is goaded on by thee. 
O'er barren Mountains, o'er the flow'ry Plain, 
The leafy Foreſts, and the liquid Main; 
Extends thy uncontroul'd and boundleſs Reign. 
Thro' all the living Regions thou doſt move, 
And ſcatter'ſt, where thou go'ſt, the kindly Seeds « 

| Love. 
Since then the Race of ev'ry living Thing 
Obeys thy Pow'r ; ſince nothing new can ſpring 
Without thy Warmth ; without thy Influence bear, 
Or beautiful or loveſome can appear; | 
Be thou my Aid, my tune ful Song inſpire, 
And kindle with thy own produQtive Fire ; 
While all thy Province, Nature, I ſurvey, 
And ſing to Memius an immortal Lay, 
Of Heaven and Earth, and ev'ry-where thy tv 
23 Pow'r diſplay. 

Mean Time, on Land and Sea let barb'rous Diſcorc 

ceaſe, 
And lull the liſt'ning World i in univerſal Peace. 
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To thee Mankind their ſoft Repoſe muſt owe, 

for thou alone that Bleſſing canſt beſtow ; 

becauſe the brutal Bufineſs of the War 

Is manag'd by thy dreadful Servant's Care; 

Who oft” retires from fighting Fields, to prove 

The pleaſing Pains of thy eternal Love : 

And panting on thy Breaſt ſupinely lies, 

While with thy heav'oly Form he feeds his n | 

__ Byes: 

Sucks in with open Lips 47 balmy Breath, 

By Turns reſtor'd to Life, and plung'd in pleaſing Death. 

Then, while thy curling Limbs about him move, 

Involv'd and fetter'd in the Links of Love; 

When, wiſhing all, he nothing can deny, 

Thy Charms in that auſpicious Moment try, 

With winning Eloquence our Peace implore, 

And 1 8 to the weary World reſtore. 

Dryden's nne 

Creator Venus ! genial Pow'r of Love ! 

The Bliſs of Men below, and Gods above 

Beneath the ſliding Sun thou run'ſt thy Race, 

Doſt faireſt ſhine, and beſt become that Place: 

For thee the Winds their Eaſtern Blaſts forbear, 

Thy Month reveals the Spring, and opens all the Year, 

Thee Goddeſs! thee, the Storms of Winter fly 

Earth ſmiles with Flow'rs renewing, laughs the Sky, c 

And Birds to Lays of Love their tuneful Notes apply. 

For thee the Lion loaths the Taſte of Blood, 

And, roaring, haunts his Female thro' the Wood 75 
Or 
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For thee the Bulls rebellow thro' the Groves, 

And tempt the Stream, and ſnuff their abſent Loves, 
"Tis thine, whate'er is pleaſant, good, or fair, | 
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All Nature is thy Province, Life thy Care; 

Thou mad'ſt the World, and doſt the World repair. 
Thou Gladder of the Mount of Cytheron, 

Increaſe of Love, Companion of the Sun 


With ſmiling Aſpe& you ſerenely move, Vhile” 
In your fifth Orb, and rule the Realm of Love; [here | 
The Fates but only ſpin the coarſer Clue, - gh w 
The fineſt of the Wool is left for you. air N 
Spare me but one ſmall Portion of the Twine, lend! 


rom e 
The ric 
Mare dy 


And let the. Siſters cut below your Line ; 
The reſt among the-Rubbiſh may they ſweep, 
Or add it to the Yarn of ſome old Miſer's Heap. 


| Dryden's Pal. & Art. Put La 
As Venus, when ſhe ſtood I, all 
ſhe ſol 


Effulgent on the pearly Car; and ſmil'd 


Freſh from the Deep ; and conſcious of her Form old C 


To ſee the Tritons tune their vocal Shells, r the 
And each Czrulean Siſter of the Flood, ind C- 
With fond Acclaim attend her o'er the Waves, 
To ſeek th' Idalian Bower. 7 | | 
| = Alkinſide's Pleaſure of the Imagination. In Vem 
Plat VENUS. ke br 
Thence to that milder Orb we wing our Way, 5 
IU 


"Where Venus governs with an eafy Sway. 


Soft breathes the Air ; fair Flora paints the Ground, ompla 
And laughing Ceres deals her Gifts around. id ſca 
Tu fell 


Ms 
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his bliſsful Temple no rough Blaſts moleſt, 

Of bluſt'ring Boreas, or the baleful Eaſt ; 

gut gentle Zephyrs o'er the Woodlands ſtray, 

ourt the tall Trees and round the Branches ol 
Etherial Gales diſpenfing as they flow, 

o fan thoſe Paſſions which they teach to glow. 

ere the gay Youth in meaſur'd Steps advance, 

Vhile ſprightly Mufic animutes the Dance; 

[here the ſweet Melody of Sound admire, 

ph with the Song or languiſh to the Lyre: 

ir Nymphs and amorous Youths, a lovely Band, 
lend in the Dance, light-bounding Hand in Hand 
rom ev'ry Grove'the buxom Zephyrs bring 

The rich Ambrofia'of eternal Spring. 

Wire dwells not here, their Pleafures to deftroy, 

ut Laughter, Jeſt, and univerſal Joy: 

ll, alt is Love; for Venus reigns confeſt 

ſhe ſole Sultana of each captive Breaft : 

old Cynthia here would Cupid's Victim prove, 


r the chaſte Daughter of imperial Jove, 
ind Cato's Vine be the Slave of Love. 
Smarts Perm. 
Temple f V EN Us. 
1 Venus” Temple, on the Sides were ſeen 
he broken Slumbers of enamour'd Men ; 
ray'rs that ev'n ſpoke, and Pity ſeem'd to call, 
nd iſſuing Sighs, that ſmoak'd along the Wall; 
omplaint'and hot Defires, the Liver's Hell, 
nd ſcalding Tears, that wore a Channel where they 
will #1 
And 
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And all around were Nuptial Bands, the Ties 
Of Love's Aſſurance, and a Train of Lyes, 
That, made in Luſt, conclude in Perjuries. 

| Beauty, and Youth, and Wealth, and Luxury, 
And ſprightly Hope, and ſhort enduring Joy; 
And Sorceries, to raiſe th' Infernal Pow'rs, 
And Sigils fram'd in Planetary Hours 
Expence and After-thought, and idle Care, 
And Doubts of motley Hue, and dark Deſpair 
| Suſpicions, and fantaſtical Surmiſe ; _ 
And Jealouſy ſuffus'd with Jaundice in her 18 
Diſcol'ring all ſhe view'd, in Tawny dreſt, 
Down look'd, and with a Cuckow on her F it. 
Oppos'd to theſe, on th other Side, advance 
The coſtly Feaſt, the Carol, and the Dance ; 
Minftrils and Muſic, Poetry and Play, 1 
And Balls by Night, and Tournaments by Day. . v 
There the Idalian Mount, and Cytheron, 
The Court of Venus, was in Colours drawn: 
Before the Palace- Gate, in careleſs Dreſs, 
And looſe Array, ſat Porireſs Idleneſs: : The Rl 
There by the Fount Narciſſus pin d alone, 
There Sampſon was, with wiſer Selomon ; 
And all the mighty Names by Love undone. 
Medea's Charms were there ; Circean Feaſt, 
With Bowls that turn'd enamour'd Youths to Beaſts, 
Here might be ſeen that Beauty, Wealth, and Wit, 
And Proweſs to the Power of Love ſubmit ; 
The ſpreading Snare for all Mankind is laid, 
And Lovers all betray, and are betray d. 
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te Goddeſs' ſelf ſome noble Hand had wrought, 
miling ſhe ſeem'd, and full of pleaſing e 
om Ocean as ſhe firſt began to riſe, 

\nd ſmooth'd the ruffled Seas, and clear'd the Skies 1 

ne trod the Brine, all bare below the Breaft, 

ad the green Waves but ill conceal'd the reſt. 

| Lute ſhe held, and on her Head was ſeen 

Wreath of Roſes red, and Myrtle green: 

ler Turtles fann'd the buxom Air above, 

nd, by his Mother, ſtood an Infant Love : 

Vith Wings diſplay d, his Eyes were banded o'er; 

is Hand a Bow, his Back a Quiver bore, 41 

upply'd with Arrows bright and keen, a dreadful 

Store.  Dryden's Pal. and Arc. 

VVV 

15 d be the Verſe, how well ſoe er it flow, 

[hat tends to make one worthy Man my Foe, f 

ive Virtue Scandal, Innocence a Fear, | 

or from the ſoſt · ey d — force a Tear. 

Pope's Satiris. 


rewel then Verſe, and Love, and ev'ry Joy, 

The Rhymes and Rattles of the Man or Boy; 5 

That right, what fit, what true we juſtly call, 

et this be all my Care for this is all: 

To lay this Harveſt bp, and hoard with Haſte, 

Vhat ev'ry Day will want, and moſt the laſt, 5 
Pope's Imitation of . ; 

| v E 8 T AL. 
ow happy is the blameleſs Veſtal's Lot? 


ſhe Weld . * * World forgot: 


— — — • 


* * — * PP 
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Eternal Sun-ſhine of the ſpotleſs Mind ! 83 


Each Pray'r accepted, and each Wiſh reſign'd; Alte: 
Labour and Reſt, that equal Periods keep ; ginc 
Obedient Slumbers, that can wake and ſleep; And 
Deſires compos'd, Affections ever even; Wit! 


Tears that delight, and Sighs that waft to Heav'n. Wat 


Grace ſhines around her with ſereneſt Beams, 


And whiſp'ring Angels prompt her golden Dreams, Like 


For her th'.unfading Roſe of Eden blooms, nene 


And Wings of Seraphs ſhed divine Perfumes. Ev'r 
For her the Spouſe prepares the Bridal Ring, 
For her white Virgins Hymenzals ſing: 
To Sounds of Heav'nly Harps ſhe dies away, Wh: 


And melts in Viſions of eternal Day. To 


Pope's e. 2 Atelar To 1 
Vice is a Monſter of fo frightful Mien, | . | 
As to be hated needs but to be ſeen ; 
Yet, ſeen too oft familiar with her Face, 
We firſt endure, then pity, then embrace. 


Pope's Eſay on Mi 


VICISSITUDE. | Vain 
Good Sun expected, Evil unforeſeen, | Yet 
Appears by Turns, as Fortune ſhifts the Scene. r 
Some, rais'd aloft, come tumbling down amain, I fi 
Then fall ſo hard, they bound, and riſe again. 'Tw 
Dryden's Virg 

He various Ch of the World had known, | 
And ftrange Viciſſitudes of human Fate; The 
Still altering, never in a ſteady State: Ilan 


Goode 


Or, Poetica! at feli. vin 491 
Good after Ill, and after Pain Delight, 1 COM 
Alternate, like the Scenes of Day and Night, 
Since ev'ry Man who lives is born to die, 
And none can boaſt ſincere Felicity): 
With equal Mind what happens let us bear, | 
Nor joy nor grieve too much for Lex mr cur 
Care. 
Like Pilgrims, to th' appointed Plare we tend; 
The World's an Inn, and Death the Journey $ End. 
Ev'n Kings but play, and, when their Part is done, 
Some other wor or better mount the Throne. 
| Dryden's Pal. & Are. 
What then remains, but, after paſt Annoy, 
To take the good Vieiſſitude of Joy; 
To thank the gracious Gods for what they give, 
Poſſeſs our Souls, and, while we live, to live? 
Dryden's Pal. & Are. 


VILLATKN 


I have myſelf a potent Villain ſeen, 

Like the young Laurel, .vig'rous, lovely, green, 
With Pow'r inveſted, ſtretch from Side to Side, 
Vain with Succeſs, and ſwell'd with inward Pride. 
Yet ſoon this mighty Man was ſhrunk to Earth, 
\T'was ſcarce remember'd that he e'er had Birth. 

I ſought the Place where he ſo lately ſhone, 


'Twas all a Waſte, the faithleſs Maſter gone. 


Mrs. Maſters. 
"V1 IN . es 
The Vine too here her curling Tendtils ſhoots ; 
Hangs out her Cluſters, glowing to the South: 

N 2 And 
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And ſcarcely wiſhes. * a warmer Sky. 
V I R 1. 


That Virtue only makes our Bliſs below, 
And all our Knowledge i is ourſelves to know. 


Pope s Eſay on 2 


Gh blind to Truth, and God's whole Scheme below, 

Who fancy Bliſs to Vice, to Virtue Woe! 

Who ſees and follows that great Scheme the beſt; 

Beſt knows the e and will moſt be bleſt. 
4. Pope's Efayon Man. 

3 that either would to Virtue bring 

No Joy, or be deſtruQive of the Thing: 

How oft by theſe at Sixty are undone. 

The Virtues of a Saint at Twenty-one ! 5 | 

Pope's Eflay on Man. 

Know then this Truth (enough for Man to know) 

Virtue alone is Happinefs below ! 

That only Point where human Bliſs ſtands ſtill, 

And taſtes the Good, without the Fall to Ill ; 

Where only Merit conſtant Pay receives, 

Is bleſs'd in what it takes, and what it gives ; 

The Joy unequall'd, if its End it gain, 

And, if it loſe, attended with no Pain; 

Without Satiety, though e'er ſo bleſ d, 

And but more reliſh'd, as the more diſtreſs d: 

The broadeſt Mirth unfeeling Folly wears, 

Leſs pleaſing far than Virtue's very Tears: 

Good from each Object, from each Place acꝗtir d, 

For ever exercis'd yet never tir d; 1 

Never 


Thomfon's Seaſam, 
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Never elated, while one Man's oppreſs'd ; SG; 


Never dejected, while another's bleſs'd ; 
And where no Wants, no Wiſhes can remain, 


Vince but to with more Virtue, ls to gain. 


| Pope's Efſay or Man. 
Whatever is is right. —— This World, 'tis true, 
Was made for Cæſar, but for Titus too : 
And which more bleſs'd, who chain'd his Country, ſay, 
Or he whoſe Virtue figh'd to loſe a Day ? 
But ſometimes Virtue ſtarves, while Vice is fed; 
What then ? Is the Reward of Virtue Bread ? 
That Viee may merit, tis the Price of Toil ; 


Ire Knave deſerves it, when he tills the Soil; 


The Knave deſerves it, when he tempts the Main, 
Where Folly _ for ee or dives for Gain. 
Pope's Eſſay on Man. 

What nothing earthly gives, or can deſtroy,  _ 
The Soul's calm Sun- ſhine, and the Heart. 7 Joy, 1 
s Virtue's Prize: A better would you fix? ed do 
Then give Humility a Coach and Six, on 
Juſtice a Conq'ror's Sword, or Truth a Gown, | 
Or publie __ its great Core a Crown. | | 
Pope's 72 Cy on Man, 
Go ſearch it there dere to be born and die, NE | 
Of Rich and Poor make all the Hiſtory * it : 
Enough that Virtue fill'd the Space between ; Wu 
Prov'd by ebe! _ of Being to Have been. 

ETA Pope's Moral Eur. 
virtue may 1 the high or low Degree, 


er Tis juſt alike to Virtue, and to me ; 


A Dwell 


ͤ— 
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Dwell in a Monk, or light upon a King, 
She's ſtill the ſame belov'd. contented Thing. 


Pogo s Cairn 


Here Wiſdom calls: Seck Virtue firſt, be bold! 
As Gold to Silver, Virtue i is to Gold. . 
| Pope's Imitation of Horace. 
To Virtue only and her Friends a Friend, 
The World beſide may murmur, or commend. 
Pope's Imitation of Horace. 
All human Virtue, to its lateſt Breath, 
| Finds Envy never conquer'd, but by Death. 
Tapes Imitation of Horace, 
To whom the Cont If Fame engage your Views, | 
Forbear thoſe Acts which Infamy purſues ; 
Wrong and Oppreſſion no Renown: can raiſe; 
Know, Friend, that Virtue 1s the Path to Praiſe. 


Pope's O 


Hail holy Virtue! 4 come thou heav 'aly Gueſt,” 


Come, fix thy. pleaſing Empire in my Breaſt 1. — | 


Virtue! What is it? Whence does it ariſe ? 
Aſk of the Brave, the Social, and the Wiſe ; * 
Of thoſe who ſought, and purchas'd it with Blood +: 
Of thoſe who ſtudy d for the genial Good; 

Of thoſe who build, or plant, or who deſign; 
Ev'n thoſe who dig the Soil, or work the Mine. 
If yet not clearly ſeen, or underſtood ;. | 
Aſk the Humane, the Pious, and the Good. 

'Tis no one Station, Stage, or Part confin'd, 

No ſingle AQ of Body or:of Mind; 
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But whate'er lovely; juſt, or good we call, 
[The fair Reſult, the Congregate of all; M:. Jones, 
How vain is Virtue, which directs our Ways 
Through certain Dangers, to uncertain Praiſe ! 
Barren and airy Name ! thee Fortune flies, 
with thy lean Train, the Pious and the Wiſe. 
Heav'n takes thee at thy Word, without Regard, 
And lets thee poorly be thy own Reward. 
The World is made for the bold impious Man, 
Who ſtops at nothing, ſeizes all he can. 
Juſtice to Merit does weak Aid afford, 
I She truſts her Ballance, and neglects her Sword : 
virtue is nice to take what's not her own, 
And, while ſhe e the Prize is gone. 
| Dryden's Aurengtebe. 
The Wint'ry Blaſt of Death 
Kills not the Pods of Virtue ; no, they ſpread, 
Beneath the Heav'nly Beams of brighter Suns, 
N Through endleſs Ages, into higher Powers. 
F030 Thomfon's Seaſons. 
Virtue's Foandaticun with the Worlds were laid; 
Heav'n mix'd her with our Make, and twiſled cloſs 
Her ſacred Int'reſts with the Strings of Life : 
Who breaks her aweful Mandate, ſhocks himſelf, 
His better Self; and is it greater Pain, 
Our Soul ſhould murmur, or our Duſt repine.? 
And one in their eternal War muſt bleed: 
| Yaung's Night T, bougts 
U N I VERSE. | 
The leaſt Confuſion but in one, not all 


That Syſtem only, but the Whole muſt fall, | 
| N 4 = 
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Let Earth unballanc'd from her Orbit ff; 
Planets and Suns run lawleſs through the Sky: 
Let ruling Angels from their Spheres be hurl'd, 
Being on Being wreck'd, and World on World; 
Heav'n's whole Foundations to their Center nad, 
And Nature trembles to the Throne of God. 
All this dread Order break For whom ? For thee, 
Vile Worm! Oh Madneſs ! Pride] Impiety! - 
Pope's Eſſay on Man, 
All are but Parts of one ſtupendous Whole, . 
Whoſe Body Nature is, and God the Soul! 


That chang'd through all, and yet in all the ſame, 


Great in the Earth, as in th' Ætherial Frame; 
Warms in the Sun, refreſhes in the Breeze, 
Glows in the Stars, and bloſſoms in the Trees ; 
Lives through all Life, extends through all Extent, 
Spreads undivided, operates unſpent; 
Breathes in our Soul, informs our mortal Part, 
As full, as perfect, in a Hare as Hart! 
As full, as perfect, in vile Man that mourns, 
As the rapp'd Seraph, that adores and burns : 
To him no High, no Low, no Great, no Small ; 
He fills the Ie connects and equals all. 

| Pope's Ear on Man. 
Oh what a Root ! oh what a Branch is here! 
Oh what a Father ! what a Family ! 
Worlds! Syſtems ! and Creations /——and Creations 
In one agglomerated Cluſter hung. 
Great Vine ! on thee, on thee the Cluſter ny; ; 
The filial Cluſter ! infinitely _ 


Or, Poetical Miſcellany. ' VUL 
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In glowing Globes with various Being fraught, 
And drink ( Nectarious Draught) immortal Life: 
Or nen nenen 7s x8, 0 


A Conſtellation of ten thouſand Gems, 
And, oh ! of what Dimenſion, of what . 
Set in one Signet, flames on the Right Hand 
of Majeſty Divine! Young's Night' Thoughts. 
Tell me, ye Stars l ye Planets, tell me, all 
ve Stars and planeted Inhabitants ! What is it? 
| What are theſe Sons of Wonder ? Say, proud Arch ! 
(Within whoſe Azure Palaces they dwell) 
Built with Divine Ambition I in Diſdain 
Of Limit built ! built in the Tafte of Heav'n: 5 
A van Concave ! ample Dome ! aft thou deſign 1 
A meet Apartment of the Deity? 
Not ſo; that Thought alone thy State impairs, 
Thy Lofty finks, and ſhallows thy Profound, 
And ſtreightens thy Diffuſive ; dwarfs the Whole, 
And makes an Univerſe an W 4 „ 
Young's Night Thoughtz, 
"EV EL CA N. bh | 
In Auſonian Land 5 
Men call'd him Mulciber; and how he fell | 
„from Heav'n they fabl'd, thrown by angry joe 
theer o'er the cryſtal Battlements: From Mom 
To Noon he fell, from Noon to dewy Eve, I 
A Summer's Day ; and, with the ſetting Sun, 
Dropp'd from the Zenith, like a. falling Star, 
On Lemnos, the /Egean Iſle. . Milton 3 Paradi/e Loft. 
5 | Me 


298 WAR The Entertoining Cbenpamon: 
Nie by the Moel he dreuw s os 
And o'er Heaw'n'e Battlements with Fury threw. 


All Day I fell my Flight at Morn begun, 


And ended not but with the ſetting Sun. 41 
Pitch'd on my Head, at lengtb che Lemnian G ond 
Receiv'd my hatter d Skup, the — heal d my 


Wound. 
= "rs . | Do's ln. 
k 4 F 


2 


WANT. 
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Becauſe its Virtues are not underſtood : 
Yet many Things, impoſſible to Thought, 
Have been by Need to full Perfection brought. 
The Daring, of the Soul proceeds from thence, _ 
Sharpneſs of Wit, and active Diligence. | 
Prudence at once and Fortitude it gives; 
And, if in Patience taken, , mends our Lives: 
For ev'n that Indigence, which brings me low, 
Make me myſelf and him above to know. 
A Good which none would challenge, few would chuſe 
A fair Poſleſlion, which Mankind refuſe. | 
If we from Wealth to Poverty deſcend, 
Want gives to know the Flatt' rer from the Friend. 
„ I Wife of Bath, 
WAR. 
War is the fatal, univerſal Cry, 
Againſt all Omens of the angry Sky: 
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Furious they crowd their Sov'reigy's:Regal-Door, 
And madding round the rich Pavilions roar; - 
Beſiege their King, as Waves a Rock; in vain, 
Some mighty Rock, amidſt the rolling Main, 
That hears unmov d the ſounding Tempeſt blow, 
That ſees the furious Surges foam below, | 
And o'er the Deeps, majeſtic to the Sight, 
Stands fix'd, and glories in its matchlefs Height 3 
Proud of its Bulk ; while Storms and working Tides 
F ly, daſh, * break againſt the tow'ring Sides. 
Pitt's Vi. irgil,” 
Who but a Wretch would think it worth his Care 
The Toils and Wickedneſs of War to ſnare? 
When all we want thus eaſily we find; 
The Field and River can ſupply Mankind. 
| Noe s Lucan. 
His 3 Horſes at their utmoſt Speed 
He laſhes.on, and urges o'er the Dead: 
Their Fetlocks run-with Blood,. and, when they bound, 
The Gore and gath' ring Dok are daſh'd around. 
Dryden's 2 
The ſighted. Soldiers, when their Captains fly, 
More on their Speed than on their Strength rely. 
Confus'd in Fight, they bear each other down, 
And ſpur their Horſes headlong'to the Tow: 
Driv'n by their Foes, and to their Fears reſign d, 
Not once they turn, but take their Wounds behind. 
Theſe drop the Shield, and thoſe the Lance forego, 
Or on their Shoulders bear the . * 8 
llt „ N ; The 


The Hoofs of Horſes, with a rattling Sound, Th 
Beat thick and ſhort, and ſhake the ſolid Ground. An 
Black Clouds of Duft come rolling in the Sky, 
And o'er the darken'd Walls and Rampires * | To 
All preſſing on, Purſuers and Purſu'd, | $35 Th 
Are cruſh'd in Clouds, a mingled Multitude. Wi 
Some happy few eſcap'd ; they throng too late, Ane 
Ruſh on for Entrance, till they choak the Gate. Thi 
Then in a Fright the folding Gates they cloſe, Ani 
But leave their Friends excluded with their Foes. Thi 
The Vanquifh'd cry, the Victors loudly ſhout, Ant 
Tris Terror all within, and Slaughter all without. 
Blind in their Fear they bound againſt the Wall; Nos 
Or, to the Motes e 9 Fall- The 
Advancing in a Line, they couch their 3 The 
And leſs and leſs the middle Space appears. | The 
Thick Smoak obſcures the Field, and ſcarce are ſeen Perf 
The-neighing Courſers, and the ſhouting Men. And 


In Diſtance of their-Darts they ſtop their Courſe, 
Then Man to Man they ruſh, and Horſe to Horſe : 


The Face of Heav'n the flying Jav'lins hide, Lull 
And Deaths 1 are dealt on either Side. Are 

| 8 Pam Virgil. WH The 

Thick Storms of Steel from either Army fly, om 
And Clouds of claſhing Darts obſcure the Sky. And 
Thus equal Deaths are dealt at equal Chance, | Part 
By Turns they quit the Ground, by Turns advance ; Nou 
Victors and Vanquiſh'd in the various Field. I Vit 
Not wholly overcome, nor wholly yield: / . ate 


The 


The Gods from Heaw n ſurvey the ee. = 
And nne of Human Life. 
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To nbd _ Shock of War both Armies came, 
Their Leaders equal, and their Strength the ſame ; 


With Spears afar, with Swords at Hand they firike : | 


And Zeal of Slaughter fires their Souls alike. 
The Soldiers dauntleſs thus maintain the Field, 
And Hearts are pierc'd, unknowing how to a ; 
They Blow for Blow return, and Wound for Wound ; 
And Heaps of Bodies qa the level Oren. 


W udagel, V4, 0 | Der 


Now i impious Arms Röm ev'ry Part reſound: 
The peaceful Peaſant to the War is preſt ; 

The Fields lie fallow in inglorious Reſt. 

The Plain no Paſture to the Flocks affords ; 3 

The crooked Scithes are ſtraighten'd i into Swords. | 
Perfidious Mars long-plighted Leagues divides, ' 
And o 'er F (8 waſted "Wore in Teng rides. 


Dryden s it ; 


Ae) I The peaceful Cities, 
Lull'd in their Eaſe, and undifturb'd before, 
Are all on Fire; and ſome, with ſtudious Care, 
Their reſtive Steeds in ſandy Plains prepare. 
Some their ſoft Limbs in painful Marches try, 


And War is all their Wiſh, and Arms the $00 Cry. , 


Part ſcour the ruſty Shields with Seam, and' 1 
Now grind the blunted Ax, and point the 
With Joy they view the waving Enfigns fly, © © 
And hear the Trumpet's Clangor pierce the Sky. 
| = Some 
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Some hammer Helmets for the ſghting Field, 


F 
Some twine young Sallows to ſupport the Shield; 1 
The Croſlet ſome, and ſome the Cuiſhes mold, 
With Silver plated, and with dudtile Gold 1 
The ruſtic Humours of the Scithe and Share p 
Give Place to Swords and Plumbs, the Pride of Was 7 A 
Old Falchions ate ne temper'd in the Fires, C 
The ſounding Trumpet ev'ry. Soul inſpires. R 
The Word is giv'n, with eager. Haſte they . v 
The mining Head · piece, and. the Shield 3 A D 
The neighing Steeds are to the Chariot ty'd, A 
The truſty, Weapon fits on ev'ry Side, Dryden's Firg. 80 
As Legions in the Field their Front diſplay, Ty Sx 
To try the Fortune of. ſome doubtful Day 3 E 
And move to meet their Foes with ſober Pace, 8 Be 
Strict to their Figure, tho' in wider Space, F 
Before the Battle joins, while, from afar, A, 
The Field yet glitters with the.Pomp of, War; 
And equal Mars, like an impartial Lord. 
Leaves all to Fortune, and the Dint of 1 | 
80 
 Dryden' s Virgil. Fr 


With ruſhing Troops the Plains are cover'd ober, 
And thund'ring Footſteps ſhake the onnding hom: 
Along the Rivers. level Meads they ſtand, 
Thick as in Spring the Flowers adorn the "Par 
Or Leaves the Trees; or thick as Inſects play, 

The wand'ri ring Nation of a Summer's Day, 

That, drawn by milky Streams at Ev'ning Hours, 
In gather'd Swarms ſurround the rural Bow'rs ; 


From 


ora, Pooticnt: Miſcellany,” WAR! 30g 
From Pail to Pail with bufy Murmurmun, 
The * Lee . in the Sa. 
7 - Pope's lhad.” 
The cepterd Rulers lead; —— Hoſt, 
Pour'd forth in Millions, . darkens all the Coal; 
As from ſome rocky Cleſt the Shepherd ſ ee, 
Cluſt' ring in Heaps on Heaps, the driving Bees, 
Rolling and. black ning Swarms ſucceeding warme, 
With deeper Murmurs, and more hoarſe Alarm:: 
Duſky they ſpread, a cloſe embodied Crowd. 
And o'er the Vale deſcends the living Cloud. 
So from. the Tentscand Ships a length'ning Train 
Spreads all the Beach, and wide o'erſhades th Phi; : 
Along the Region runs a deaf ning Sounds, 
Beneath his Footſteps groans the trembling Ground: 
Fame flies before, the Meſſenger of Jove, 
And ſhining 1 and e her man above. | 
1 3 Lia. | 
The mighty Numbers move: 
80 roll the Billows on th* Icarian Shore, 
From Eaſt and South, when Winds begin to roar, 
Burſt their dark Manſions in the Clouds, and ſweep 
The whit ning Surface of the ruffled Deep; 
And as on Corn, when Weſtern Guſts deſcend, 
Before the Blaſts the lofty Harveſts bend; 
Thus o'er the Field the moving Hoſt appears, 
| With nodding Plumes, * Groves of waving Spears. 
Pope's Iliad. 
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WARRIOR. 
So when, the Battle roaring loud l 
Some Warrior warm receives a fatal Wound; 
While yet the girding Sword has newly paſt, _.. 
And the firſt pungent Pains, and Anguiſh laſt; 
| While full with Life the turgid Veſfels riſe, 


And the warm Juice the ſprightly Nerve ſupplies; - 


Each fin'wy Limb with fiercer Force is preft, 
And Rage redoubles in the burning Breaſt : 
But if, as conſcions of th' Advantage gain'd, 
The cooler Victor ſtays his wrathful Hand; 
Then (inks his Thrall, with ebbing Spirits low, 
The black Blood ſtiffens, and forgets to flow; 


Cold Damps and Numbneſs cloſe the deadly Wound, 


And ſtretch him pale and fainting on the Ground. 


WH 4 
Here the huge Portent of the ſcaly Train 
Enormous fails incumbent o'er the Main; 
An animated Iſle, and, in his Way, 3 
Daſhes to Heav'n's blue Arch the foaming Sea: 


Rowe's Lucan, 


When Skies and Ocean mingle Storm and __ 


Portending inſtant Wreck to Nature's Frame; 


Pleas'd in the Scene he mocks, with conſcious Pride, 


The volley'd Lightning, and the ſurging Tide; 3 
And, while the wrathful Elements engage, | 
F oments with horrid Sport the Tempeſt's Rage. 


Blacklock. 
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WHIRLWIN D. 
He gives the furious Whirlwinds Wings to fly, 
To rend the Earth, and wheel along the Sky ; 
In circling Eddies whirl'd, it roars aloud, ; 
Drives Wave on Wave, and daſhes Cloud on Cloud 
Where'er it moves, it lays whole Foreſts low, 
And at the Blaſt eternal Mountains bow ; | 
While, tearing up the Sands, in Drifts they riſe, 
And half the Deſarts mount the burthen'd Skies, 
Brooms, 
The whirling Dutt, like Waves in Eddies wrought, | 
Riſing aloft, to the mid Heav'n is caught: 
There hangs a ſullen Cloud; nor falls again, 
Nor breaks, like gentle Vapours, into Rain, 
Gazing, the poor Inhabitant deſcries, 
Where high above his Hand his Cottage flies: 
Bereft, he ſees his loſt Poſſeſſions there, 
From Earth tranſported, and now fix'd in Air. 
Not riſing Flames attempt a bolder Flight, „ : 


Like Smoke by rifing Flames uplifted Light, 

The Sands _ ns en 1 Heav'ns with Night. 

een WEL K. d 
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Ye ſov'reign Wives ! give Ear, and underſtand, 

Thus ſhall ye ſpeak, and exerciſe Command; „ 

For never was it glv'n to mortal Man, 2 5 1 

To lye ſo boldly as we Women can: 

Ferſwear the Fact, tho' ſeen with both his Eyes, 

And * re 8515 to witneſs 115 bes les. „ 

Hark, 
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Hark, old Sir Paul! ('twas thus I us to/fay) be 


Whence is our Neighbour's Wife ſo rich and gay? And 
Treated, careſs'd, where'er ſhe's pleas'd to 10am Yi 
I fit in Tatters, and immur'd at Home. Your 
Why to her Houſe doſt thou ſo oft repair? 0 
Art thou ſo am'rous, or is ſhe ſo fair? And 
If I but ſee a Couſin or a Friend, If 
Lord ! how you ſwell, and rage like any Fiend | Be f 
But you reel Home, a drunken beaſtly Bear, My « 
Then preach till Midnight in your eaſy Chair; And 
Cry Wives are falſe, and ev'ry Woman evil, Ihe 
And give up all that's Female to the Devil. | And 
If poor, you. ſay, ſhe drains her Huſband's Purſe FEE To: 
If rich, ſhe keeps her Prieſt, or ſomething worlez All t 
If highly born, intolerably vain, 
| Vapours and Pride by Turn poſſeſs her Brains I 
Now gaily mad, now ſourly ſplenetic, = Full 
Freakiſh when well, and fretful when ſhe's ſick. Una 
If fair, then chaſte ſhe cannot long abide, Pike. 
By preſſing Youth attack'd on ev'ry Side; Nor 
If foul, her Wealth the luſty Lover lures, Io! 
Or elſe her Wit ſome Fool Gallant procures; But 
Or elſe ſhe dances with becoming Grace, And 
Or Shape excuſes the Defects of Face. The 
There ſwims no Gooſe ſo grey, but ſoon or late Secu 
She finds fome honeſt Gander for her Mate. And 
Horſes (thou ſay'ſt) and Aſſes, Men may try, In B 
And ring ſuſpected Veſſels, e re they buy : Tho 
But Wives a Random Choice, untry'd, they take, Avg 


They. dream in Courtſhip, but in Wedlock wake: 
Then, 


Then, nor till then, the Veil's remov'd away, 

And all the Woman glares in open Day. 
You tell me, to preſerve your Wife's good Grace; 

Your Eyes muſt always languiſh on my. Face; 

K Your Tongue with conſtant Flatt'ries feed my Ear, 

And tag each Sentence with; My Life ! my Dear! 
If by ſtrange Chance a modeſt Bluſh be rais d, 

Be ſufe my fine Complexion muſt be prais d. 

My Garments always muſt be new and gay, 

And Feaſts ſtill kept upon my Wedding-Day. 

] hen muſt my Nurſe be pleas'd, and fav'rite Maid, 

And endleſs Treats and endleſs Viſits paid; 

To a long Train of Kindred; Friends, Allies; 

All this. thou ſay'lt; and all thou ſay ſt are Lyes. 


Let ſinful Batchelors their Woes deplore, 

Full well they merit all they feel, and more: 

Unaw'd by Precepts, human or divine, 

Like Birds and Beaſts, promiſcuouſly they join : 

Nor know to make the preſent Bleſſing laſt, 

To hope the Future, or eſteem the Paſt: 

But vainly boaſt the Joys they never try'd, 

And find divulg'd the Secrets they would hide. 

The marry'd Man may bear his Yoke with Eaſe, 

Secure at once himſelf and Heav'n to pleaſe ; 

And paſs his inoffenſive Hours away, 

In Bliſs all Night, and Innocence all Day: 

Tho' Fortune change, his conſtant Spouſe remains, 

Augments his Joys, or mitigates his Pains, 
But 
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Pope's fate ns 


—— 
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But what ſo pure, which envious Tongue will ſpare ? 
Some wicked Wits have libell'd all the Fair. 
With matchleſs Impudence they ſtile a Wife | 
The dear bought Curſe, and lawful Plague of Life ; 
A boſom Serpent, a domeſtic Evil, | 
A Night- invaſion and a Mideday Devil. 

Let not the Wiſe theſe ſland'rous Words regard, 
But curſe the Bones of ev'ry lying Bard. 

All other Goods by Fortune's Hand are giv'n, 

A Wife is the peculiar Gift of Heav'n. 

A Wife! ah gentle Deities, can he 

That has a Wife e'er feel Adverſity ? = 236 
Would Men but follow what the Sex advife, 
All Things would proſper, all the World grow wiſe, 
"Twas by Rebecca's Aid that Jacob won 

His Father's Blefling from an elder Son; 

Abuſive Nabal ow'd his forfeit Life, 

To the wiſe Conduct of a prudent Wife: 3 

Heroic Judith, as old Hebrews ow, 
Preſerv'd the Jews and flew the Aſſyrian F oe: : 

At Eſther's Suit the perſecuting Sword 

Was ſheath'd, and Iſrael liv'd to bleſs the Lord. 


Pope's Jan. and May. 


As * fond Matron views, in mortal Sight, 
Her Huſband falling in her Country's Right: 
Frantic thro' claſhing Swords ſhe runs, ſhe flies, 
As ghaſtly pale he groans, and faints, and dies; 
Cloſe to his Breaſt ſhe grovels on the Ground, 


And bathes with Floods of Tears the gaping Wound; 


1 4 


I; 
dhe 
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She cries, ſhe ſhrieks: The fierce inſulting Foe 


Relentleſs mocks her Violence of Woe, 

To Chains condemn'd as wildly ſhe deplores, 

A Widow and a Slave, on foreign Shores ! Pope's Od. 
"WFINOK.-. 

As when two Winds with rival Force contend, 

This Way, and that, the wav'ring Sails they bend, 

While freezing Boreas and black Eurus blow, 


Now here, now there, the reeling Veſſel throw : 


Thus on each Side, alas ! our tott ring State 
Feels all the Fury of reſiſtleſs Fate, 
And doubtful ſtill, and fill diſtracted ſtands, 
While that Prince cheaten , and while this commands. 
Pope's Statius. 
80 FREY the obſequious God ; and, while he poke, 
Whirl'd his vaſt Spear and pierc'd the hollow Rock ; 
The Winds embattled, as the Mountains | rent, 
Flew all at once impetuous thro? the Vent; 
Earth, in their Courſe, with giddy Whirls they ſweep, 
Ruſh to the Seas, and bare the Boſom of the Deep; 
Faſt, Weſt, and South, all black with Tempeſt roar, - 
And roll vaſt Billows to the trembling Shore. 5 
The Cordage cracks; with unavailing Cries 
The Trojans mourn ; while ſudden Clouds ariſe, a 
And raviſh from their Sight the Splendor of the Skies. 
Night hovers o'er the Floods ; the Day retires; 
The Heavens flaſh thick with momentary Fires ; 
Loud Thunders ſhake the Poles ; from ev'ry Place 
Grim Death appear d, and An in ev'ry Face. 
| Pitt's Virgil. 
5 1 Say 
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| Say why the Winds ſometimes their Pinions try ; 
Whiſk o'er the Plain, and battle in the'Sky ? Broome, St 
Then from Typhœus ſprung the Winds that bear W 
Storms on their Wings, and Thunder in the Ait; IA. 
But from the Gods deſcend, of milder Kind, 
The Eaſt and Weſt, the South and Boreal Wind; 


Theſe in ſoft Whiſpers breathe à friendly Breeze, 

Play thro' the Groves, or ſport upon the Seas: Th 
They fan the ſultry Air with cooling Gales, Th 
And waft from Realm to Realm the flying Sails; | He 
The reſt in Storms of ſounding Whirlwinds ly, Fur 
Toſs the wild Waves, and battle in the Sky 3 

Fatal to Man! at once all Ocean roars, To 
And ſcatter'd Navies bulge on diſtant Shores. Ser. 
Then thund' ring o'er the Earth they rend their Wa Dif 
Graſs, Herb, and Flow'r, beneath their Rage decay, 
While Tow'rs and Domes, vain Boaſts of human Truſt i : 
n 


Torn from their inmoſt Baſe, are whelm'd in Duſt. 
Broome's Hafid. For 


Thus when the rival Winds their Quarrel try, His 
Contending for the Kingdom of the Sky, Witl 
South, Eaſt, and Weſt, on airy Courſes borne, And 
The Whirlwind gathers, and the Woods are torn : 
Then Nereus ſtrikes the Deep, the Billows riſe, Beho 
And, mix'd with Oore and Sand, pollute the Skies. Thei 
| Dryden's Virgil. 
As when a Whirlwind, ruſhing to the Shore, "i 
From the Mid- Ocean drives the Waves before; And 4 


The painful Hind, with heavy Heart, foreſees 3 
| | The flatted Fields and Slaughter of the Trees. Wa 
| Dryden's Virgil 
| | 2 | | A 


As when loud Boreas, with his bluſt'ring Train, 
Stoops from above, incumbent on the Main; 
Where-e'er be flies, he drives the Wreck before, 

And rolls — th' Egean Shore, | 
Dryden's Virgil, 

Like Boreas in his 8 * ruſhing forth 
He ſweeps the Skies, and clears the cloudy North: 
The waving Harveſt bends beneath his Blaſt, 

The Foreſt ſhakes, the Groves their Honours caſt : 

He flies aloft, | and with impetuous Roar | 

Purſes the foaming Surges to the Shore. . Dryden's 2 
Fierce Boreas flies 


To puff pray, the Clouds, and purge the Skies : 


Serenely while he blows, the Vapours driv'n, 


5 Diſcover Heav' n to Barth, and Earth to Heav n. 
: De dias Ovid. | 


The South-Witd N ighe © 4 a brings, 
And Fogs are ſhalcen from his flaggy Wing. 
From his divided Beard two Streams he pours, 
His Head and rheumy Eyes diftil in Show'rs: 
With Rain his Nobe and heavy Mantleflow, | 
ind lazy Miſs are louring on his Brow. A «Ovid. 


10 PWCE KM 
zehold the Groves that ſhine with ſilver Froſt, 
Their ny wither'd, and their Verdure loſt. 
Pope's Paftorats, 
Now ſhiv* ring Nature mourns her raviſh'd Charms, 
And finks ſupine in Winter's frozen Arms. 
No gaudy Banks delight the raviſh'd Eye, 
But northern Breezes — thrv* the Sky. 
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No joyful Choirs hail the rifing Day, 
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But the froze Cryſtal wraps the leafleſs Gard N 

| Brown look the Meadows that were late fo fine, MT: 

| | And czpp'd with Ice the diſtant Mountains ſhine. WI TI 
| The ſilent Linnet views the gloomy Sky, T. 
{4 Sculks to his Hawthorn, nor kttempts' to fly: - MW 
| Then heavy Clouds ſend down the feather'd Snow; B 
Thro' naked Trees the hollow Tempeſts blow ; Fr 
| The. Shepherd ſighs, but not his Sighs prevail Lo 
To the ſoft Snow ſucceeds the ruſhing Hail; I. 

And theſe white Proſpects ſoon refign their Room Ob 

=D To melting Showers or unpleaſing Gloom; Th 
| The Nymphs and Swains their aking Fingers blow, Hu 
| Shun the cold Rains, and bleſs the kinder Snow; or 
| While the faint Travellers around them ſee, -' oe 
| | Here Seas of Mud, and there a leafleſs Tree. Th 
„ No budding Leaves; no Honey - ſuckles guy; vi 
| No yellow Crowfoots paint the dirty Way; Wi 
The Lark fits mournful as afraid to riſe, | Rut 


And the ſad Finch his ſofter Song denies. Mrs. Leapoi ff An. 

No Graſs. the Fields, no Leaves the Foreſt wear; 

The frozen Earth lies bury'd there, below 

A hilly Heap, ſeven Cubits deep in Snow, 
And all the Weſt Allies of ſtormy Boreas blow. 
The Sun from far fleeps with a ſickly Face, 

Too weak the Clouds and mighty Fogs t6 chace ; 

When up the Skies he ſhoots his roſy Head, 

Or in the ruddy Ocean ſeeks his Bed. 

Swift Rivers are with ſudden Ice conftrain'd, 
And ſtudded Wheels are on his Back ſuftain'd;; 
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An Hoſtry now for Waggons, which, before, 
Tall Ships of Burthen on his Boſom bore. 
The brazen Cauldrons with the Froſt are flaw'd, 
The Garment, ſtiff with Ice, at Hearths is thaw'd : 
 EVith Axes firſt they cleave the Wine, and thence 
y Weight the ſolid Portions they diſpenſe. ' 
From Locks uncomb'd, and from the frozen Beard, 
Long Icicles depend, and crackling Sounds are heard ; 
Mean Time perpetual Sleet, and driving Snow, 
Obſcure the Skies, and hang on Herds below. 
The ſtarving Cattle periſh in their Stalls, 
Huge Oxen ſtand inclos'd in wint'ry Walls 
Of Snow congeal'd ; whole Herds are bury'd there 
Of mighty Stags, and ſcarce their Horns appear. 
The dext'rous Huntſman wounds not there afar 
With Shafts or Darts, or makes a diſtant War 
With Dogs, or pitches Toils to ſtop their Flight, 
But cloſe engages in unequal Fight ; 
And, while they ſtrive in vain to make their Way 
Thro' Hills of Snow, and pitifully bray, 
Aſſaults with Dint of Swords or pointed Spears, 
And homeward on his Back the joyſul Burthen bears ; 
The Men to ſubterranean Caves retire, 
Secure from Cold, and crowd the chearful Fire ; 
With Trunks of Elms and Oaks the Hearth they load, 
Nor tempt th' Inclemency of Heav'n abroad. 
T heir jovial Nights in Frolics and in Play 
They paſs, to drive the tedious Hours away ; 
And their cold Stomachs with crown'd Goblets chear, 
Of windy Cyder, or of barmy Beer: 
VOL. II. | WW Such 
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Such are the cold Riphean Race, and ſuch 

The ſavage Scythian, and unwarlike Dutch; 

Where Skins of Beaſts the rude Barbarans wear; 

The — of Foxes, and the 1 Bear. 
Dryden Virgil. 


"Tis done ! — Dread Winter ſpreads his lateſt Glooms, 
And reigns tremendous o'er the conquer'd Year. 
How dead the vegetable Kingdom lies! 


How dumb the Tuneful ! Horror wide extends 
His deſolate Domain. | Tbomſon 's Seaſons, 
And ſee where ſurly Winter paſſes off, 


Far to the North, and calls his Ruffian Blaſts : 


His Blaſts obey, and quit the howling Hill, 

The ſhatter'd Foreſt and the ravag'd Vale; 

While ſofter Gales ſucceed, at whoſe kind Touch, 

Diſſolving Snows in livid Torrents loſt, 

The Mountains lift their green Heads to the Sky. 
Thomſon's $ eaſons, 

As yet the trembling Year is unconfin'd, 

And Winter oft' at Eve reſumes the Breeze, 


Chills the pale Morn, and bids his driving Sleets 


Deform the Day delightleſs: So that ſcarce 
The Bittern knows his Time, with Bill ingulph'd, 
To ſhake the ſounding Marſh; or from the Shore 


| The Plovers when to ſcatter o'er the Heath, 


And ſing t _ wild "_ to the liſt'ning Waſte, 

| T homſon's Seaſon, 
Forth fly the tepid Airs; and unconfin'd, 
Unbinding Earth, the moving Softneſs ſtrays. 


Joyous, th' * Huſbandman perceives 
Relenting 
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Relenting Nature, and his luſty Steers 


Drives from their Stalls, to where the well - us d Plough 


Lies in the Furrow, looſen d from the Froſt. 
There, unrefuſing to the harneſs d Yoke, 
They lend their Shoulder, and begin their Toil, 
Chear'd hy the mes _ and ſoaring Lark. 
| T7 hom/on's Seaſons. 
See, Winter comes, to rule the vary'd Year, 
Sullen and ſad, with all bis rifing Train; 
Ve and Clouds, and Storms. Tbomſan s Scaſons. 


WISDOM. 
In Parts ſuperior what Advantage lies, 
Tell (for you can) what is it to be wiſe ? 
Tis but to know how little can be known, 
To ſee all others Faults and feel our own; 
Condemn'd in Buſineſs, or in Arts to drudge, 
Without a Second or without a Judge: 
Truths would you teach, or ſave a ſinking Land, 
All fear, none aid you, and few underſtand. 
Painful Pre-eminence ! yourſelf to view 
Above Life” s Weakneſs, and its Comforts too. 
Pope's Efſay on Mar. 

Wiſdom, tho' richer than Peruvian Mines, 
And ſweeter than the ſweet Ambroſial Hive, 
What is ſhe but the Means of Happineſs ? 
That unobtained, than Folly more a Fool. | 

Young's Night Thoughts. 
Next, plight their Guidince in his future Way 
To Wiſdom, and | in rapt'rous View diſplay | 

22 The 
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The bliſsful Road; there it invites their Eyes, 
How ſmooth and eaſy to the Foot it lies; | 
' Thro' beauteous Lands, from all Annoyance clear, 
Of thorny Evil and perplexing Fear. BE 
Yon' lofty Grove's delicious Bow'rs to gain, 
You croſs the Expanſe of this enamell'd Plain; 
A Meadow with eternal Beauty bright, 
Beneath a purer Heav'n o'erflow'd with Light. 
Full in the Center of the Plain, behold 
A Court far flaming with its Wall o ſGold, 
And Gate of Diamonds where the Righteous reſt ; 
This Clime their Home, the Country of the Bleſt: 
Here all the Virtues dwell, Communion ſweet, 
With Happineſs, who rules the peaceful Seat. 
In Station at th' effulgent Portal, ſee T 
A beauteous Form of mildeſt Majeſty, T7 
Fer Eyes how piercing! how ſedate her Mien! 18. 
| Mature in Life, her Countenance ſerene. T 
Spirit and ſolid Thought each Feature ſhows, A 
And her plain Robe with State unſtudied flows ; Sc 
She ſtands upon a Cube of Marble fix'd 1 Fe 
As the firm Rock, two lovely Nymphs betwixt. A; 
Her Daughters, Copies of her Looks and Air, | 
Here candid Truth, and ſweet Perſuaſion there: 
She, ſhe, is Wiſdom in her ſtedfaſt Eye, 
Behold th' expreſſive Type of Certainty: 
/ Certain her Way, and permanent the Deed 
Of Gift ſubſtantial, to her Friends decreed. — 
She gives the Confidence erect and clear, 
She gives magnanimous Contempt of Fear, 
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And 


And bids th' invulnerable Mind to know 
Her Safety from the future Shafts of Woe. 
. - Scott's Table ef Cebes, 


: Falle WISDOM. | 
Stil'd Wiſdom by the Crowd, the thinking Few 
Know her Diſguiſe, the Phantom of the True: 
skill'd in all Learning, ſkill'd in ev'ry Art, 

To grace the Head, not meliorate the Heart. 
The Sav'd, who meditate their noble Flight, 
From a bad World to Wiſdom's lofty Height, 
juſt touching at this Inn, for ſhort Repaſt, 
Then "__ _ Toney forward to its laſt, 


WI" ©. 
True, Wit is Nature to Advantage dreſs'd, 
What oft' was thought, but ne'er ſo well expreſs'd ; 
Something, whoſe Truth convinc'd at Sight we find, 
That gives us back the Image of our Mind. 
As Shades more ſweetly recommend the Light, 
So modeſt Plainneſs ſets off ſprightly Wit. 
For Works may have more Wit than does 'em Good, 
As * periſh thro' Exceſs of Blood. = 
| Pope's Eſſay on Criticiſm. 
Wit, how delicious to Man's dainty Taſte! . 
'Tis precious as the Vehicle of Senſe ; 
But as its Subſtitute a dire Diſeaſe. 
Pernicious Talent ! flatter'd by the World, 
By the blind World, "WR thinks the Talent rare. 
Young's Night Thoughts. 
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In Youth alone its empty Praiſe we boaſt, | 
But ſoon the ſhort-liy'd Vanity is loſt, 
Like ſome fair Flower the early Spring ſupplies, 
That gaily blooms, but ev'n in blooming dies. 
What is this Wit which muſt our Cares employ ? 
The Owners Wife, that other Men enjoy; 
Then moſt our Trouble ſtill, when moſt admir'd ; 
And ſtill, the more we give, the more requir'd ; 2 
Whoſe Fame with Pains we guard, but loſe with Eaſe, 
Sure ſome to vex, but never all to pleaſe ; * 
Tis what the Vicious Fear, the Virtuous ſhun, 
By Fools tis hateg, and by Knaves undone! 
If Wit ſo much by Ignorance undergo, 


Ah! let not Learning too commence its Foe ! 
| Pope's Efjay on Criticiſm. 
WOLF. 
As beat by Tempeſt, and by Famine bold, 
The prowling Wolf attempts the nightly Fold; 
Lodg'd in the guarded Field, beneath their Dams, 
| Safe from the ſavage Bleat, the tender Lambs, 
| The Monſter meditates the fleecy Brood, 
| Now howls with Hunger, and now thirſts for Blood ; 
| |  Roams round the Fences that the Prize contain, 
And madly rages at the Flock in vain. Pitt's Virgil. 
| As hungry Wolves, while Clouds involve the Day, 
Ruſh from their Dens ; and, prowling wide for Prey, 
| Howl to the Fempeit, while the ſavage Brood, 
Stretch'd in the Cavern, pant and thirſt for Blood. H 
VE | | | Pitt's Virgil. 
| | | | As 
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As when a prowling Wolf, whoſe Rage has ſlain 
Some ſtately Heifer, or the guardian Swain, 
Flies to the Mountain with impetuous Speed, 
Confus'd, and conſcious of the daring Deed ; 
Claps cloſe his quiv'ring Tail between his Thighs, 
E're yet the peopled Country round him riſe. 
Pitt's Virgil, 
As when a famiſh'd Wolf, that all Night long 
e, Had rang'd the Alpine Snows, by Chance, at Morn, 
Sees from a Cliff incumbent, o'er the Smoak | 
Of ſome lone Village, a neglected Kid 
That ſtrays along the Wild for Herb or Spring; 
Down from the winding Ridge he ſweeps amain, 
And thinks he tears him. , 
7 Atinſide s Pleaſures of e 
| OW OMA 
Our Grandſire Adam, e're of Eve poſſeſs'd, 
Alone, and ev'n in Paradiſe unbleſs'd ; | 
With mournful Looks the bliſsful Scenes ſurvey'd, 
And wander'd in the ſolitary Shade : 
The Maker ſaw, took Pity, and beſtow'd | "I 
Woman, the laſt, the beſt reſerv'd of God! þ 
Pops's Jan. and May. 
4. Were you, ye Fair, but cautions whom to truſt, A 
So many of your Sex would not, in vain, 
Of broken Vows and faithleſs Men complain. ; | 
Of all the various Wretches Love has made, | ; 
How few bave been by Men of Senſe betray d? 
il. | | Con- 
\'s | | | 


* 
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| Convinc'd by Reaſon, they your Pow'r confeſs, C 


K 
Pleas'd to be happy as you're pleas'd to bleſs, | 1 
And conſcious of your Worth can never love you leſs. T 

Rowe's Fair Penitent, D 
Ws how hard a Fate are Women born! T 
| Priz'd to their Ruin, or expos'd to Scorn ; T 


If we want Beauty, we of Love deſpair, T 
And are beſieg'd like frontier Towns, if fair. Waller: T 
Women are govern'd by a ſtubborn Fate; | A 
Their Love's inſuperable as their Hate; | Ti 
No Merit their Averfion can remove, . T 
No ill Requital can efface their Love. Waller. | W 
And yet, believe me, Good as well as Il], A1 
Woman's at beſt a Contradiction ſtill. nt W 
Heav'n, when it ftrives to poliſh all it can Ti 
Its laſt beſt Work, but forms a ſofter Man. Ar 


Pope's Moral Eſſays II 
In them 'tis graceful to diſſolve at Woe ; | 


With every Motion, every Word, to wave 
Quick o'er the kindling Cheek the ready Bluſh ; 


And from the ſmalleſt Violence to ſhrink ! Th 
Unequal, then the lovelieſt in their Fears z = Ki 
And by this filent Adulation, ſoft, g Co: 
To their Protection more engaging Man. + Os 
O may their Eyes no miſerable Sight, Irn 
Save weeping Lovers, fee ! a nobler Game, Mo 
Thro' Love's enchanting Wiles purſu'd, yet fled, Of 
| In Chace ambiguous. May their tender Limbs Flit 
| Float in the looſe Simplicity of Dreſs ! No 


| And, faſhion'd all to Harmony, alone N 
| | Know | 
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Know they to ſeize the captivated Soul, 
In Rapture warbled from Love-breathing Lips; 
To teach the Lute to languiſh ; with ſmooth Step, 
Diſcloſing Motion in its every Charm, 
To ſwim along, and ſwell the mazy Dance ; 
To train the Foliage o'er the ſnowy Lawn, 
To guide the Pencil, turn the tuneful Page ; 
To lend new Flavour to the fruitful Year, 
And heighten Nature's Dainties ; in their Race 0 
To bear their Graces into ſecond Life ; 
To give Society its higheſt Taſte ; 
Well order'd Home Man's beſt Delight to make ; 
And by ſubmiſſive Wiſdom, modeſt Skill, 
With every gentle Care-eluding Art, | 
To raiſe the Virtues, animate the Bliſs, 
And ſweeten all the Toils of human Life : 
This be the Female Dignity and Praiſe. 
Thomſon' $ S alba. 
W O O D. 
Mark the ſable Woods, 
That ſhade ſublime yon' Mountain's nodding Brow ; 
With what religious Awe the ſolemn Scene 
Commands your Steps ! as if the rev'rend Form 
Of Minos or of Numa ſhould forſake 
Th' Elyſian Seats, and down th' imbow'ring Glade 
Move to your pauſing Eye ! behold th' Expanſe 
Of yon' gay Landſcape, where the ſilver Clouds 


Flit o'er the Heav'ns before the ſprightly Breeze: 3 
Now their grey Cincture ſkirts the doubtful Sun, | 


N ow Streams of Splendor, thro” their op'ning Veil 
Kfful- 
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Effulgent, ſweep from off the gilded Lawn 
'Th' aerial Shadows on the curling Brook, 
And on the ſhady Margin's quiv'ring Leaves 
With quickeſt Luſtre glancing. 
= Akinſides Pleaſures of 8 

W O R L D. & EARTH, Sc. 
The World's a Syſtem of Theology, 
Read by the greateſt Strangers to the Schools; 
If honeſt learn'd; and Sages o'er a Plough. 


Young's Night Thoughts, 


Plurality of W ORLDS, 
Now if the Sun to Earth tranſmits his Ray, 
Yet does not ſcorch us with too fierce a Day ; 
How ſmall a Portion of his Pow'r is giv'n 
To Orbs more diſtant, and remoter Heav'n ? 
And of thoſe Stars, which our imperfe& Eye 
Has doom'd, and fix'd to one eternal Sky ; 
Each, by a native Stock of Honour great, | 
May dart ſtrong Influence, and diffuſe kind Heat, 
Itſelf a Sun; and, with tranſmiſſive Light, 
Enliven Worlds deny'd to Human Sight: 
Around the Circles of their ambient Skies, 
New Moons. may grow or wane, may ſet or riſe; 
And other Stars may to thoſe Suns be Earths, 
Give their own Elements their proper Births ; 
Divide their Climes, or elevate their Pole ; 
See their Lands flouriſh, and their Ocean roll ; 
Yet theſe great Orbs, thus radically bright, 
Primitive Founts, and Origins of Light, 


r 
"as . 


Or, Poetical Miſcellany. YEA 323 
May each to other (as their diff rent Sphere 1 
Makes, or their Diſtance, or their Height, a [ 
Be ſeen a nobler, or inferior Star ; 

And in that Space, which we call Air pid Sky, 
Millions of Earths, and Moons, and Suns may lie c 
Unmeaſur'd, and unknown by human Eye. 


. Prior's Solomon, 
TR AK . 
bs: Perceiv | thou not the Proceſs of the Year ?- ; 
How the four Seaſons in four Forms appear, | 
Reſembling human Life in ev'ry Age they wear! 


With milky Juice requiring to be fed ; 
Helpleſs, tho' freſh, and wanting to be led. 
The green Stem grows in Stature and in Size, 
But only feeds with Hope the Farmer's Eyes. 
Then laughs the childiſh Year with Flow'rets crown'd, 
And laviſhly perfumes the Fields around, 
But no ſubſtantial Nouriſhment receives ; 
Infirm the Stalks, unſolid are the Leaves. 

- {I Proceeding onward whence the Year began; 

fl The Summer grows adult, and ripens into Man. 
This Seaſon, as in Men, is moſt repleat, 
With kindly Moiſture and prolific Heart. 
Autumn ſucceeds, a ſober tepid Age, | 
Not froze with Fear, nor boiling into Rage; ! 
More than mature, and tending to decay, 
When our brown Locks repine to mix with odious Grey. 
Laſt, Winter ſweeps along with tardy Pace; 
Sour in his F ront, and furrow'd in his Face. 
3 Fo, His 


Spring firſt, like Infancy, ſhoots out her Head, 
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His Scalp, if not dichonour'd quite of Hair," 
The ragged . F lecce i is thin, and thin is worſe than bare. 
Dryden's Gan 

| 1 2 O N 1 

Five Girdles bind the Skies: The torfid Zone 

Glows with the paſſing and repaſſing Sun. 

Far on the Right and Left th' Extremes of Heav'n 

To Froſts, and Snows, and bitter Blaſts are giv'n. 

Betwixt the Midſt and theſe the Gods aſſign'd, 

Two habitable Seats for human Kind: 


And croſs their Limits cut a ſloping Way, 


Which the twelve Signs in beauteous Order ſway: 
Two Poles turn round the Globe: One ſeen to riſe 
O'er Scythian Hills, and one in Lybian Skies. 
The firſt ſublime in Heav'n : The laſt is whirl'd 

Below the Regions of the nether World. | 
Around our Pole the ſpiry Dragon glides, 


| And, like a wand'ring Stream, the Bears divides ; 


The Leſs and Greater, who, by Fates Decree, 
Abhor to dive beneath the ſouthern Sea. 
There, as they ſay, perpetual Night is found, 
In Silence brooding on th' unhappy Ground; 


Or, when Aurora leaves our northern Sphere, 
She lights the downward Heav'n, and riſes there; 
And, when on us ſhe breathes the living Light, 


Red Veſpers kindles there, the Tapers of the Night. 
. s Virgil. 
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